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And his ſleek Carca a th he * *. ly 8 \ 
Soft. Beds of Down ily wanhy 4 infold, . Ll a 
In Gems he drinks, And eats of bi ks 
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' HE p pamper'd 
| T Wirh ally Pray'rs 3 night ene 
His florid Looks, his yain Pretenee 


ver | wor (114* 


Luxurious Food davours wich Prieſt] | 

While poinaut Sauces keep itive his *. ; 
Avarice aud Sloth. Revenge 

Are the dan e of this Sinti 


ABBY. 


Look with a cuxi 


And ſhew one ri y Spax.of 
Bur there ſome A 45 — as been, 118 I 
And there in Ruins their wife Choice is ſeen. - 3 


The Front of Heaven ſome ſpecious Tale will tell, 
Bur .the Beck Gate ſtill opens nk. 14 if 5d, - 8 
ABSENCE. 'T 3 
| ſence t9.3 Lover is. ſuce-Dexchy” + - 10 9071 
His is w her, and fo goes away. vo noche * . 
9 Vat 1h. W340 N 2ö;·ö -» Abſence 
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The Completi Ar of Porr. 


* is Hell, whence all eme Joys are driven 


For in echo Hour for Mom r 


2 t. Cai. Mar. 
For thee the bubling Springs appear d to mourn, 
And whiſy'ging Pam mate Vows The thy 


When thy lov'd Sight thall leg my Eyes again, 
Then will I own I ought wat to complain, 
Since that ſweet Hour {hone whole Yearsof Pain. 


$ 142 
I charge thee, loiter mot, but haſte to bl 
Think with what ea Hopey, what what Rage butt? \ 
For ev*ry tedious Minute how * 
Think how I call thee cruel for thy St — 
And break my Heart with Grief for thy waking inks: 


(Nowe 

Ply ſwift, ye Hours, you meafure Time for me in 
Till you bring 2 hack Leonidas again: (vain, 
Be ſwifter now, and to redeem that Wrong, 
When he and 1. are met, be twice as long. 

(Dr3d. Mar. A la moda. 

While in divine Panthee's charming Eyes 
I view the naked Boy that baſking Ties, | 
I grow a God 1 fo beſt, ſo bleſt am I, 
Wirh ſacred Rapture and immortal Joy 2 


But, abſent, if the mines no more, 
And hides the Suns that 1 adore, 
Strait, Hike a Wretch deſpairing, F 
Sigh, langniſh in the Shade, and die. 
Oh! T-were loft in endleſs Night, 

4 If her bright Preſence brought not Lighs ;. 


Then I revive, bleſt as before : Fd, 
The Gods themſelves cannot be more? Boch, * 
For Paſfion by long Abſence does improve, t ot 


Aud makes that Rapture which before was Love. Step: h! 
LILIU 
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40 s' Garden. e 8 
gut were ie not that Time their Troubler i ws, 
has in this delightful Garden grows . 
hould happy be, and have immortal Bli : 
here all Plenty and all Pleaſure flowes, i 
ſweet Love gentle Fits emongſt them throws, | 
Vithout fell-Rancour, or fond Jealonfiez * 
nkley each Paramour his Leman knows, 
h Bird his Mate; ne any does envie 
heir goodly mene and gay Felicitie: 


here is 2 sprint, and Harveſt chere | 
tinual, both meeting at one Time : 

or both the Boughes do laughing Bloſſoms beare, 
with freſh Colours deck the wanton Prime, 
eke once the heavy Trees they*Uimb, 

hich ſeem to labour under their Fruites Lode; — 
whiles the joyous Bird make their Paſtime 
mongſt the ſhady Leaves; their ſweet Abs 

nd their true e be. 


ighe in the middeſt of that Paradice, * 1 
re ſtood a ſtately Mount, on whoes roand'1 
gloomy Grove of Myrtle-Ttees did riſe, : 
es nadie Bonghs ſhary | Steele did never N 14 
wicked Beaſts their tender Buds did crop; 
17 t, like a Girloud, compaſſed the Hight, 

I om cheir fruirfull Sides fwest Grnnes did drop, 

Hat all the Ground: with pretious Dew daddy, > 

NINE: moſt ny ny . mes ſweet 


| * (pelight, 


” Wd, eee ; 
loch. was a pleafane Arbour, not by Art, 106 
. Ae Ne ts but 

Step, Hh knitting their zanke Branches W 


NIS vanten | Ivie-rwine entail'd a K 
B 2 "And 
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And deareſt Lope; ron ' * J. 
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4 _- The Complete Art of Porrzx. 
And Eglantine and Caprisfole emqng, 
Faſhion'd above within their ĩiamoſt Part, (thre 
That neither Pheby Beames could through f 
Nor uli ſbaxp ſoon: n n e | 


And all about grown every. Sort * Flowve, - 
To which fad Lovers were transform'd of Tore: 
Freſh Hyaciuthus; N 3 


Fcoliſh Narcifſe, that likes the: watty Shove, 

Sad Awarenthys, made a Flovrre but late; T 

Sad Amaranthus, in whoſe purple Gore Id 
Meſeemes I ſee Amintas wretched Fate, 

To whom ſweet Poets Verſe hath given edles 

| 8 

; 26e 
Mee, when with Heawin he | 

Stood te in Ars to mighty πν e ''- W'2 

Mov'd all bis hundred Hands; peovok'd the Wat 
th! d the forky Lightning from afar: 

ty Mquths his flaming Breath expires ; 
= Flaſh for Flaſh returns, and Fires for Flew: 
In bis right Hand as many Swords he wie lde, 


And takes the Thunder on as many Shields. L T 
Briarius call'd in Heay'n, but wertal Men bel T 
By bis — Name An know, ' | "Why q: 
C11 

42 1s nd, 


As when Dan Ales, in great Diſyleaſiire; 1 
For Loſg of his deare Love, by Neptune kent, df 
. Sends forth the Winds our of his hidden Treffe 
Upon the Sea to wreak his fell Intent; ith 
They breaking forth with rude Unruliment 

all four Parts of Heaven do rage full fo ls 
ode toſs the Deeps, and leave the Firmament, I of 

And all zhe World: canfound with wide U py: ſh; 

A if, in Jy was 5 would ref 

- | Spence 


9 
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he God, who does in Gaves conſtrain the Winds, 

with a th their clam'rous Rage appeaſe z 4® 

y fear his Whiſtle, and forſake the Seas. = 
Vet once andulyg'd, they ſweep che Main. 

to the Call, or hearing hear in van. 

y, bent on Miſchief, bear the Waves before,- 

4 not content with Scai, inſult the Shore; 

jen Ocean, Air, and Earth at once ingagey - 

d rooted Foreſts fly before their Rage : 

once the claſhidg Clouds to Barfel — 

d Lightnings run acroſs. che Fields above. 

Times of Tempeſt they command alone, 

id he but fits precarious on the Throne. Dryd. Ovid: 

Bent, to whom the King of Hevn 

e Pow'r of Tempeſts, and of Winds has giv'n: 

oſe Force alone their Fury can reſtrain, 

d ſmooth the Waves, or fell the troubled Main. 

The Jailor of the Wind, 
hoſe hoarſe Commands his breathing Subjects call; - 
boaſts and Wan! in ene 3 Ded. Vieg- 


19357) * 


* TiN 4 
— hmerhence we ſpy, | 
own by the ſmoaky Flames which cloud the Sky. 
Turns a pitehy Cicud ſhe rowls on high; 
Turns hot Embers from her Entrail fly, f 
d Flakes of mounting Flames that lick the Sky, 
t from her Bowels maſſy Rocks are thrown, 
Id, ſhiver'd by the Force, come piece- meal down; 
« | liquid Lakes of burning Sulphur flow, 
ne, d from the fiery Springs that boil below. 
celallus,. they :{ay, trankfix'd by Fove, ef 
ith blaſted Wings came tumbling from above; © 
d where he-fell, th, avenging Father drew 
is flaming Hill, and on his Body threw : 
often as he turns his weary Sides, be : 
— — ory Smoke the Heav" n hides. 
þ ph 2400 40009} D.. 
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When Beauty ſtirs the Maſs of youthful Blood? 
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As when the Force 1] 
of Subterranean Wind cranſports a HAI, s 
Torn from Pelerus, or the ſhatter'd Side 
Of thund' ring Zena, whoſe combultible 
And fuel'd Entrails thence conceiving Fire, 
Snblim'd with min'ral Fury aid the Wi 
And leave a ſinged Bottom all involy'd 
With Scench aad Smoke. Al 


AFFECTIONS. 
How great a Toil to ſtem the raging Flood, 


When che fwoln Veins with circling Torrents rife, 
And ſofter Paflions ſpeak thro an A 


The Voice of Reaſon's drowy'd; in vain it Tyeal | 
Ven haſty Anger dies the gloomy Cheeks ; 
And vengeful Pride hurries the Mortal on 
To Deeds unheard, and Cruelties unknown. 


Then gan the Palmer thus; ; Moſt witeched Man 
That to Affections does the. Bridle lend : 

In their Beginning they are weak and wan 
Nut ſoon, through Suftrance,. growe to — End 
Whiles they are weak, betimes with them contend: HII! 

For when they once to perfect Strength do grow 7 
Strong Warres they make, and cruel Bart'ry bend, III 


Gainſt Fort of Reaſon ic to overthrowe.: | t 

Wrath, Jealouſy, _ yo ener” Squire have lai 
thus low, 
di 

Wrath, Jealouſy, Griefe, Love, 40 thus expell : 

Wrath is a Fire, and Jealouſy a Weede ;/ Zut 
Griefe is a Flood, and Love a Monſter fell. on 
The Fire of Sparke, 'the Weed of little Seed, = TY 


The Flood of Drops, the Monſter Fikh did breed : ay 
But Sparks, Seed, Drops, and Filth do thus decay; 
The Sparks foon quench, the ſpringing Seed wh! 


The Drops dry up, and Filth wipe clean away "ad 
So ſhall Wrath, Jealouſy, Griefe, Love, die aud de- 


OE dt Arc 6 (eay. 
* n pt [Spen, Fairy Qu. 

» wn: HON ih 
Aut you may ſhun Diſeaſes baleful Pow'r, , 


vr pine away in an untimely Hour; 
proſe old Age, incurable Diſeaſe, 
Ixs on, and ſoon does the frail Being ſeize 3 
rd wirlr himſelf, he Company delires, 
ich ſcornful flies, for Company he tires. 
dw penfive'on his Staff he walks alone, 

8 — what Himſelf in Youth has done: 
chang' d his Country, that he ſeems to ſtand 
| uſeleſs Gazer in a foreign Land. 
chang'd himſelf, he's ſcarce the wither'd Shade 
the proud Thing in Robes of Glory clad. 
ward, once active as the joyful Sun, 

ded with Years himſelf, but loads a Throne. 
e Rays ſo langaid, aud the Shadows great, 

olt his Ex lib wiſh their Sun was ſet, 
\ ſordid Woman's buſy Projects ſtain | 
e ſplendid Annals of that martial Reign. 
Il ſome Remains of Bliſs old Age enjoys; 
Time voracious thoſe Remains deſtroys, 
Il tr can nouzht but naked Life devour : 


r- ( (Hour, 
m Death, regardleſs, knows not how to fave, 
drags the trembling Prey to his ungrateful Cave. 


Bur oh ! on what imperceptible Strings 

ends th*inconſtant State of human Things! 

at Face, in which rhe Gods might take Delight; 

ow grown hidevus, and forſakes the Sight. 
1k : "a2 0c With 

Wee Rinnen 8 Py 7 03 ht” 

* Mice Pierce, 


— 


mc Ak vo Pest 5 


this the Dorard weeps, aud dreads th'a pproaching | 
866 21. : . 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Noa, where her Teeth took up _ lv'ry-Seat, he 


*%. 
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With cruel Scythe, inexorable Time PLL 
Mows down her youthly Bloom and Beauty's Prime 
Now wrinkly Age begins to draw his Plow 

On that once-ſmooth, once-ſnowy, ſpacious Brow, 


Is all an empty Space, or Scene of Jet, 

Her Head, which once with golden Treſſes ſhone, 
Is filver'd'o'er with Hairs but thinly ſown: 4 
And now the Flame, which on my Marrow prey . 
Begins to languiſh; and the Heat's decay d. 
Fhhllis no more can now her Charms emploß, 
But damps Deſire, and frights the Cyprian Hoy "RY 
Deform'd, ſhe cures the Wound her Beauty gave; 
And ſhe, whole Eyes could kill me, now can {av* 


[Rowe Call 
The Four AGES of the World, oe 
GOLDEN AGE. el 
The Golden Age was firſt, when Man yet new, 
No Rule, but uncorrupted Reaſon, knew, 


Unforc'd by Puniſhment, una wd by, Fear, 
His Words were ſimple, and his Soul fincese 2 1; 
Needleſs was written Law, where none oppreſs d: 
The Law of Man was written in his « ... Ws 
No ſuppliant Crowds before the Judge appear'd,. el 
No Court erected yet, nor Cauſe was heard; 
But all was ſafe, for Conſcience was their Guard. Wer 
The Mountain Trees in diſtant Proſpect pleaſe ; _ 
Fer yet the Pine deſcended to the Seas; 
F'er Sails were fpread new Oceans to explore, 
And happy Mortals, unconcern'd for mare, Pre 
Confin'd their Wiſhes to their native Shore. 
No Walls were yet, nor Fence, nor Moat, nor Mou 
Nor Drum was heard, nor Trumpet's angry Sound; 
Nor Swords were forg d; but void of Care and Cris 
The ſoft Creation ſlept away their Time. 
The teeming Earth, yet guiltleſs of the Plough, 
And un provok d, did fruitful Stores allow... = 
$3 3234 it. | 


And with a native Bent did Gogd purſue. , 2 


The Complete Ar ef Pozr RT. 9 
ontent with Food Which Nature freely bred, 

wildings and on Strawberries they fed : 

rnels and Bramble· berries gave the reſt, 

d falling Acrons furfiifh'd but a Feaſtt. | 
ie Flowers nnſown; in Fields and Meadows reign'd,. 
id Weſtern Winds immortal Spring maintain d. 
following Vears,/ the bearded Corn enſu'd | 

pm Earth unafid, nor was that Earth renew'd, 

om Veins and Vallies Milk and Nectar broke, 

1d Honey ſweated tliro the Pores of Oak. 


' $TL VER AGE. +»: 

But when! Good Samen, banifh'd from above, 
xs drivin to Hell; the World was under Fove 
ceeding Times a ver Age behold, | 
celling Braſt, but more excell'd by Gold. 
en Summer, Autumn, Winter, did appear, 
ew, Wd Spring was but a Seaſon of the Year, 
e Sun his annual Courſe obliquely made, 

ad Days contrudted, and enlarg'd the bad. 
Ne Air with ſultry Hears began toglow, 

1, e Wings of Winds were clogg'd with Ice and Snow: 
d: Na ſhiv'ring Mortals, into Houſes driven, | 
ru ght Shelter from th* Inclemency of Heaven, 
ls. eir Houſes then were Caves, or homely Steds, 

ml th rwining Oxziers fenc'd, and Moſs their Beds. 

ard. Jen Ploughs for Seed the fruitful Furrows broke, 

; Na oxen labour d firſt beneath the Yoke, 

90 
B R ATEN AGE. 

To this ame next in Courſe the Brazen Age; 

| like Off-fpring, prope to bloody Rage, 

Mount impious yer. * 

ound ; 

id Cri IRON AGE. 

TIO Hard Steel ſucceeded then, 

gh, I ſtubborn, as the Metal, were the Men. | 
| 7008 tht n Truth, 


— — - 


Conte 


And field with raging Storms the peaceful Flood 
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Truth, Modeſty, and Shame, the World forſook, 
Fraud, Avarice, and Force, their Places took! 
Then Sails were ſpreadto ev'ry Wind that blew, 
Raw were the Sailors, and the Depths were new. 
Trees rudely hollow'&did'the Waves ſuſtain, 
E'er Shi ps in Triumph plow'd the watry Main. 
Then Land-marks limited to each his Right, 

For all before was common as the Light: 

Nor was the Ground alone requir d to bear + 

Her annual Income to the crooked Share 
But greedy Mortals, rummaging her Store, 
Digg'd from her Entraik firſt the precious Ore ; 
(Which next to Hell the prudent Gods had laid) 
And that alluring Ill to Sight diſplay'd: 

Thus curſed Steel, and more accurſed Gold, 
Gave Miſchief Birth, and made that Miſchief bold; 
And double Death did wretched Man invade, 

By Steel aſſaulted, and by Gold betray'd. 

Now, brandiſh'd Weapons glitt'ring in their Hands, 
Mankind is broken looſe from moral Bands. | 
No Rights of Hoſpitality remain, "nt 

Ihe. Gueſt, by him who harbour'd him, is flain. de 
The Son in-Law perſues the Father's Life; nd 
The Wife her Huſband murders, he the Wife: 
The Step-dame Pioſon for the Son prepares; 
The Son enquires into his Father's Years ; 
Faith flies, and Piety in Exile mourns, 


And Juſtice, here oppreſs d, ro Heav'n returns. Ind 
CDA ov 
Silver Age. nd 


E er this no Peaſant vex'd the peaceful Ground, Ide: 
Which only Turfs and Greens for Altars found: 
No Fences parted Fields; nor Marks, nor Bounds Per © 
Diſtingaiſh'd Acres of litigious Grounds : þ be! 
But all was common, and the fi uitful Earth 0 P. 
Was free to give her unexacted Birth. 
Jeve added Venom to the Vipers Brood, 


Com 
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ommiſſion'd hungry Wolves t' infeſt the Fold, 
nd ſhook from Oaken Leaves the liquid Gold: 
emov d from human Reach the chearful Fire; 
id from the Rivers bad the Wine retire 
hat ſtudious Need might uſeful Arts explore, 
rom furrow'd Fields to reap the foodful Store: 
nd force the Veins of claſhing Flints t' expire 
he lurking Seeds of their Celeſtial Fire, 
hen firſt on Seas the hollow'd Alder ſwam : _. 
hen Sailors quarter'd Heav'n, and found a Name 
rev*'ry fix'd, and ev'ry wand'ring Star, 
he Pleiads, Hyads, and the Northern Car. 
hen Toils for, Beaſts, and Lime for Birds were found; 
nd deep-mouth*d Dogs did Foreſt- Walks ſurround; 1 
nd Caſting - Nets were ſpread in hollow Brooks; 
ags in the Deep, and Baits were hung on Hooks : : 
hen Saws were tooth'd, and ſounding Axes made; 
ad various Arts in Order did ſucceed, Did. Fig. 
nds, Future Golden Age. 
Unbidden Earth ſhall wreathing Ivy bring, | 
nd fragrant Herbs, the Promiſes of Spring: 
E he Goats with ſtrutting Dugs ſhall homeward' gerd, , 
nd lowing Herds ſecure from Lions feed. 
he Serpents Brood ſhall die ; the ſacred Gronnd 
all Weeds and potsnous Plants refuſe to bear, 
ach common Buſh ſhall Syrian Roſes wear: 
nlabour'd Harveſts ſhall the Fields adorn, . 3 
nd cluſter d Grapes ſhall bluſh on ev ry Thorg. , 
ovilllhe knotted Oak ſhall Show'rs of Honey weep 
nd thro' the matted Graſs the liquid Gold Lereep. | 
d, Ie greedy Sailor ſhall the Seas forego; 
o Keel ſhall cut the Waves for foreign Ware, 


4 a 


1 


ds Per ev'ry Soil ſhall ev'ry Product bear, 24 
i, be lab'ring Hind his Oxen ſhall dz5join, * 
o.Plough ſhall hurt the Glebe, no Pruning-Hook | n 
of (rhe Vine, ; 
xr Wool ſhall in diſſembled Colours ſhine, 
Flood Bat 


Com 
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But the Imxurious Father of the Fold, 

With native Purple, or unborrow'd Gold, 

Beneath his pompous Fleece ſhall proudl OY 

And under Tyrian Robes the Lambs ſha bins. 954 

| P x 72 0 _ 5 

AIR. bees fo | 
Remark the Air's tranſparent Element, 

Irs curious Structure, and its vaſt Extent: 

Its wondrous Web proclaims the Loom Divine; 

Its Threads, the Hand that drew them out ſo fie. | 

This thin Contexture makes ĩts Boſom fit | 

Cceleſtial Heat and Luſtre to tranſmit z, © 14 

By which, of foreign Orbs, the Kiches flow - * 

On this dependent, needy Ball below. . 

Obſerve irs Parts, link d in ſuch artful Sort, 

All are at once ſupported, and ſupport. | 

The Column pois d ſits hoy*ring on our Heid _ 

And a ſoft Barthen on our Shoulders fpreads, 

So the Side-Arches all the Weight ſuſtain 

We find no preſſure, and we feel no Pain: 


w — 


Still are the ſubtile Strings in Tenſion found, 0 n 
Like thoſe of Lutes to juſt Proportion wound. rh 
Which of the Air's Vibration is-the Source, | Wi 


When it receives the Strokes of foreign Force, Th. 
Let curious Minds, who would the Air inſpedt; , 


on its Elaſtic Energy. reflect; Ma 

The ſecret Force thro”'all the Frame diffus'd, h 
By which-its Springs are from Compreſſion loo d. 

Phe ſpungy Parts now to a ſtraiter Seat | he 

Are forc'd by Cold, and widen'd now by Heat« . 


By Turns they all extend, by Turns retire, | Pro 
As Nature's various Services require. 8 8 

They now expand, . to fill an empty Space; 
Now ſhrink, to let a pond rous Body paſs, 

IK raging Winds. invade the At moſphere, Jen 
Their: Force its curiom Texture cannot tear, e 
Make no I) IE in the Threads of Air; 
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Ir, if it does thoſe Parts chomſelyes reſtote, 
E cal their own Wounds, and. their own ae 
Hence the melodiqus. Tenants of the Sky . 
Which haunt inferior Seats, 05 on highs. . 
vith Eaſe thro! all ;fhe 900 Region Kray, 
and thro? the wide Expanſion wing their Way. 
Fhoſe open Meſhes let terreſtial Stream:. 
Paſs thro', entie'd away. by (ples Beams: 
nd thus a Road reciprocal diſplay, 
To rifing Vapours, 7 and deſcen 128 bey. 132 
— Heat an what ever: durin W 
ught from dae ben. exhauſtleſs bade Shores, 
rhro Gulphs immenſe of i EIN ing Air, 
nrich the Earth, and every Loſs repair! 
The Land, its-gainful Traffick to 1.1! * VI . 
Sends out crude Vapours, in Exchange for Fain 


Phe flow'ry Garden, and the verdant Mead, ̃ 
75, I 


; 
., 


Dr 


arm'd by at Rays, their Exhalations (| 
n Show?rs and balmy Dews to be re-pa 
rhe Screams, their Banks forſaken mu wen,. 
nd flow- again in wand' ring Clouds above, 
Phe Regions, Nature's Magazines, on high, 
With all the Stores demanded, there ſupply ; 
Their different Steams the Air s. wide Boſom fill, 
45 oiſt from the Flood, dry from the payee ly 3; 
Materials into Meteors to be wr hity 
hich back. to theſe | terreſtrial Sears are brought, 
_ y Nature ſhap'd to various Figures 5. thoſe - 5 
| Phe fruitful Rain, and theſe the Hail. * —· ˖̈[(ꝛq = 
he ſnow y Fleece, and curious Froſt· Work: Theſe 
Produce the Dew, and thoſe the genrle Breeze: 


Some from fierce oh, oer the - TL 


(paſs 
nd beat,, with 12 25 Verb Valley's Face; 5 

8 | Der the Wide Lake Gre blow, 
} Yer Lybia's b urning An en a 
ake the dien edar, 17575 e oreſt >; 
nd with their. Furious B 12 "hi "a 


This. 


14 The Complete Fad of PozTRY. 


This thin, this ſoft Contexture of the " _ SP 
Shows the wiſe Aurhor's Providential' Care, | 
Who did the wondrous Strafture ſo cantrive, 11 8 
That it might Life to breathing Creatures give; 
Might re- Inſpire, and make the circling Maſs 
Thro' all its winding Chanels fit to paſs. 

Had not the Maker wrought the ſpringy Frame 
Such as it is, to fan the vital Flame, 
The Blood, defrauded of its nitrous Food, 
Had cool'd, and languiſh'd in th Arterial Road; 
While the tir'd Heart had ſtrove, with fruitleſs Pain 
To puſh the lazy Tide along the Vein. | 

; (Black, Creat. Ml. © 


renne enge 
For Albion the Son of Neptune was; n 
Who, for the Proof of his great puiſſance, 
Out of his Albion did on Dry- foot paſs 
Into old Gaui, that now is cleeped France, 
To fight with Hercules, that did advance _ | 
To vanquiſh all the World, with matchleſs Might: * 
And there his mortal Part, by great Miſchance, 
Was ſlain; but that which is th* immortal Spricht 
Lives tilt, and to his Feaſt with Neptune Seed was 


ht. 1. R 
ON E 02 L 
The Virgin Daughter of Erernal Night. Dae 
She ſtill delights in War, and human Woes. nne 
Ev'n Pluto hates his own miſfapen Race. ſow 
Her Siſter Furies fly her hideous Face : Nos 
So frightful are the Forms the Monſter takes, an, 
So fierce the Hiſſings of her ſpeckled Snakes. nd 
Tis hers, to ruin Realms, o'erturn a State 3; I Hon 
B*twixt the deareſt Friends to'raiſe Debate, 3 
And kindle Kindred Blood to mutual Hate. Pe; 


Her Hand o'er Towns the fu ral Torch diſplays,. 
And forms a thouſand Uts, ren thouſand Ways. 
She ſhakes from out her fruitful Breaſt the Seeds 
Of Envy, Diſcord, and of cruel Deeds: 

4. a. 
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on founds eſtabliſh'd/ Peace; and does prepa 
heir Souls to Hatred, and their Han 6s: to Was: 


Dryd, Virg. 
The Fates infernal Milder * 
ar, Death, Deſtruction, in her Hands ſhe 

fer curling Snakes with Hiſſings fill the 3 

ad open all the Furies of her Face. 

ler Chains ſhe rattles, and her Whips ſhe ſhakes, _- 
burning her bloody Foam. Dre. Virg. 


4 * 4 2 0 N. 
So march'd the Thracian Amazons of old, 
hen Thermodon with bloody Billows roul'd - 
uch Troops as theſe in ſhining Arms were ſeen, 
hen The ſeus met in Fight their Maiden Queen. 
uch to the Field Penthefilea led, 
rom the fierce Virgin when the Grecians/ fled. 
ith ſuch return'd triumphant from the War, 
ler Maids with Cries attend the lofty Car; 
hey claſh with manly Force their Moony Shields, - 
ich female Shouts reſound the Phrogiat Fields, 


(Prod. Yirg, 
Refſtleſs thro the War Camila rode, 
Danger unappall'd, and pleas'd with Blood. 
ne Side was bare for her exerted Breaſt, 
ne Shoulder with her painted Quiver preſs d. 
ſow from afar her fatal Jay'lins play; 
ow with her Ax's Edge ſhe hews her Way, 
ana's Arms upon her Shoulders ſound, 
nd when too clofely prefs'd, ſhe quits ; the Ground, 
rom her bent Bow ſhe ſends a backward Wound. 
CDr9d. ig. 
Penthefilea there, with haughty Grace, 
% ads to the Wars an Amazonian Race: 
their right Hands a pointed Dart they wield; 
heir left, for Ward, ſuſtains the Lunar Shield. 
| J. 
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Athwart her Breaſt à golden Bett ſhe 1 
Amidſt the Prefs, alone,  ptovokes à 'thauſend Poet, 
And darts her maiden Arms to manly Force oppoſe, 


Dryd, Virg, 

The Rittle Ae could hardly 4 
He loads her with a Quiver and & 
And that ſhe might her ring Steps command, 
He with a flender Jav'lin fl ng Sep ru SLA, 
Her flowing Hair no golden Fillets bound, 
Nor ſwept her trailing Robe the duſty Ground. 
Inſtead of theſe a Tiger's Hide o'exſpread 
Her back and Shoulders, faſten'd to her Head. - Wy 
The flying Dart ſhe firſt attempts to fling, Wt | 
And round her tender Temples cofs'd the Sli | Ne 
Then as her Strength with Years increav'd, Yi 
To pierce aloft in Air the ſoaring Swan, | 2 ä 
And from the Cloud to fetch the Heron and thaGranes Ph 


A MBIT TOR. — 


A Rout of People there aſſembled were, 
Of every Sort or Nation under Sky, 
Which with great Uprore preaſſed, to draw near 


ou! 


{ 


To th' upper Part, Where was advanced hie 
& ſtately Seat of ſoveraigne Majeſtie, To 

And thereon fate a Woman gorgeous gay, 0 
And richly.clad in Robes of Royaltie, ( 


That never earthly Prince in ſuch Array 
His Glory did enhaunce, and pompous Pride diſplays 


Her Face right wond'rous faire did ſeem to be, 
That her broad Beauties Beam great Brightneſs threw 
Through the dim Shade, that all Men there migh 
Vet was liot that ſame her own native Hew, (ſee; 
But wrought by Art, and counterfeited Shew, 
Thereby more Lovers unto der to calf; 
Nath'lefs, more heavenly faire in Deed and view 
She by Creation was, tilt the did fall; (witnall 
Thencefoirh ſhe fomght for Helps to cloke her Crimes 
| There 
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There, as in gliſtring Glory ſhe did fit, 
he held a great Gold - Chain linked well; 

Whoſe upper End to higheſt Heaven was doit, 
nd lower Part did reach to loweſt Hell; 
And all that Preaſe di roumd abonr her well, 2100 
To catchen hold oꝗ that long mige, reer 
o climb aloft, and others to ß; | 
That was Ambition, riſh-Deſire to:flie, 


x 


nd ev'ry Link; nene Dignicier” * . 


Some thought to raife chemſelver ee, 
y Riches and unrighteout Reward 7 ; , 
Some by clofe ſhould ring, ſome by buen: 
Mhers through Friends, others for baſe Reward; 
\nd all, by wrong Ways, for themfelves/prepar'd/ = 
Thoſe that were up them felvet kept others lowe 5; 
rhoſe that were lowe themſelves, held others hard, 
Ne ſuff red them to riſe} or greates growe ;. 
But every one did Rrire * Fellow down to PS. 
Use 21 EN e 
0 ſacred Hunger be con Minde, 
ar nd impotent LDeſire df Men to rige! aN 2, 
| Who neither Dread of God, that Devils binde, 
for Laws of Men, that Common weals containe, 
or Bands of Nature, chat wild Beaſts reſtraine, , 
Can Rep from CET at from doing wrong 
here they, may hope 4 Kingdom to obtaine. St 
lays No Faith, ſa firmy/ nd Truſt ean be o Rrong, 3 
o Love ſo laſting thang that mar endurem Long! 


5 
e. 


* 


* 


n 
ne., 


veg 


e, 11 NJ. fi 20; 44 1 * Ceres 
threw (297 694 dune 1 „ Dο²⁰˙ 0 | 
migbi Ambition is 2 Loft thit's'hever — a 4 


(fee Pros ho mee and madder by Enjoyment. 


[Otw, Cai, * 


| Ambition is at Diſtance. 
t, tempelng to the View: 


goodl; y 


e 
bea Phe Height delights us; and che Motnraiti Ter: 
ri mes 


There 


W becauſe tis nigh to Heav'n z. 


> eee — ws * — — — 


* 
v—»—„—»———— U — — — — —ñ— — — 
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But we ne'er think how fandy's the Foundation, 
What Storms! will m, what Tempeſts ſhake ; 
'COrw, Ven. Pref; 
At loweſt et Bestens when yi fay 7" 
Eontented, then how happy was the Day: 
But oh+ the Curſe of aiming to be great, 
Dazled with Hope, we cannot ſee the Cheat. 
When wild Ambition in the Heart we find, 
Farewel Content, and Quiet of the Mind: 
For glitt'ring Clouds we leave the ſolid Shore, 
And wonted Happineſs returns no more. Harv: Jus. 
But wild Ambition loves to ſlide, not ſtand; 
And Fortune's Ice N to Virtues Land. © Dryd, 
| (Abſ. & Achit, 
Yet. true Nenn 4 is ſtill wich Virtue jnin'd, . 
But Luſt of Pow'r lets looſe th' unbridl'd Mind. Dryd. 
( Auren 


AMPHITRITE, 
Fair Amphitrite, moſt divinely. faire, 
Whoſe Iv'ry Shoulders were encovered all, 
As with a Robe, with her own Silver Hairez 1 
And deckt with Pearles, N th'ladian. Seas for her 


prepare. k Men. 


A NGE L. 

Beſides bis Head, there ſate a faire young Man, 
Of wond'rous Beauty, and of freſheſt Years, 

Whoſe tender Bud to bloſſom neu began, 
And flouriſh faire above bis equall Peres: 
His ſunny Front, «curled with golden Haires, 

Like Phebrus Face adorn'd with ſanny Rayes, 
Divinely ſhone, and two ſharp winged Sheares, 

Bedeckt with diverſe Plumes, like painted Jayes, 
Were fixed at his Back, to cut his * Wa yes. 
en 
Down thither, prone in Flight, 
He ſpeeds, and thro the vaſt ethereal SEW 
Sails between Worlds and Worlds, wich Ally Wings; 


Now 


1 
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tow on the Polar Winds; then with quick Pac | 

Vinnows the buxom Air, 

df beaming ſunny Riys à gold Tiar . 

ircled his Head; nor leſs his Locks behind 

Iluſtrious on his Shoulders, fledg'd with Wiley: 

ay waving round. n. | 
Six Wings he wore to ſhade ; L 

I's Lineaments divine: the Pair that clad 

ach Shoulder broad, came mantling o'er his Breaſt 

ich regal Ornament; the middle Pair 

irt like 2 ſtarry Zone his Waſte, and round 

irted his Loins and Thighs with downy Gold, 

nd Colours dipt in Heav'n :/ the third his Feet 

adow'd from either Heel with feather'd Mail, 

ky-tinflur'd Grain. Like Maie's Son he ſtood, 

1d ſhook his Plumes, that heav'nly Fragrance fll'd 

he Circuit wide, Mild. 


ANGER. 
Mad with her Anguiſh, impotent to bear 
he mighty Grief, ſhe loaths the vital Air; 


ta e raves againſt the Gods, ſhe beats her Breaſt, 
pencer, d tears with boch her Hands her n Veſt, 


Anger is like | 
% full hot Horſe: allow him bus his Ways: - 
lf-Mettle tires him. Shak. Hen, 8. 
ee 


What equal Torment to the Grief of Minde, 

J pyning. Anguiſh hid in gentle Heart, 
hat inly feeds it ſelf with Thoughts unkinde, 
es d nouriſheth hex own conſuming Smart? 

hat Medieine can any Leache's Art 
pencer. Yield ſuch a Sore, that doth her Grievance hide, 
ow onde (at os er reg maar org | ”_—__ 


- 


ITY 5 
ings; vo Y Slots Call ? » 5.4 . 8 FTE i ANT. 
Now : 


The ſable Troops, along the narrow rack, 


' Of wintry Nant has, and the aan Coaſt ; 


In tatter'd Weeds, with overwhelming Browsy- 


£9 mannes of Posran 


ANT. * an 
Thus! in n Battalis 5 — embody d ae | 

Fearful of Winter and of ſuture Wants, 

T invade the Corn; and to their Cells convey | 

The plunder'd Forage of their yellow re y. 


Scarce bear the weighũy Burthen on their Backs: 
Some ſet their Shoulders to the pond' rous Grain, 

Some gward the Spoil, ſome laſh the lagging Train. 
All ply _ ben n and Jo's ary ſuſtain. 


' ( oY 2 Al 
40 K. wal py 
Like fair Apate, when he Jeaves the 160 


S222 


Wen to his native Pelos he reſorts, 5 In 
Ordains the Dances, and renews the Sports: 
Where painted Seythians, mix'd with 5 


Before the joyful Altar jain their Hands ;- 
Himſelf, on Cinehas walking, ſees belo . 0 
The merry Madneſs of the ſacred Sr. T 


Green Wreaths of Bays bis Length of Hair incloſe, 
A.golden-Piller And. his awful Brows ;' 
His Qui ver ſounds. Dryd. Fin 
O Source of ſacred Light 
God with the Silver BoW. Aud Golden Hair ; S021 
whom Chry/a, Cilla, Tenedos obe ys, 
And whoſe broad ge: n * happy Soil ſurveys l! 
N D. Hu H 
* 


2110 3475 
Ares Aa ee 
Id remember an Aipothecary, : 


Culling of Simples; meager were his Looks, 
Sharp Miſery had worn him to che Bones, 6 
And in his needy Shop n Tortciſe hung, 
An Alligator ſtuff'd, and other Skins 

O ill-ſbap'd Fiſhes ; and about his Shelves. 


Der 


TOs ref Bart ny. 2 


A beggarly Accoung of 
reen earthen Nen ers an muſty 
and = Cakes "ot Toby, 
Shak. 


Remnants of Pieke, 


ere chinly fearter'd' to RM ow: 
* Le 7u, 
8 His Shop the gazing Vulgirv Ege  exiploys © * 4 
1 — foreign Trinkets, and domeſtick X44. | 
in. nere Mummjes lay, moſt reverengty f 
in. And there the Torcotfe hung her Chat of it 


Not far from ſome huge Shark's Kays; Hb! r 
The flying Fiſh their ftany pinions fprea 

Aloft 1n Rows large Poppy-heads were ſtrung," 

And near a ſcaly Allguar hong : 

In this Place Drn $ in muſty f Mal .deca xd; 7 

In that dry'd Blad and drawn h are {Xi Gar. 


a 
„ 
© | © The ſhauring Cries * 
of the please d Propfe rend the yaulred Skiew”” 
The F 5 around with 1d Pears king, | 
And Peas of Shout applaud the conqu'ring _ 


D134, vin 
Stones from * fav'ring Multitude arl * 
Applauding Eccho ta the Shouts replies: Skies 
Shouts, Wiles, and Applauſe, run ee 2 W 52. 


LIM ' The bellow Aby 
Heard a 15 with and all che Holt iy e 


_ 


Such Murmur fil d 
Th* Aſſembly, as when hollow Rocks EY we 7 
1 The Sound of bluſt ring Winds, which all Night long 
Had rowi'd the Sea, now wich hoarſe Cadence 5 og T 
Seafaring Men ofer-watch'( ; wee 1 by by Chance 


Or Pinnace, anchorsin a craj 
After the mo Such App a ed. A. 
ta ie; 23 2 1 . 


_— ”m—— - e 


- 
en 
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With deaf ning Shout return them loud Acclai Acclai Wy Y 
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" 
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"ARBOUR, 
And over him, Art ſtriveing to compaire 
With Nature, did an Arbour green disſpred, | 
Framed with wanton Ivie, flowering faire, 
Through which the fragrant Eglantine did ſ 
His pricking Armes, entayl'd with Roſes r 
Which dainty Odours round about him threw ; 
And all R with Flowres was garniſhed, 
That, when mild Zephyrus emongſt them blew,. 
Did breathe out bounteous . and painted Colc 


ſhew. Ops 


ARCHERS. Leim 

A flutt'ring Dove to the Maſt's Top they tie: 
The living Mark at which their Arrows fly: a 
The Rival Archers in a Line advance; 1 
Then all with Vigour bend their truſty Bows, 
And from the Quiver each his Arrow choſe. 
Hippocoon's was the firſt ; with forceful Sway 
Ic flew, and whizzing, cut the liquid Way, 
Fix'd in the Maſt, the feather'd Weapon ans 3 3 
The fearful pigeon flutters in her Bands: 
And the Tree trembled. | 
Then Mneſithews to the Head his Arrow drove, 3 


{3 } 


With lifted Eyes, and took his Aim above; 
But made a glancing Shot, and miſs'd the he Dove: : 
Yet miſs'd ſo narrow, that he cut the C 

Which faſten'd by the Foot the flitting 5" 
The Captive thus releas'd, away ſhe flies, 

And beats, with chpping Wings, the runs Skies. x: 
His Bow already bent, Euryalus ſtood ; 

His winged Shaft with eager Haſte he ſped ; ; 

The fatal Meſſage reach'd her as ſhe fled: + 
She leaves her Life aloft, ſhe ſtri kes the Ground, 
And renders back the Weapon in the Wound. 
Ateſtes, grudging at his Lot, remains 

Without a Prize to gratify his Pains ; 


Vet, 
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et, N ſends his Shaft to ſhow . 

n Archer's Art, and, boaſt his twanging . 

haf'd by the Speed, it fir'd, and as it flew, 

Trail of fol wing Flames aſcending. drew. 
indling they mount, and mark the ſhiny Wap; 


croſs the Skies, as falling Meteors, play, 
. ad vaniſh tins YI in aBlaze een, 


1:1 . 1171 ARG, U 8. 

. The Head of Flt as with Stars che tlie 

as compaſy'd round, and wore à hundred Eyes: 

it two by Turns their Lids in Slumber ſteep ; 

he reſt on Duty, ſtill their Station a f 4-0 

or could the total Conſtellation ſleep. , 12 1 

im Hermes flew. 

d all bis Hundred Eyes, with all chelr Licks.” 

re clos'd at once in one perpetual Night. 

beſe June takes, that they no more may fail, (0d. 
d ſpreads them in _ An 5 gaud y Tail. Dryd, 


6 14h 'Z 1 bs” * 1 0 * Y 
hat was Arion's Crown ; 
ho, playing on \ bio Harpe, unto bim drew 
e Eares and Hearts of all that goodly Crew. 
That eve 22 vet che Bolpbin, which bim hore . 
hrough th æan from Pirates View, | vi 
Stood 800,15 by bim aſtoniſht at his Lore, 
8 e for lern e 5 
Lenter. 


4 © $2399 2210 3s 2 


= 
| nne 
Skies. He ſheath'd his Limbs in Arms, 2 temper'd Maſs. 
golden Metal chat, and Mountain-Brafs,/ . 
He; admires. .....': 
ie creſted Helm that vomits radiant Fires: 
5 Handy the fatal Sword and Corflet hold; 


e keen a ISPS RTF e one iff wich Gade 


14 
Vet, 


And'the Fields glitter with a waving War, Dryd. 71 


His faithful Fauchion firs upon hie Side, 4 


. yy 4. 7 
Ober his broatl Breaft an Ox's Hide was 0226.7 
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So * when elg d with e 1 pp t. 
„H! On „ UT t „elne an 7 


#4 


Shields, Arxiis, and Spears; flali horrilily fra f 


HFlis Back and Breaſt © 
Well-temper'd Steel, and fealy Braff inveſt. © 
The Cuiſhes, which his brawny Thighs infold, 
Were mingled Metal,” di\miſ?d*o'er with, Gold. 


Nor Caſync, nor Creſt” tis "manly" Features ide 


His Helm a Wolf, whoſe gaping Jaws were ſpread, 
A Cov'ring for his Cheeks, and grinn'd arpund | 


He clench'd within his Hand an Tron Prong, 
And tour d above the reſt, conſpicuous in the" x 
1 3% 1 LL _ [ - 9 19 1 iis 1 12 N 


r 


A Lion's Hide he wears, 
Abont his Shoulders hangs the ſhaggy Skin ; 
The Teeth and gaping Jaws ſeverely grin. Dryd. Yall 
Some wore Coar-Armonr, — Ale, 
And next their Skin were ſtuhborn Shirts of Mail 3 
Some Wore a Breaft-plate, and a light Juppong 
Their Horſes cloart/ with rich Capariſon. 
Some for Defence would Teathern Bucklers uſt” © 
Of folded Hides; and others Stiields of Pruce. 
One dung a Pole -Ax at his Saddle Bo... 
And one a heayy Mace to ſtun the Foe. . 
One for his Legs and Knees provided well, | 
With Jambeux arm'd, and donble Plates of Steel, 
This on his Helmet wore a Lady's Glove 
And that a Sleeve, embroider'd by bis Love, I 
SEO OI ener Kr ite + 


cn = =y 


| 1 eee 
Words and Devices dh#d'on'ey ry Shield, BP 
the Fiel“ OD 


And pleaſing was the Terror of 
A, Hal. & 
AR 
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AR T S. 1 * 

lan in 8 Arts did late excel, | 

t ſuccour Life, and noxious Pow'r repel ; 

ich yields Supplies for neceſſary Uſe, 

zhich ro Pleaſure or to Pomp conduce. 

late was found the Loadftone' s magick Force, 

t ſeeks the North, and guides the Sailor's Courſe ?, 

newly did the Printer 's curious Skill, 5 

inlighten'd World wich letter'd Volumes fill? 

late the kindled Powder did explode 

* 1 and the braſs * unload. 

Ick. Creat. 


Rent it like a Mountain 4 that dat d the Winds, 

d ſtood the ſturdy Strokes of lab'ring Hinds. 

put the Root the cruel Ax re 

e Stumps are pierc'd with oft-repeated Wounds : 

e War 1s felt on high, the nodding Crown 

w threats a Falhand throws the lea Honoursdown. 
their united Force it yields, tho? late, | 

d mourns with mortal Groans th approaching Fate. 
e Roots no more their upper Head ſuſtain ; 

don fhe falls, and ſpreads a Ruin thro' the Plain. 


d Hi 
arroufinmien * 
His cureling Blood forgar to glide, 

nfuſion on his fainting Vitals hun 
d fault ring Accents flutter d on by Tongue. Gar. 
She thrice aſſay'd to ſpeak; her Accents hung, 
d faulr'ring dy'd unfiniſn a on ber Tongue, 
vaniſh'd into Sighs ; with long Delay 
Voice return d, and ſound the wonted Way. 


[Þryd. Ovid 
The pale Aſfiſtants on each other ſtar'd, 
ith ga ung Mourhs for iſſuing Words prepar'd : | : 
he ſtill- Sounds upon rhe Palate hung, 
ad dy'd imperfeR oa the fault'ring Tongue. 
(od. Theod, and Hon, 
c O Sg 


The Sage in Velvet Chair here lolls at Fiſt.,. 
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O Sigumonda ! he began to ſay, 

Thrice he began, and thrice was forc'd to ſta x, 

Till Words with often W found kheir Wa 
loca. Z. ava Gi 


PROFESSOR in Aſtrolozy and Phylick, 
An inner Room receives the num raus Shoals 
Of fuch as pay to be bf page Fools: | 
Globes ftand on Globes, Volumes on Voluntes lie, 
And Planetary Schemes amuſe the Eye, 


To promiſe future Health for preſent Fees. 
Then, as from Tripod, ſolemn Shams reveals 
And what the Stars know nothing of, foretels. 
One aſls how ſoon Panthea may be won,” | 
And longs to feel the Marriage-Ferters on: : 
Others, convincd by melancholy Proof, * 
Enquire when cotirteous Fate will ſtrike em Ty 
Some by what Means they may redreſs the Wrong 
When Fathers the Poſſeſſion keep coo long. 
And ſome would know the Iſſue of t ir e 
And whether Gold can fodder up its, 
Poor pregnant Lai his Advice would * 
To loſe by Art what fruitful- Nature gave, 
And Portia, old in Expectation grown, 
Laments her barren Curſe, and begs a fy ER 
Wuilſt ri his Coſmetick Waſh Would try, 10 | 
To make her Bloom revive, and Lover Woo 
Some aſk for Charms, and others Philtres chooſe, 14 
To gain Corinna, and their Quartans loſe, 
Young Hylas, botch'd with Stains too fou to name, 
In Cradle here, renews his youthful Frame: 
Cloy'd with Deſire, and ſurfeited with * 
A Hot. houſe he prefers to Fulias Arms. 
And old Lucullus would th? Arcanum prove, 


Or kindling in cold Veins the e F: Late 1G 
＋ * 3 . eee 


. * - 


i ore Ax meren 2 
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ad, e Arien le r Wit 2112 152 
1 Lend beneath the Rarden/of the Ades n bak 
row ring Brows uloſe ho Tempeſt know, Mer yh 
ile Lightning flies, und Thunder fouls beh. 'o#. 


me 14'T.O'M' 8: . . 
ne, irſt look around Whatever meets your e. i 4 
10 he wide Unverſt of Earth and Sky, 


ana Ates in che ebient Air, | 
TE d from-eath , xt HHU here ar ie” 
1 contindal Fluor: "Thiefe wer eltr ' 


Elements of Things which rd this All. 
ſe, with ſwift violent Motion, wander oer 

1 Senſe; and ptnetrate the ſmulleſt Pore. 
think nor here, by theſe continua! e 

© corpore Aeſſer grow: rare? a 
— nad quot Beerenfs 2 £1! 
ubtile Bodies, is ſupply'd with Eaſe ar 

ew Acceſho theiwand repay, 5 Wer bu 
h Atoms ſubtile and 1s ſi ue as they,” * * + al 
ſe Images are ſo oi und fine,” | 
t; were it'poſtlte —— 445 

heap iwgerhen,// all e in the Atr 

e fluctu uri br a Mild Nen - 
7 ſcarcenwentd the ANAG „ebe Nd 

pin Rete Syd ma fleſt Trend: Ms we | 


IVI. | . 

le x do thy. feſewwodty! Ir 40 Firghr, 21117 15 {A 
PL . dartiag aten N e „ 
name, che r of 
ms, t which-from) fhir and Neem Ojo, 


heir own Smoortinely pleaſe 1 affected 
che Sight's Pores rumd {itt le Olöbdles Nel 70 4 
the churm d- Senſes u Nrange Pleaſute feel; 
ſecret . Joy the Sul it TIF is ſeiz » Lv 1 
with Nr Helens pleav d; ard «A | 
0 bien 
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Which wand'ring from the Eyes, by Ways unknown 
O'er the ſoft Bowels and warm Heart is thrown, 
And, mingling in the Womb, the fair Idea's ſown; 
By which kind Nature models her Deſign; 
With forming Hand ſhe works each beauteous Lin 
And all delightfom Things in the Compoſure joir 
Bur if th. Idola from foul Figures riſe, 
Their Roughneſs ſhock the Soul, and wound the! 
And, as with Spears which grow from blad ed Ca 
Invade the Mind, and make the Senſes moucn ; 
Whence ſtrange Diſlike ſurprizes every Heart, 
And fills with Horror the recoiling Part; 
Which, thus contracted, does the ill-form'd I: 
28 $5] | | | (th 
Into the Womb, and there th'unplea ſing Figure i 
By which Direction Nature ſhapes ber Aim, 
Diſtorts the Limbs, or does the Piece defame 
With Features moſt deform d, the weeping Mott 
And, as we often by Experience find, 
In a vile Body's lodg'd 'as vile a Mind, 
The World, which by che Looks does Act ions ſc 
Will in the Child condemn the fature Man. Rowe 
When Atoms in th unmeaſur d Space did rove, 
And in the Dark for doubtful Vic ry ſtrove, 
Did intervening Chance the Feuds compoſe, 
Eſtabliſh Friendſhip, and diſarm the Foes? 
Did this the ancient darkſom Horrors chace, 
Diſtinction give, and. ſpread caleſtial Grace 
O'er the black Diſtrifts of the empty Space ? 
Could Atoms, which with undirected Fligut 
Roam'd thro the Void, and rang'd the Realms of } 
Of Reaſan deſtitute, without Intent | 
Depriv'd cf Choice, and'mindleſs of ch* Event, 
In Order march, and to their Polts advance, 
Led by no Guide, hut undeſigning:Chance?- 
1 hat did ch* entangled Particles divide, 
And ſort the various Seeds of Things ally'd? 


* 
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make primeval Elements ſelect _ N 
the fit Atoms, and rh*anfir rej & 
tinguiſh Hot from Cold, and Moiſt from Dry, 
ge ſome to form the 12 and ſome the Sky ? 

| (Black, Create 


A T 0 ö 1 18 8 7. N 

The Atomiſt may groundleſs Schemes perſue, . 

xplain the old World, or create a new; | 

[-pleas'd, he may indulge his wand'ring Thoughts, 

d endleſs Voids conceive, and flying Motes ; 

t let theſe yout along in boundleſi Space, , 

en meet, and form an indigeſted Mafs. l 
lotion thus with thoughtleſs Chance combine, 

d huddled Bodies cloſe without Deſign, 

rude and ſhapeleſs Chaos will ariſe; 

» ſmiling Meads below; above, no kl Skies: 

l ſome bleſ d Pow r at length reduce the whole, | 

vide the Parts, and give an active Soul. 

might Reflection to the Mind diſcloſes 

at different Particles this AN compoſe? * 

ight we bur trace the Springs as yet unſeen, 

ad ſecret Movements of the vaſt Machine 

e ſeveral Figures and the Motions know, 

which the Species their Diſtinction owe ! 

e various Forms adorn the beauteous Frame; 5 

tter (unlike it ſelf) is all the ſame. 

om the ſame blended Elements proceed 

eſoented F lower, and peſtilential Werd: ooh 

ey form the yielding Graſs, and flinty Stone, 

d waving Crops, by ſporting Zephyrs blown. 

nce in cool Shades the humble Myrele 

d high the Ok extends his leavy Boughs, 
living World has the ſame common Birth z _ 

re ſlower InſeRs cling to Parent Earth; 

ow bleating Flocks we bear, and lowing Herde, 
d the more Err n + 

c G 3 t Han 
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While £ portive Fiſh;thro' wat xy Mazes roam, 

And with a ſilent Joy poſſeſs their native Home; 

» | Black. C 
A T TEN T.1 0 12 
His Looks | His 
Brew Audience and Attention ſtill & N light; : 
Or Summer ee - Min, o TA 


AVARI q E. 
And greedy. Avarice hy him, did ride, 
Upon a Camel. baden all with gold; "oF 
Two tron, Coaffers hung ou either Side, 

With  precidug Metall, full, as they might bn, 
And in bis Lap, an Heap! of Cain he told: 
For af his | Wicked. Pelf his God he made, 

And unto Hell himſelf for Money ſuld- 
Accurſed Uſury was all his, Trade, 
And Right aud Wer ylike in equal Ballance » wal 


A Th ; 
At laſt, ke came into A gloamie Glad, .. ] 
Cover'd with Baughs and Shyabs fromHepnen's $1 ; 
Whereas he ſitting ſound, in ſecxet Shade, 
An uncdut ha ſalvage, and raciviil wigbt, 3 
Of grieſly He, and ſaule $\favour'd Sight; 
His Face with Smaake * tann'd, and Eyes 
; r 
His Head and Beard "with Soot were ill vedight; 
His coale- black Hands did ſeem ta have been ie: 
- In Smithe's Hell Þercing Forge, ans 9 
93 1147 , : 7 3 
His Iron Coats all Seu nenn nn 
Was nndergeath [enveloped with Golly 
Whoſe gliſtring Glaſs, darkned with filthy dul, 
Well it appeared to have been of Oe 
A Work eien Entaile, and e 
Woven with Anticks, and tale; e 
And a his * 2 Mas of Coine he told, 


bellious 8 
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And turned up-ſide down, to feed his Eye, 


And prey when riley ey, on every Side, 


Of which, ſome were or & not ener 
Mulci bers devouring Element; 
me others were*new driven, and dene 
Into great Ingors, and to Wedges ſquare; 
me in round Plates withouren Monument; 


2 Vos iat „deen 


Hog ill ac vg Thirſt of Gold mpplie- 

e Want of Futon, and perverts our Eren, 
ich, to Race fiiperior and divine, 
fers the Monarch's Image on the Coin! 
w, faſhiodably vaid; large Portions prove 
bjects-ro commanding Love 4 
ifthe'Gheſts of a-rich Father hold- © 

e cred Load of Writings, or of Gold 2 
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4 covetecùi Þ 85 with his hage Treaſury, 


eat Heaps af Goldi that never could be ſpent; - 


But moſt were ſta mr; and in their Metall bare 
e mung Niugs and Cefars ſtrange and rare. 


(Spenſer. 


. 1 


bs Mm. « dotifEnring Matin, 
th the Rain of a Vaſt Eſtate ß l 
nd withlche ſhining Ropegeach Nymph wiltrun; 


th profer's Beauty to the charming Son, 


42 10 r RON J'S; 


d rhere th*unmavigdble Lake extends, 
r whoſe unhappy” Waters, void of Lighe, 
Bird prefumes to meer bis a ry Flight. 
h deadly Srenches from the Depth ariſe, 
1 ſteaming Sulpbur chat infects the Skies. 
y neneelthhe 


C4 


ile the fond Parenry wiſh hey wealthily undone. 
| ve pate [ Rove's Callipedia, 


Deep ee rwe and downward ay it went * 
dm the wide Moarti; 4 Rocky rough Deſcent. 
d here if Wetefs, à gloomy Grove defend; 


— 


Bars their Legends 6. 
d give the Name vverm tothe Eake. Drod, Firs 
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32 The 
' AURORA... WF 
So when Aurora firſt unveils e oo 
A purple Dawn inveſts the bluſhing Skies; 
But ſoon bright Phabus gains th' Horizon's Height, 
And gilds the Hemiſphere with ſpyeading Light. 
By thy Command does fair Aurora riſt, 
And gild with purple Beams the bluſhing Skies: 
The warbling Lark ſalutes ber chearſul Rr, 
And welcomes, with his Song, the riſing Day:: 
© The rifing Day ambroſial Dew diſtils : 
Th'ambrofial Dew with balmy Odours fills 
The Flow'rs; the Flow'rs rejoyce, and Nature iy 
So when Aurora, in the roſy Eaſt, 
Lifts her fair Mead, with radiant Honours dreſt, 
O'er Nature's Face a various Smiledhe ſpreads, 
And paints a- new the Fields and flow'ry Meads ; 
Ten thouſand colour'd Dyes her Beams unfold ; 
The limpid Stream in ſilver Waves is roll'd, 
And all the Gzreen-Wood Shade is burniſh'd o 
with Gold. Nees Cal 
. AUTUMN. | 


Next Autumn, when the Sun's withdrawing, B 
The Night enlarges, and contracts Do ks 
To crown his Labour, to the Farmer yields 
The yellow Treaſure of his fruicful Fields; 
Ripens the Harveſt for the crooked Steel, 
(While bending Stalks the rural Weapon feel :) 
The fragrant Fruit for the nice Palare fits, 

And to the-Preſs the ſwelling Grape ſubmits. -- 

When dubious Months uncertain Weather bring 
When Fountains open; when impetuous Rain 
Swells haſty Brooks, and pours upon the Plain : 
When Earth with Slime and Mud is cover'd o er, 
And hollow Places ſpew their wat*ry Store, L 

B AB E. $3413 pct 

Thus like a Sailor, by che Tempeſt hurld 

Aſhore, the Babe is ſhipwrack'd on the World * 


— „„ — ——— — — -—— — _— 7 ͤ—— — — 
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ked he lies, and ready to expire, 

Ipleſs of all that human Wants require 

pos d upon inhoſpitable Earth, 

m the firſt Moment of his hapleſs Birth, 

ait with foreboding Cries he fills the — 

zo ſure Preſages of his future Doom.) 

Flocks and Herds, and ev'ry ſavage 3 

more indulgent Nature are increas d. 

y want no Rattles for their froward Mood, 
Nurſe to reconcile em to their Food = 
th broken Words : Nor Winter Blafts they fear, 

r change their Habirs with the changing Tear: * 
r for their ſafety Cittadels prepare; 

the wicked Inſtruments of War : | 
labour'd Earth her bounteens Treaſbre grants, 
Nature“ 5 laviſh Hand fopplievtheiroommon Wante. 


9 Bur. 
* + c C HUS. N 
rext Father Bedey ſe wig) Wing eoqur; K 
cluſtring Vines ate thy peculiar Care: 
thee large Bnnches load the bending Vine; 
d the laſt Bleflings of the Year are thine : 
thee his Joys thejolly Autumn owes, ' 
en the fermenting juice the Var G erſſow a. 
ne _— me, my Cod; come dreneh or 


* y Lim rn oj 4 and drink l 
1 Nn U r 
ce Bacebane ee Ben der Ache Wan Yi wu 


Tygers drawn Friumphant in his Garg | 
m Niſus Top deſcendling on the Plains, 


ain h 2 War around his purple Reins. nx 


Zenger 
b t gen the Baker's Hand beſtow-- 1+ 
Sorts of Figures on the Kneaded Dough, | 1 
beaſts, in Birds,” in Men, the Paſte is db, A 
in ten casu dne adorns ester ag, 
[Rewe Cillipadia. ! 
C x BASH- 


— 
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B ASH FUL NES, S.. 

The whiles,. the. Faerie Knight did enverrains,. | 
Another Damſel of that gentle Crew. 

That was right faire, and madeſt of Demaine, 
But that too oſt {he chang'd her native Hue. 
Strange was her Tire, and, all her e, 

Cloſe round about her tuckt, with many a 
Upon her Fiſt, he Bird that ſnunneth View, 

And Keehn f m Coast Covezts cloſe faom living, Wight, 

Did bn as if aſuam' d how r Ga ex dog 
* port? Arp + Lew 

So log as: Guyon with, Ani Bb. thy 
Unto the Ground ſhe.caſt her modeſt Eyr, 

And ever and anone, with raſie red. 
The baſhfull Blood her ſnowy-Cheekes did die, 
And her became as poliſl'd bvorie, 

Which cunning Craftſman's Hand —— over-laid 


With fair Vermillion; or. ꝓure Laſter 
Great Wonder had the Knight to ſea yr Bil, 
80 ſtrangely r in, iber, gently fai 3 
Fair Damſell ſoamerh- by your troubled Cheare, 
That either mę to bald yee weene, this wile 
You to moloſt, or other Ill toſfeare, on — 1 #9" 
That in the Sevret of Your 
From whence it deth, as C — — * 
It it. be i, of Pardon I you pray; 
But if ought elſe that æ mote not devi, 


I will (if gleaſe you it diſerue ) A r 
To eaſe you af that ally; n. nag. 19 8 5 


She fares ave but more ke for Sham: 
Held down her Head, the whiles her lovely Face 

The fluſhing Blood, with Bluſking did mflame, 
And the ſtrong Paflion mar d her modeſt Grace, 
That Gin marvailid at her uncopth/ Gale a 

Till Aims; him beſpake, Why onder pee, 1 * 
REP at that which you ſo much imbrace 


= 
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he is. Fannraige of. yqur Mode gdeſtee: 


x ſhame- eee bes mae pc ut nt 
Lan. bod ne 1 her "op A ene 
| ever Ground Ae 

Ne ever __ e from her Drei, 


if ſome Blame of Evill ſhe did feare, 
at in her Cheek e ofs A. ne | 


009 * 
re HE G. | 
Th'unmargy . Youth, ng anxious Cares wolell, 

d Sorrows di ſcompqſt his peaceful Hreaſt; 

Heart and Thoughts are as his Derfon free, 

d Pleaſure courts. him with Vaziely ; | 

ith ſparkling Wine he off rev ives his Soul, 

d drowns.all, Trouble in the cordial Bowl : 

en finds ſome Nympb, auho frealy yields ber Heart 
drives to eaſe che faithfabLoves s Smart; 0 
ho thinks: her — — to h | 


tu 
rer-lail 


1 aboſe of. Lr, .- 
1x : NR 1 - Rowe's Callip. 
1 RAT T LE 1 ; 
8 | bag wor sf All the Plain 6 ＋ 
„ 7 Wver'd with thick embagtebd Squadron: bright, ; 
„ie, and flaming Arms, and fiery Sreedss 4 
Eck. llecting Blaze an, Blaze, firſt met his Views, ; 
om orte Regions ſtretch d 
2 Battailous Aſyect: 1 1163 
led with ypright Beams, D Wa 
i JW rigid Spez and Helmets throng'd, and 8 wil 
Piious, witty baaſtſul Arguments e 
xr Shame n Pow'rs of Cl. * 
y Face he Powers.militant, . , 
Jamey ſt food fo eay hy in mighty Quadrats hand 


ace, nion irreſiſtible, mav/d on e 

„ lenceghsit bright Legions, to che Seb! cs 
r inſtrumentzl Harmony, that breath d 
ace* Poick Ardour to advent rous Deeds, 7 1.4 
* * Vader 
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Under their God-like Leaders. On they more 
Indiſſolubly firm: nor obvious Hill, 99 4a 
Nor ſtraĩt'ning Vail, nor Wood, nor Stream a | 
Their perfe& Ranks; for High above the Ground 
Their March was, and the paſſive Air e, 
Their nimble Tread. &, 
The Shout ' n 

Of Battle now began, and ruſhing dna 

Of Onſet ended ſoon each milder Thought. 
High in the midſt, exalted as'z God, 
Th' Apoſtate in his Su-brigtit Chariot Gate, 
Idol of Majeſty Divine, *enclo#'d © | © 

With flaming Cherubim, and golden Gly: 
Then lighted from his gorgeous Throne: For now 
*Twixt Hoſt and Hoſt but narrow Space was left, 
A dreadful Interval! And Front to Fronc 
Preſented ſtood in terrible Array © © 
Of hideons length: Before the cloudy Vie, 
On the rough Edge of Hattle, Cer it einde <=" \ | 
Satan, with vaſt and hanghry Strides advane's; 
Came tow'ring, arm'd in Adamant and Gold. 
A noble Stroke Abdiel lifted high, 

Which hung not, but ſo fwift with Tem t fell 
On the prond Creſt of Satan; that no Sight, 

No Mt ion of quick Thought, -leſs"cou't His Shie | 
Such Ruin intercept + Ten Paces huge 
He back recoiFd, the teath an bended Knee DA 
His maſſy Spear upſtay'd, As if on Earth ' 
Winds under-ground, or Waters, forcing — 
Sidtlong, had puſh'd a Mountain from his Seat, 
Half ſank with al re Nor ſtood in gase 
The adverſe Legions, nor ideons joi nd 

The borrid Shock : Now 1a 

Arms on Amour claftting, bray'd” 

Horrible Diſcord, and the madding Wheels / 
Of brazen Chariots rag d; dire was the Noiſe - 

Of Conflict : Over Head the dime! S990, 
Of fiery Darts in flaming Volkes flew, . 


% 


: 
4 „ 
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id flying vaulted eiche . e i 5 . 
under this fiery Cope together xulh'd | v" $5454 

ch Battels main, with zuinous. Ault, 93 ta 

d inextinguiſhable Rage : All Heyn 

founded, and had Earth been then, all Farth ' 

d to her Centre Shook. Deeds of eternal R 

re done, but infinite; for wide was ſpread 

e War and various: * firm Ground 


ſtanding Fi Then, main Wing, 
rented 1455 Air F "All kr a then” * 
ſome threw, and to the Hills 


nfliting Fire. 
zeit Arms a | 
ift as the Lig tning Glimpſe, they ran, they flew : : 
om the Foundations loos ning to and fro, 
ey pluck d the ſeated Hills with all their Load. 
ks, Waters, Woods, and by the ſhaggy IM 
lifting, bore them in'their Hands, | 
Then on their Heads 
ain Promontories King, which in the Ai; 
me ſhaJowing,. and bf 0 whole Legionsarm 'd, 
heir Armour help'd their Harm, craſh'd in and bruis- d, 
o their Sh Naice pent. which wrought them Pain 
placable, and many a dolorous Groan ; - 
ng ſtrugg ling E Cer 50 could wind | 
t of ſuch Priſon, ra 7, 
e reſt, in Imitation, to like * 
ook them, and gs We on pea 3 
Hills amid the Aly encounter d Hilks 8 3 
tra to and fro with Jaculation dire, 
at underground they fonght in diſmal Stade 3. 
ernal Noiſe! War ſeem'd a civil Game 
this Uproar 3 hoerid Confaſion heap'd 
05 | on Cotifrifion oe. Time in even gcale 
e Bartel hung; till Sr ber 
Pe dere che Sword of Jha none, ory hh 
Pedro at once; with two-handed . 
ndiſh'd wont] borrid'Edge came down 
a such Deſtruction to withſtand 


* — 
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He haſted, and d ord. 5 

Of ren-fold' ASL 1 55 7 05 Shlelo. L 
A vaſt Circumf” Fa 175 h Man e 
Unſpeakable': 94 5 they 80 0 r 
Stood they, ar mo Stature pLjon, 1 
Fit to decide the Em pi ire 5 great 85 

Now wav'd their fie Swards, and in 1 45 

Made horrid Cifcles : Two — N 12 5 [ eir bs 
Blaz A 00P9P* ite : While Ext 
In Horro Fromac h, kd nn 77 

Ange ick A unſafe within t 

| of ſuch. Cammot jon; But rhe Falk e ed BY Mithael met 

The Sword of Satan, ay in half” hor. ſtay 
But with ſwift Wheel reverſe, 173 Ae 

All his right Side: Then Satan Gi 141 Pan; 
And writh'd him to and fro e ſo ſore 
The griding Sword wich diſcontinſ ous" ound 
Paſs'd thro him. A 
And now their Mightieft duell d the the Fain Gray - 
With many an Tarode gor d; N 
Enter'd, and foul. Pi order; / he me d. "IF 
With ſhiver'd Armour ſtrown; and on a | Pp... 
Chariot and Charioteer lay over-turn 

And fiery foiming Steeds : What ſtogd, xecoil'd | 
O'er-wearied, or with pale Fear furpris d. 
Fled ignominious. nnn 

Now Nig ht, her Courſe een, ld ne „med 10 

And Stef Truce impos'd, whims a8) 
And Silence on the odious Dia of War In br {4 


. 3» 2 oo 
Such Beaut y was in our firſt Father's Tims, 


While yet the youthful Sold, was in its 33 
The py a Graces of es Meta... 7 |.:1,7 


And f i BEL 17 5 2 


11 «4 3. its 


While Man, yet 5 Boa J Pride, 51 
The Wiys « of. Wickednelſt bad. 22 9 5 ie 
Nor N N e Right, per Fn 50 


* ; rk wor 2.7 rr 5 0 $0111 6 ee, — 

x Fighl r 2 — 

ahh WS meager bon 977 Reg e mpg . * 

Array K puſfy Side Ie taper . Altre Yi 1 * n: 
Ferry Part alike becames Te 

ir old bo lovely ſmooth the e ane, on 

Shield 0 zun n 17 er inclines, 

I v4 w fitly to the IparKling Eyes 8. 

turd ile gal pleaſing they, 4 0 fl (EP 

nd | each Beholder's Heart _ Pelighe : : 

ce] met on tbe blooming hecke, e 0 

r ſfay duly mixt, the Pore. Ione 

bar d rk what full Raſes on the Lip App, . 

ain; at Sweets they breathe hat yDew the hag 

ore t loſt and endleſs were my FP, to trace —— 

ad e vaſt Infinity of Beauty” | 


be. 
y ſhould tie Mule 1 in laviſh Number eb ED PR : 
e golden Treſſes, or the Tv/ry = 
y ſhould che baſkiful, Noh. 1 e Sa Wt. 
at ſoft round Globes on rifin 8 ſwell Fo he 
at ſecret Charms ſince Modeſty denies, 
d bars the bold Acceſs of wanton Eyes; 
ſhing with decent Grace, her Veil the draws, 


d 19 che EF: Oe Shame, by PIP ge rend 
Laws 


"wr A 


' hits TA * z aol: >> 18h 
Becht 


Nor do We leſt our manly Beauty beaſt, 
od often to the lovexfick, Virgin's 


wo | either Sex, her Skill Dame Nature Thows, 5 a 
es d equally her faireſt Gifts beſtows. _ 
© Wark when the downy Plumes at firſt begin © 
ime, of Promife early, tanhoad ah bis Chin 14 568 od - 
WO ; ww godaly grac'd, the 4505 Yourb. 1 1s ben, Rien i Sa 
7 


Im vital Juic well 140 N pr 1 
e Conſlitution. een Wie — 
tt 90 eνεαν. 


ee Pers * 39 | 


Form how noble, 3 and how great his Menn 


Y 
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40 The Complete Ant of Potruy: 
No meagre Pale 125 his Viſage 
Taints with unw Iefbipe 1 the Native Red: 
But healthy Sangiiine of the Thrien D | 
Laughs in his Looks, while from his vont on high, 
In large deſcending Locks, his aubotn Treſſes fly. 
Nor boaſt bis other Parts leſi Grace divine, 
. Lovelineſs with comely Strength combine, 
Each Limb on well-com pacted Muſcles A 


mmm n. 


105 


oe ink of the oy. Age, 
Shall your Affection and Delight engage; 
To my fair Phillis let your Eyes incline, 
For fair She was, or ſich Sh ſeem d to Bine | 
When her unhappy Love my Heart poſleſt, 
And ſcorch'd with furious Flames my burning Brei 
©, with what Bloom, what Flow*r of Youth ſhe Mone! 
How her Cheeks blur d 2 Colour all her own, 
A genuine Red, like Roſes newly blown! _ 
What Nymph with Phils could pretend to vie, 
A whiter Forehead, or a livelier Eye? 
Whoſe Frame was like the World; an equal Soul 
Spoke in each Part, and ſparkPd thro? the Whole: 
Fach Limb did wanton Loves and Graces bear; $- 3 
There lodg'd enn Gb Arrows the 

{Rowe's Cal 


Nought is e under un * Hollowneſs 
That moves more dear Compaſſion of Mind, 
Than Beauty brought t'unworthy Wretchedneſi 
By Envy's Snares, or Fortunes Freaksnnkind : 
I, 22 * lately thro her Brightneſs blind, 
Or thro Allegiance and faſt Feat x 
Which I do owe unto all ln wir 
Feel my Heart pierc'd. with ſo 
When hen fac I ſee, that all for pie — 
n there ſtepped forth 


e , 


2 WM 4! 


my © & 


— 


The Complete ART of. Porr. * 


oodly Lady, clad'in Hunter's Weed, | 

at ſcem'd ta be = Woman of great Worth, 

d by her ſtately Portancey borne of beavaly Binh. 
Q 2 ti. is 8511 _ «JT 

er Face fo fairy . Fleſh it ſeemed 15775 f 2 

heav'nly Portrait of bright AngelsHiews. 

lear as the Sky, withonren Blame or Blot, 

ro goodl y: Mixture of 'Complexions Dew; 

d in her Cheeks the ver mill Red did ſhew | / 

Like Roſes in-a Bed of Lillies ihed, ( 

e which ambeofia] Odours from them My: 0 

nd Gaaers Senſe with double Pleaſure fed, 

ble to a N the . 


In her fair "Eyes two living —— did . 

adled above, at th' Heav'nly Maker's Light, 

nd darted Fiery Beams out of the ſame, 

paſſing preaceant, and ſo wond'rous bright, 
at quite berea vd the raſh Bebaldersof Wir Sight : 
In them. the, blinded God his luſtful Fire (1 
kindle oft aſay'd, but had no Might; ir S 
For, with dread Majeſty, and awthl be, 

broke his wanton PP and quenched Laſs Dekire. 


Nought under Heav'n to ſirongly doh alben . 
e Senſe of Man, and all his Mind poſſeſs, 

As Beauty's lovely Bair; that doth: procure 
t Warriors of their Rigor to repreſ, 

d mighty Hands forger their Manlinefs, - 
Drawn with the Pow'r of an Heart robbing fre, 
id wrapt in Ferters of ' z golden Tren 
That can with meliing Pleaſance mollify | 
Their harden'd Hearts, enur d to Rlood — crulty, 


So whilome learn'd that mighty Jewiſh Swain, 

hof whoſe/Locks did match a Man of Might, 

To lay his Spe een n Train: 

ed 010A S3814 r 11 11 8 45 80 
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So alſo did the great Cetean Khighty' yr 
For his Loves Sake, his Lion's Sein nudight: 
And ſo did warlike Aunnbeny negleʒt 
The World's whole Rule, for Cleepatrd's Sight. 
Such wondrous Pow'r&has Womens fair Aſptt, 
'To rette them all-etje Vor Id req 
b ; SR aomnMAiii 1X2 201 28 ki 
Beauty, thou wilt fanraſtiék Ape, 
Who do ſt in- ev'ry Country change vivp Shape, 
Here black, there brown, here tawny, and there whi 
Thou Flatt' rer, who complyꝰſt with ev xy Sighty 
- - Who haſt no certäim what, nor were! 
But vary ſt ſtill, and dot thy felf declare 
Inconſtant as thy She - Profeſſors are. Ce 
The Cauſt of Love da Neef be uſſigu d;); 
Tis in no Face, but in the Loverb Mind. Pryd. 
ein ene Ante NT id 

Beauty is ſeldom fortanate when great 

A vaſſ Eſtate, but overcharg'd with Debt. Dad; A 
Beauty, Re lee our Fooring does het ? 
Who can tread fats ow the! ſinoorh"fipp oy Way © 
Pleas d with he Pauſhge eve ſlide Fife por” © 
And ſtethe Dangerowliioh vt C, i dit 
Beauty with a bloodleſs Conqueſt finds 
A welcome Sow'raignty in the rodeft "Minds, We 
CLEOPATR A u har Gh 
Her Gally down thefver CM DD] ꝛ ͤ , 
The Tackling: Sitk, tue Srreamers wavd wick God 
The * Winde were todg'd in purple Mils: 
Hef Nyniphslixe Nerelis round der Cub were pla 
| Where ſhe, another Sen- born Vene, Hy; 4145 5 
She lay, and Tear her CHek ä pon . Hens, n 

And eaſt à Look ſd fhengwiſtingliy Wert, 
As if ſecure of all Beholders Hearts, | 
Neglecting ſhe tould take em. Boye, Ke" Cripids, . 
Stool! fan ling, with their pabnted Wings, the Wing 
That play!#about Mer Haceff Bat if Tu 
M darting Glory ſeem'd to blaze Abroad, 
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at Mens Cefiring, Eyes wete never wenry d, 
t hung upon the Objt&., To ſoft Flares TY 
e ſilver Oars\kept Time; and wvrhile they play's, 
e Hearing gave new Plea ſure to rhe Sight, z 
d boch to r NN. W: TW Heav'it or ſomewhat 
„ton (more ! 
ſhe fo charm'd all dane char 3 1 
od panting on the Shore, and wanted nn 4 
give their welcome Vice. | 
Her Eyes have Power, beyond Theffulien Charms, 
dra the Moon from: Heavn':: For Eloquence, 

e Sea- green Hreus taught her Voice their Flact'rys/ 
d while ſhe peaks Night ſteals upon the Day 
ck of thoſe that hear! :Thenſhe's:fo — 

e buds at Sight of her, and ſwells ti Taurbas 

e holy. Prieſts gaae on her when ſhe ſimiles, 

d with heav'd Hands, forgetting Gravity, 

ey bleſs her wanton Eyes: EVn I, u ber, 

th a maligpagt-Joy bhehold ſuch Beauty,; 

d, while I owe; define ii. By. alfe- Love 

nz Age £ mo * [942 ine ba 

BEES, 

Vhat various Wanders may Obſerwervihe-! 1 2 

a ſmall Inſect, the ſugacichs Bee l 5 7888 87 

rk how the little — — * 

ir Rooms, and in che Dark their LOI. 

ure's Mechanietks they un weanied firbre, * 

fill, With curibus Labyrinthe, — dt bnA 

what bright $Srakes of: Architecture ſhine Didi ©T 

Y the whole Frame, what Beauty, what Deſign t 

u odoriferous Cell, and wakem Towle, 

yellow Pillage of the rifle Flow'n,:/ bon BU 

twice three Sides, the oni Figure ii bi 

which the Ealyvers mag! their Stmres commit); 

out the. LI f Matzen, br af: Rom, ur 

zl che! Womdaqus/Srqutture of ehtDnin vb. * 

view Spechater, Wh adriring Eye, 

hat juſt Ordaæi all th! — WEIRD #54 bu 
So 


oy * 
* * „ * 
* * 29 
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So regular their equal Sides cohere, 
T' adapted Angles fo each other bear, 
That by Mechanic Rules refin'd and bold, 
They are at once upheld, at once uphold, 
Does not this Skill ev'n vie with Reaſon's Reach ? 
Can Zuclid more, can more Palladip teach? 
Eich verdant Hill th! induſtrious Chy miſts climb, 
Extract the Riches of the blooming Thyme; 
And provident of Winter long before,; 
They ſtock their Caves, and hoard thety r flow'ry & 
In Peace they rule their State wich prudent Care, 
Wiſely defend, or wage offenſive War, 
_  Maro, theſe Wonders offers to hi Thought, 
Felt his known Ardor, and the Rapture caught; 
Then rais'd his Voice, and in immortal Lays, 
Did high as Heav'n the Inſect Nation raiſe. 


80 ſwarming Bees, chat en « e Day | 
In airy Rings and wild Meanders play; 
Charm'd with the brazen Sound, their Wand'ringit 
And gently circling, on 2 _ deſcend. 


So through Sictlian ble pleafing Groves, 

The Bee, intent on his Sweet Labour toves: 
Sav'ry and Thyme the little Drudge devours, 
And gleans his Harveſt from the fragrant Flower 
Does the blue Fiolets and Roſes chaſe, 
And ſucks freſh Virtue from the Morning Dews, 
To oak n ar Ne ul 
When * Suns appear, * 

And under Earth have driv*n the Winter Year. 
The winged Nation wanders thro” the Skies, 
And o'er the Plains and ſhady Foreſt flies - 
Then ſtooping on the Meads, and leafy 'Bow'rs, 
They ſkim the Floods, and fip the purple Plow'n 
Then work their waxen Lodgings in „ ie 
Ani labour Honey to ſuſtain their Lives 
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zut when thou ſeeſt z' ſwarming Cloud ariſe, 
T5 1 aloft, and darkens all the Skie :?: 
Motions of their haſty Plight attend, (bend. 
know to W or Woods their airy March * 


Thi aſſembling Swarms, 

k as a Cloud, then make a wheeling Flight, 

d on a neighb'ring Tree, deſcending, light: 

e 2 large Cluſter of black Grapes they ſhow, 
d make a long Dependance from the Bough. 97 


bout the Boughs an airy Nation flew” * 
humming Bees, that haunt the golden Dew; 

Sum mer's Heat on Tops of Lillies feed, 

d creep within their Bells to fuck the balmy Seed. 
de winged Army roams the Fields around; 

be Rivers and the Rocks e the Sound. ** 


Thus when the Swain; within A hollow Rock, 
vades the Bees with ſuffocating Smoke; 
hey run around, or labour on their Wings, | 
ſus'd ro Flight, and ſhoot. their fleepy Sting: 
o thun the bitter Fumes in vain they try; 6 
I Tank from the Vent, involye the Sky. 9 
er | 
'/ BEL D' AM 
Pallas Aba life bright owleſtial Grave, 1 0 
nd takes an old decrepid Behm Face; 
er Head is ſvatter d der with filver Hairs, * 
[hich ſeems to bend beneath à Lead of Years: 


er trembling Hand emboſt with livid Veins, 
A feeble Limbs ne ' 


Sar Incur 
'Tis ine, an high Deſcent, an ae mie 9 


nd ch” envy'd Horigars of a Race Divine, {3 
h' ambitious Soul to generous Acts incline : 


46 The Complete Az T f Poe TBE. | 
The purer Blood with nohler Wartoth inſpires, | 
And virtuous Sons deſcend ſrom virum Sires. 
| Keen ( 
TY BL 1 * DN R "rr 
o O firſt created Beam! and thou great Word, 
Let there be Light 1 and/Light wasvover All; 
Why am I thus bereav d thy prime Decree ? 
Why was the . | 
To ſuch a acoder Ball wth? Eg eiconfin'd, - x 
So obvious, and ſo caſy to be quench'd? | 
And not as Feeling thro' all Parts diffus'd? 
That ſhe might look at Wi 0 ev 1 Dore 9 


BL 0/0DCIRCUL ATION, 
Thou, wond'rons Harvey, whaſe immortal Fan 
By thee inſtructed, grateful Sehook proclaim, 
Thon, Albien's Pride, didſt firſt the wind; ng Way, 
And circling Life's dark Labyrinth diſplay. | 
Attentive fromahe Hearty thou diũſt p erſue 
The ſtarting; Flood, and kept: it ftilliin View, + 
Till thou with FRaptures faw'it che Channels bring 
The purple —_ hacks and form the vital Rin 
422200 Blacks Or 
* " 2443 $4 12Y(L 10 1. RoBthaiih:,. , A 
A cxienſon Bluſh her beauteous Face o fer- fo pread, 
. Varying her Cheek$by: Tarn With Fhits _ ow! 
The driv] —— aovet at h Su,, 1 
Run $86 and, there and ul, and N | 
Delightful Chalige t thus = Evwsy ow, 
Which withvthe bord'ring/Bint of Purple 1 
Or Lillies damalt'd b the ish _ Roſe. 


1 ES 


In riſing Bluſhes tilt freſh angie roſe : 
The ſunny Side of Fruit ſuch Blufhes ſhows, 
And ſuoch the Moon, when-all her ſiluy er White 
Turns in Wen 1 4 rt N Mo . ; 


\ BO4 


—_ gn 


The er + grad. 
d then. twa, ing Mali met, 
r goary Sides, A b. ih nk 8 fret, 200＋ 


i breathleſs both, themſelves aſide xecixe,,, x 
e forming Wrath their cayel Tulks they hes, 


d, \d trample th Earth dhe whiles they may reſplre; 
75 len back to fight again, neu mann entire. 
erer 
& by: on pt T 2 

e and fat'ning 2 joins bro IN 


1 once he ſees bing ſelf in Fotis inclos A, 
untſmen, zud their eager: Hounds oppas'd.; 3 | 


1 hets his Tuſhs, and turns, and dares the War 77 
11. nvaders dart their Javlins from afar: 

N. eep aloof, and ſafely ſhout around; 10 

1 one preſume to give a nearer. MWoundꝰ· 

ny 


ets, and. froths, erects his, brilied Hide, 
ſhakes 55 Langes from bis Stde. Dryd. Hin, 
; Eye-balls glaxg wich Fire, {uſfus d = od. 
leck ſhogtsap- a thick:Ter rhorny Nl. 
riſtled Back a Trench apa da paRarh, - \i$toM 
ſt.nds erected ke 2, Field,of Spears. a2 
Alls his Chaps, he ſends a grunting Sound, 

art he churns, and part befoauas the; Ground. 
ulks, With laden Elephaans e: ſt rav g, 13 21014 


tpread, Jove's Mn Thunder ſroin bie Maythhezdeore, ' 
ind Red: fers nor the Corn its yellow Runs tear; 
m ples down the Spikes, and interce pts the Yoon 
ai in che Berns expect cheir promey'djLoad, 

VSy Firns at Home, nor Ricks are heaped Abeaad. 


glows : in the Hinds the Threihing- Floor, prepare, v1! Af 
ſe. xerciſe their Armg in Empf]) ⁰§ AI. 
D. olives ever green, the Ground io ſtre wid,. 

: rapes ungather d dhed their a Bidods - 
the Fol he rages, not ang Shegs 21 
Shepherds, Aan Cron r ar keop) 

of TIL Ak $1.8 Lond. Ovid. 
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1 The Praigtiy ee WT rene the Foint wichin his 


Oft firm and fragrant Leaf; on either Side, 
Acanthus and each od'rons buſhy Sbrub, 
| Penc'd up the verdane Wall: eich beautedus F 


Nor Faun haunted, | 


B © W. See Archers and Arrow. 
She Laid, and from her Quiver choſe with Toes 
The winged Shaft, predeſtin'd for the Deed": 
Then to the ſtubborn Eugh her Strength apply 
Till the far- diſtant Horns approath'd on either $i 
The Bow-ſtring touch d her Breaſt; ſo ſtrong the 
Whizzing in Air, the fatal Arzow flew : 
At once the twanging Row, and ſounding Dart, 


6 0 4 
A Sylvan Lodge, that like Pomotrt's Are f 
With Flowrets deck'd, and fragranc Smells. The! 
Of thickeſt Covert was inwoven Shade, | 
Lawrel and Mirtle; and what higher grew 


Iris, all Hues, Roſes; and Jeſlamin, 

Rear d high their flouriſh'd Heads between and 
Moſaick : under foot the Violet, 

Crocus, and Hyacinth, with rich Inlay 
Border id the Ground; more colour d than with 8 
Of ooſtlieſt Emblem. In ſhady Bower, 
More ſacred, or ſequeſter d, ths bur feign'd, 
Pan, or Syl'vanu« e wor ee 


; BOWER BLISS. 
Thence paſſing forth, they mortly do arrive 


Whereas the Bower of Bliſs was ſituate; 


A Place 5 
That Nature's Work by Art can imitate: 
In which whatever iu this Woridly Stars 
Is ſweet and pleaſing unto living Senſe, - 
Or that may daintieſt Fantaſie aggtate, | 
Was poured forth with plentiful Diſpenſe, ö 
And made there to abound with laviſh Atflucu}, 


De Complete Air ef Poser. 49 


IC ly it was enclofed round about, k 
ell their enter'd Gueſts to keep within, 
; thoſe unruly Beaſts to hold without; 
as the Fence thereof but weak and thin: 
hc feared their Porce that Fortilage to win, 
t Wiſdom's Powre and Temperances Might, 
vhich the mightieſt Things efforced bin: 
id eke the Gate was wronght of Subſtance light 
ather for Pleaſure than for Battery or Fight. 


framed was of pretiots Yvory, 

t ſeem'd a Work of admirable Wit; 

nd therein all the famous Hiſtorie 

Faſon and ede was ywrit; 

mighty Charmes, her furious loving Fir, 

is goodly Conqueſt of the golden Fleece, 
falſed Faith, and Love ro lightly flit, 

he wondred Argo, which invent wus Peece 
irſt through the Euxian Seas bore all the flow'r of 


; Gretce. 
e might have ſten the frothy Billowes fry y 
ler the Ship, as thorough them ſhe went, 
hat ſeemed Waves were into Yvory, 
Vvory into the Waves were ſent, 
| other where the ſnowy Subffance ſprent, 
ith vermell- like the Boyes Bloud ttterein ſhed : 
I. itious Spectacle did repreſent, 
L ind ocherwhiles with Gold befprinkeled; 
rarrive Nrem'd ttt enchanted Flame which did Creuſa wed, 


a 


live, il this and more might in this goodly Gate 

1 ead; that ever open flood to all 

e Which chither came; but in the Porch there fate 
ſe, omely Perſonage of Stature tall, 

Wit ſemblance pleafing more than natural, 

hat Travellers to him ſeem'd to entice ; 

looſer Garments to the Ground did fall, 

OL, II, D And 
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And flew about his Heels in wanton ei 
Not fit for fred Pace of: maply mend. 


The Foe of Life tbat Good: envies to all, . 

That fecretly doth us procure to fall, | 
Through guileful Semblaunce which he makes us i 
He of this Gardin had the Governall, 

And Pleaſures Porter was devis'd to be,, 

Holding a Staffe in Hand for more Formalitie. 


Thus being entred, they behold around 
A large and ſpatious Phine on every Side 

Strow'd with Pleaſaunce, whole faire graſſie g 
Mantled with green, and goodly beatifide 
With all the Ornaments of Florges Pride, 

Wherewith her mother Art, as half in Scorne 
Of niggard Nature, like a pompous Bride 

Did deck her, and t Vir laviſhly adorne, ', 

" When forth from in bowre ſhe comes th“ ea 


| ; Mor! nd 
Thereto the 40 alwales Joviall, 164-66 ad 
Lookt on them lovely, ſtill in ſtedfaſt State, hic 
Ne ſuffred Storme nor Froſt on them to * ki 
Their tender Buds or Leaves to violate, the 
Nor ſcorching Heat, nor Cold intemperate Id b. 
FTafflict the Creatures which therein did awell; 
But the milde Aire with Seaſon moderate ere 
Gently attempred and diſpos'd ſo well, 8 f do 
hat {till it breathed forth n Spirit and haf rh 
| ſdme Smeff on 
pain 
More ſweet and wholſome than the pleaſant Hill Ne D. 
of Rhodepe, on which the Nympb that bore rem 
A Giant-babe, her ſelf for Griefe did xill; d ch 
Or the Theſſalian Tempe, where of yore, F e Ar 
Faire Daphne, Fhæbus Heart with Love did goed, 
Or Ida, where the Gods loy'd to, 1 a vc 
{ 


— they their heavenly Bowres eber 


* e , - 
4 8 
* 
=- 
: 


"4 4" 7 7 * 1 
The Complete A x T of Por TIN. 51 
f ſweet Parnaſſe, the haunt of Muſes flire ;; 
P Eden, if _ ought with rn. W 

(Har benmin 
Till that. — ne — inne 
ate, but like one, beeing goodly dighnge 
ich boughes and branches, which did broad dilate 
heir claſ ping . in wanton erer intri- 
dite. 
o faſloned a-Porch with rare a i T0 
ht over head with an embracing Vine, 
Thoſe Bunches hanging downe, ſeem'd to entice” | 
paſſers by to taſte their luſhious Wine, 
did themſelves into their Hands . 
Wk freſh Offering to be gathered l?! 

n e deep empurpled as the Hyacine, t, 
dme as the Rubine, laughing f\veerly. ok} 
dme like . — —— not * 1 


nd them — come . burniſht Gold, | 
ade by Art, to beaurifie the reſt , 
hich did themſelves emongſt the Leaves enfould;. 
irking from the View of covetous' Gueſt, ''': 
the weak Boughes, with /ſorich load oppreſt, 
id bow e. a8 oversburthened. | 
4 m 

dere the A Aale paradile on 4% 
f doth offer to his ſober Eye, 
which all Pleafures plentlouſly bound. 
none does others Happineſs enviee  ( 
painted Flowres, the Trees upſhooting hie, 
e Dales for Shade, the Hills for breathing Place, 
trembling Groves, the ctyſtall running bßß; 
d chat which all-faire Works doth moſt aggrace, 
ane e is air mmm 

14 1 4 
e would: have thought ( cunningly 1 unde 
{corned Parts were mingled with the fine) 
t Nature had for Wantonneſs enſude 

D 2 Art 


Hill 


y ' 
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Art, and that Art at Nature did epige ; 
So ſtri veing each the other to undermine, 
Each did the others Worke more beautify; 
So differing bath in Willes, agreed in fine? 


So all agreed through {weert divenſitie, 
This Garden to adoxne with all vatierie, 


And in the midi of all, a Fountain ſtood, de 
of richeſt Subſtance, tbat an Earth miglit be, 
So pure and ſhiny, that the ſil ver Flood 
Through't: every Channell running, one * | 
Moſt goodly it with pura Imageree. ' © 
Vas over-wrought, and Shapes of naked Boyes, 
Of which ſome ſeem'd with lively Jollicee th 
To fly about, playing their wanton 
Whiles unn themſelves . ga in 8 1 J 


And over all, of pureſt gold, Was ſpred Th 
A tayle of Ivie in bis native hew : | - 2] 

For the rich Metall was. fo coloued, url 
That Wight that did not well advifed auen ith 


Would ſurely deem it to be Ivie true: ic It a 
Lowe his lafcivious Armes agowne did creep, 

That themſelves dipping in the filver Dew, 
Their fleecie Flowres they tenderly did ſteepe, 
Which Drops cryfall m for Wantonnt 


7 


Infinite Stxeames nini did well 
Our of this Fountaine, ſweet and faire to 
The which inta.an ample Laver fell, 
And ſhortly grew to fo. great quantitie, | eſt f 
That like a little Lake it ſeem'd to bee; 
Whoſe depth exceeded not three cubits hight, ifa: 
Phat through the Waves one mighe the Rottom 1 
All pav'd beneath with Jaſper ſhining bright, 
That ſeem n en- ert . r did 


«Cv 


g - G6.) | SET l \ . 
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nd all the round wbout was for 
b ſhady Lawrell' Trees, rhance to defeh © * 
he ſunny Ben mes; which on the Biltolys bet; 
choſe which therein bathed, moce pffentt. © Speb. 


BOWEN RNOoT EUS. 
His Bowre is in the Bottom of rhe Maine, 
der a mighty Rock, gainſt which dae rave 
he roring Billoes in their proud difdaitte 5 
har with the angry working of the Wave, a 1 
erein is eaten ont an hollow Cave, 
That ſeems rough Mafor's Hand with Engine keen, 
d long while laboured it ro engrave: TT 
There Was his wonne, ne living Wight was feen,. 
Save an old Ny mph, night Pazope, to keep it clean. * 

4 , N " / | ['Spenſer. 
BOXING. 


Thus often at the Temple-Stalrs we've ſeen 

» Trion: of x rongh Athletick Mien, 
urly diſpute ſome Quartel of the Flood 5 
ith Knuckles bruis d, and Face beſmear d in Blood; 
it at the firſt Appearance of a Fare, | 
ch quit the Pray, and to their Oars repair, Gar. 


BRIDEGROOM. | 
Thus the chaſt Bridegroom when the Prieſt draws 
17 63-206 5773 3: * e p, 
holds the Bleſfing with a trembling Eye, ' be 
eels donbflefy Paſſions throb in ev*ry Vein, | 5 


Had in his Cheeks ave mingled Joy and Pain; 
eſt ſtill ſome intervening Chance ſhould riſe, 
en p forth at once, and ſnatch the glorious Prize, 
ght, flame his Woe, by bringing it ſo late, h 
tom nd ſtab hiny in the Criſs of his Fate, 
: wht 3 Ul | 
a BRU TES. 2 


While the bleſt ru · es, tho form'd of coarſer Moula 
e not ex pos d to Famine or to Cold; 
1 Leſs 


did 
0 ſvp 


* C 6 * N 
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Leſs Miſeries attend th' ignoble Birth, 
Tho? their dull Souls bend down their Looks to 
They, by unerring Inſtinct, all are taugnjt 
Ils to be ſhunn'd and Pleaſures to be ſought... 
No outward Force the fearleſs Savage. harms, 
Bold with his Strength, and fenc'd with native 
On ev'ry Hide thick ſhaggy. Ringlets grow, 
That dare the Chub, and mock the coming Blow. 
The vigorons Bull the fierce Aſſailant ſcorns, 
And paws the Ground, and ſets his bending; Horns, 
The ſcaly Fiſh ſport in their native Seca, 
* thus ſecur'd they force the liquid Way. 

e Birds, on Wings well · pois d, with emulous Pri 
Race thro th aerial Tracks, and cut the yielding Ve 
The pregnant Earth each worthleſs Inſect treats 
Wich ready Viands, and unlabour'd Meats. Rowe's 


GEE ' 
1 444; BESS md 1 
A ſalvage Bull, whom two fierce, Maſtives bait 
When Rancour doth, with Rage him once begore, 
. 'Forgets with warie Ward them te wait, 
But with his dreadful Horns them drives afore, 
Or flings aloft, or treads down in thie.florey,, 
Breathing out Wrath, and bellow ing out Diſdaine, 
That all the Foreſt qua kes to hear him rore. 


As two fierce Bulls, that ſtrive the Rule to get 
Of all the Herd, meet with ſo hidegus maine, 
That both rebutred, tumble on ghe Plaine: | 

So theſe two Champions.cothe Ground were feld ber 

' £4 24 420 G4% 1 emf Uh 

Like a wild Rull, that being at,a B, 
Is baited of a Maſtiſf and a Hound, 

And a curre- dog that do him ſharp aſſax 
On every Side, and beat about him round; 

But moſt the curre, barking with bitter ſound, Ha 
And creeping {till behind, doth avatars! 
Mig 3 03 ud 1 5 


— 
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+ in his chauffe he digs the trampled Ground, 
And threats his en bellows like the chunder. 

o farts the Bull in his lov'd Female's Sight, 
udly he bellows, and preludes the Fight: 
tries his goring Horns againſt a Tree, 

meditates his abſenr Enemy 

puſhes at the Winds, he digs the Strand 

u his black Hoofs, and ſpurns rhe yellow Sand. 


s when two Bulls ſor their fair Female fight, 
Fi/a's Shades, or on Taburnns Height: 
h Horns adverſe they meet ;; the Keeper flies : 
te ſtands the Herd: the Heifers rowl their Eye, 
| wait th' Event, which Victor they ſhall bear, 
who ſhall be the Lord, to rule the luſty Year, 
h Rage of Love the jealous Rivals burn, 
Puſh for Puſh, and Wound for Wound return. 
ir Dewlaps gor d, their Sides are lav'd in Blond; 
Cries and menen en thro' rhe Wood, 
0 8 59 Yirg, 
G8 BUSINESS. | 
The Tide of 'Buſinefs, like the running Stream, 
Is ſometimes high, and ſometimes low, 
uiet Ebb, or a tempeſtuons Flow, 
And always in Extream. 
Now. with a noiſeleſt gentle Courſe, 
It keeps within the middle Bed ; 
Anon it lifis aloft the Head, 
bears down all before it with impetuons Force: 
And Trunks of Trees come rouling down, 
Sheep and their Folds together drown, 
Houſe and Homeſted into Seas are born, 
Rocks are from their. old Foundations torn, 
Woods, made thin with Winds, their ſcatter'd 
Honours mourn. 990 (Dryd. Her. 


5 tt: pete 


— . 'Y 


It is a Monſter bred of helliſh Race, 
Then anſwer d he, which often hall annoy d 


Good Knights and Ladies true, and many elle deſiu 


Of Cerberus whylome be was begor, = 
And fell Chirera in ber darkfome den, | 

Through foule commixture of his filthy blot, 
Where he was ſoſt red long in Stygian Fen, 
Till he to perfect Ri peneſs grew, and then ei; 
Into this wicked World he forth was ſent, ich 
To be the Plague and Scourge of wretched Men: no 

Whom with vile Tongue and venomaus Intent ro 
Ill ſore doth wound, and bite, and cruelly torment, 


Le 
CAMPS. | 

Rut ah! in Camps a thouſand Vices reign, * 
And blaſt their Lawrels, and their Glories ſtain. iſt 
Falſe Honour juſtifies the brave y Lewd, E e han 

And Nen are infamous who dare be good. 
Jaſt Right, and Power in War tre all the ſame, 
The lougeſt Sword decides the doabeful Claim. 


Hence Martial Fire degenerates into Rage, lu tl 
And oft to Murders, or to Rapes engage killt 
Ah ! let the Muſe the moving Camp attend, Wil 
The virtuous Muſe, thax beſt and kindeſt Friend. ell t 
| | £31 97. 29 9 3h ſiler 
CANCER : 154 Paſ 


Ab! how unlike. do Cencer's Beams Gaeceed * Wenn: 
How ſhoot they adverſe, and corrupt the Breed! e N. 
The foul Aſeli in bis Sphere he draw,  - 
And fierce unclenches his extended Claws; here 
By him the Limbs miſhap'd, the Strain is cxoſt;, WU: | 
The Eyes are al moſt in their Sockers loſt ; fror 
The Teerh. diſcolour'd with a loathſum Jett, 
Or widely gaping, or uneven ſet 


Tut 


4 | CMC" 0 - 
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ours appear, the Bick-Bone bow within, 
OY e Cheſt 1 — the hanging Chin; 
huddled Piece to PiSmy- size Is ry'd, 
che lank Arms hang dangling by che Stde. 

aids 0 | 1 4 : (Rowe's Call. 

nen 
« when the deviliſh Tron Engine wrotghe 
l-epeſt Hell, and fram'd by Fries Skill, _ 
ith windy Nitre and quick $ulphnr frlught, thy 
ramm'd with Buffer round orttzin't to tin, 
ceiveth Fire, the Heavens it doth fill 
ich thund'ring Noiſe, and all the Aire doth choke, + 
none can breatfie, not fee, nor Wear ar will, 
ro ſmouldry Cloud of dufkiſm finking Sate 
hat th* only Breath him dauntr who Hath eſtapt 
| (bis ſtroke. Sen. 
CARVER | ons 


: ean time the Chizel with the Pencil vies; 

n. Wiſter-Arts di ſpute the doubtful Prize. : 

human Limbs, ev'n in their vital State, 

juſt and ſtrong, more free and delicate, 

e, 1 Bounorotut curious Tools create ? 

I the Rock can viral Inſtinets give, 4% 
u thus transform'd, can rage, rejaycs, or grieve: -- 

killful Hand does marble Veins inſpire 

with the Lover's, now with the Hero Fire- 

ell th* ĩmagin d Actors play their Part, 

ſlenr Hy pocrites ſuch r exert, 
Paſſions,, which they feel not, they beſto w,, 

ght us with their Fear, and melt us with their wos 
e Niobe leans weeping on ester Saane 


* 


1 ö 


her ſad Looks and beautedus Sorrow charm? 
here a Venus ſoft, in Parian Stone, 
las there, toanclent Tables known; © OO 


» 4 


from the Rock aroſe, not from the Main;; 
not from Jene h, but from che Sculptor s Braig. 


W ms | aaa 


* 
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Admire the Carver's fertile Energy, 
With raviſh'd Eyes his bappy Off. .(priny c. 
What beaureous RF, wy by | tht unrivall'd Art x 
Of Britiſh Gibbon's from the Cedar ſtart? 
He makes that Tree unactive Charme — 
Uſurp gay Honours, and another's 
The various Fruits, Which diff rene Climares bear, 
And all the Pride the Fields and Gardens wear: 
While from unjuicy Limbs without a . 
New Buds deviv'd, and leafy eee 


19 A V B. 
here was a Ca Cave wrought by Sende rous Art, 
Deep, dark, u dole ful, comforcleſs, 
In which ad 1 far apart 
Empriſon'd was in Chains remedilefs 


For that Hi dure real Corſe he did redreſs. 


"CAV E of Düben, 
E're long they come, where that ſame wickedwig 
His Dwelling has, low in an bollow Cave, 
Far underneath a craggy Clift ypright, 
Dark, doleful, dreary, like a greedy Grave; 
That ſtill for carrion Carcaſſes doth crave: 
On top whereof aye dwelt the ghaſtly Owle, 
Skrieking his baleful Note, which ever drave 
Far from that haunt all other chearful Fowle ; 
And all about it wand ring Ghoſts. did e * 
0 
And all about, old Stocks and Stube of Ts. 
Whereon nor Fruit nor Leafe was ever ſeen, .. 
Did hang upon, the ragged rocky, Knees, - , .. 
On which had many Sram y bange heen, , | 
Whoſe Carcaſſes were Tearte on the 1 . "mY | 
And thrown, about 10 942 ra 


The C E 77 4, 7855 7 N 
The Centaur feattert not To muctf Ferice,! : 
Nor will ſo ſure the formip us Limbs debaſe ; 


l ( 


I. 


*. # [1 
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ron, who once the great Achilles ſway'd, 

e Tutor nodded, and the Youth ober d; 

now that Heav*n he graces, which before 
taught unknowing Mortals to adore. : 
r if above the parting Waves he ſhow 
Head, or Shoulders, or his Cretan Bow, 
je happy Star agreeing Traces leaves, 

dd ble es ev'ry Womb which then conceives : 
t if he drag the Horſe's Tail behind, (Call. 
e brutal Part preyiils, and proves unkind. Rowe's 
Like Cloyd-horn Cent4urs, from the Mountain's 
th rapid Courſe deſcending to the Fight, (Height, 
ey ruſh along: The rattling Woods give Way, 
e Branches bend before their ſweepy Sway. Dr d irg. 

The Centaur CYLLARUS 

Nor could thy Form, O Cyllarus, foreflow 
y Fate, (if Form to Monſters we allow) 
ſt bloom'd thy Beard, thy Beard of golden Hue; 
y Locks in golden Waves about thy Shoulders flew. | 
rightly thy Look: Thy Shapes in ev'ry Part 
clean, as might inftruf the Sculptor's Art, 

far as Man extended ; 'where began 
je Beaſt, the Bꝛaſt was equa} to the Man. 

d but a Horſe's Head and Neck, and he 

aſtor, was a Courſer worthy thee. 

was his Back proportion'd for the Seat ; 
:; Woe bis brawny Cheſt ; ſo ſwiftly mov's his Feet: 
nden le-black his Colour, bar like Jer it ſhone : 
ho Legs and flowing Tail were white alone. p oi. 


Wige 


ut VOCERBERYS. 

| la his Den they found 

« triple Porter of the Stqgian Sound: 

im Cerberus; who 2 to rear 

s creſted Snakes, and arm'd his briſtling Har; 


ning his greedy grinning Jaws, be Ba pes 
th three enormous Mouths. Dod. Pirg. 


Ds: ' CHANCE. 


Chir 
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N © y f - toned 
Could Chance ſuch juſt and prudent, Meaſures t 
To frame a World, fuck Diſtr: bution. make? 
Did of themſelves th aſſembled Seeds arrive, 
And without Art this artſul Frame duntri ve? 
To build the Earth did Chance Materials chuſe, 
And thro the Parts cemauting Glew-diffule ? 
Adjuſt the Frontier of the Sea and Soil, 
Balance and hang in Air the finiſn d Pile ?. | 
Ye tow'ring Hills, whoſe Snowy Peaks ariſe. 
Above the Clouds, and winter in the Skies; 
e Rocks which on the Sbores your Heads advance, 
Are you the Labour and the Care af Chance? 
Did Chance the Camyaſs take, and in the Dark 
The wide Dimenſions of the Ocean mark? 
To dig the ample Cave, and firetch the Sbores, 
Whoſe winding Arms confine the liquid Stores, 
Which guſhing from. the Mountain of the Main 
Thro' vexdant Vallies draw their bumid Train? 
Did Chymic-Chance.the Furnaces prepare, 
Raiſe all the Labour-Hauſes of the Air, 
And lay crude Vapours in Digeſtion there ? | 
Where Nature is employ'd with wondrous Skill 
To draw her Spirits, and her Drops diftil : 
Meteors for various Purpoſes to form, 
To breeze, to cheer, to.terrify, to ſtorm, _ 
Did ſhe extend the gloomy Clouds on bigh, - 
Where all th' amazing Fire works of the Sky, 
In unconcotted Seeds ſomenting lie? N 
Till the impriſon'd Flames are ri pe for Birth, 
And ruddy Bolts exploded. wound the Earth. 
What curious Loom does Chance by Ev'ning ſpread ?8'd 
With what fine Shuttle weave the Virgin's Thread, li 
Which,likethe Spider's Nett, hangs on the graſſy Mead. ales 
Let us to Moulds to faſhion Meteors. know }.- 
How theſe produce the Hail, and thoſe. the Snow? 
What gave the Exhalations Wings to riſe, 


Ta leave their Centre, and polleſs the Skies.Black,Creat 
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Way; 
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8 * Aae ee, * 
felefs Lump, nd Atty Chu dan 
arring Seeds, r C . on 
efore theix 2 in ſudden View 2 . 
Secrets of the hoary Derp-j a dark... 
table Ocean without Bound, 111 e 
hout Dimenſion, ; Where. Length, Bread We. 
Time and Place are loſt : Where eldeſt Mh, 
Chaos, Anceſtort of Nature, hold 
nal Anarchy, amidſt the Noiſe 0 5. 
ndleſ Wars, and by Confuſion land, 7 
Hot, Cold, Moiſt, and Dry, four Champions ben 
1 1 3 7955 Battle brin beg. W ok 
ir Emhryon Atoms; argund che — 
ach dis PaRien, in they, ſeveral 
t-arm'd, or hea v, ſharp, ſmooth, de l 
rm populons : Unnumber'd 2s the Sans 4- ur 
larca, or Cyrene's tarr id Soil, \ 
y'd — fide with warring Winds, and . 
r lighter Wings. To whom err 8 
ales a Moment:  Chaas; Umpire fits, F 
by Deciſiau more embroils, the y, ni b n 
hich he reigns: ing bo won Arbiter, 
e governs. all. ac -C An 
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And now the Goddeſs Furz her Charge deſcend 
ere ſcarce one chearful Glimpſe their et 
—— is forſaken” Seat old ch keeps; | 
And; und itt by Form, in attends ie A 4 
9 griſſy Wight, and Bides +6 the  , aa 
An aukward Lump of ſhapeſefs Anafey ogg 
With ſordid Age b ente are defac d, e den 
His Lands un peopled, and his Countries . 
Upon 2 Couch of Jet, in theſe Abodes, . 
Dull Night, his melancholy Con ſort, nods.” 
No Ways and Means their Cabinet emp loy, 
But their dark Hours . 15 waſte by bo 
SATAN' Paſſage 

— wary Fiend food on wo 11 WW on 114" 
And look'd a while into this wild Abyii _ 7 
Pond'ring his Voyage: for no — — Frith 


He bad to croſs: Nor was his oe lefs _ a 0 
With Noiſes loud and ruinous, 5 * 
Great Things with mall) than n torn v. 
Wirn all her batt ring Engines, bent to faſe 1 
Some capital Ci City ; or lefs thin if this Frime er 
Of Heav ff were falling, and hefe Benne =y 
In Mutiny had from her Mi n Wins 
The ſtedfaſt Earth. At laſt his Sail bids Wige ot 
He ſpreads for Flight, and in the furgipg $moke figt 
Uplifred ſpurns the Ground', thence 1. 5 ire 
As in a clondy Chair aſcending, rides 41 laſt 
Audacichs, but that Seat ſbon failing, Lig 
A vaſt Vachity : all unaware ,, ots 
Fluttring his Penons vain, pln} ole he Urops lim 
Ten thoufand Fathom dee p; and to this Hour far 
Down had been falling, had nor by in Chee, fror 
The ſtrong Rebuff of ſome tumultuous Cloud, b 7 
Inſtinct with Fire and Nitre, hurry'd him J at $, 
As many Milzs aloft: that Fury Raid, * 047 ſts & 
Quenh'd in razr yrtis; neither Ses, wk \ l 
Nor good dry Land,: Nigh founder diy 


0, 68 th 
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flying: behevgg hi bath, Oar and Sail. 
when a Gryphon, thro che Wilderneſs, b. 55K 


n winged See ja er 1 0 or ke Sac, Dale, 
11 ſues the Arima e wa — 
. WH from bis wakeful & loin d 4 fe.ches . 


guardel Gold : 80 Caldy e Fiend 
r Bog, or Steep, thro ſtralt, — A rare; . 
h Head, Hands, Wings, or Feet, perſues his Way. 
d ſwims, or Rab or ele or WF, 


ſable-veſted Night, eldeſt of 

Conſort of his Reign : and by t en ſtood. 1461 
us and Ades, and the dreaded — riot we 
Demezorgon - Rumour 0 (25g 5 ; 2/0 
| Tumuſt, and Confuſion e 535 
Diſcord, with. 4 wee 

in thence | 
ings opward lug: p yramid' g Een re 7 * 
o the wild Expanſe : * ches the Shogk | 4 * 
fighting Elements, on all Sides round 88 
iron d, wins his Way... 7 20 
laſt the Tacred Influence * * 
Light appears; and 79: the 1 of flexi n rn... A © 
ots far 1 into the Baſo Nigh ; a 05 C0015 
limm'ting n Hexe OE firlk begins;...-...- 
fartheſt Verge, and Chaos to retire, ho ether Dew] 


4 +45 


of — 
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like a Weather-beateh "Tate 
dy the Ry tho ce 91 Tickle torn. - 


K 2 en A. 


e, from her outmoſt Works a broken Foe, u en 

a b Tümult lefs, and wit leſs hoſtile Din; 1 
at Satan With lefs Toil, and now with 470 * 

he ſti on the calmer Wave by 705 15 Light ; J * Sly r 


* Th capture, rerrr& 


8 ARret 4 

A pam Sheela Birth be ug, 
Who from an AEthiofian Mother-fy * 4 $1 v 
Her ſooty:Sire-was ſtqunded at the 
Wich all his ſwarthy Lords, im deep a dib, 
To ſee the new · born Babe de firm with milk dene 
For as Ferna cheriſfi d in her Womb 
The glowing Ferzs; in the Royal Room 
The Piftre of Andromeda was {te 
Painted with Snowy: Brow, aid co „ Mien 
Which while the Mother, with a jars View- 
Intent devour'd, white Imager the drew. 
From whence 4 Birth of unknown Whiteneſs came, 
colour; de vicus from the Royal Stem. Rowe's C 


C HARTO r. | 

Bold Eriffhonius was the firſt that jopn'd 4 
Four Horſes for the rapid Race defign'd, 
And o'er the duſty Wheels prefiding fare: 
The Lapithe t6.Chariors add the State, * 
Of Bits and Bridles; taught the Steed to RY 
To run the Ring, and trace the mazy Ground : 
To ſtop, to fly, the Rules of War to know,  _ Up 
T' obey the Rider, and to dare the Fo. hoſ 
Haſt thou beheld when from the Goal they part; 
The youthful Charioteers witch heaving Heart, 
Ruſh to the Race, and pant ing ſcarcely bear 
Th' Extreams of fev* ei N and chiltin 0 
Stoop to the Reins, and laſh 'w Bi a ch Foros For 
The flying Chariors Kindle In the Courl 
And now alow, and no aloft they fly, 
As borne thro' Air, and ſtem to touch the #6 7 1 
No Stop, no Stay; but Clouds of Sand ariſe, _ 
Spurn'd, and caft backward on the Foll'wers Eyes: 
The hindmoſt blows the Foam upon the firſt, 
Such is the Love of Praiſe, an hanourable Hi, 


111 
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C HARI DPI! ns : 
the was a Woman in her frefheſt Age, take 1 6U 
wondtous Beauty,; and of Fountie are, el 1 
With goodly Grave. and comely Perſbnage, 

at was on Earth not enſy ww compare; 
| of great Love, bat Cid Wanton ſnare 
s Hell he Haved, chat in Work and win; 

x Neck and Breaſts were ever open bare, 

That aye thereof her Babes might fuck their fit; 
Phe reſt was all in polo Robey" nn Mill. one 


$1371 


Multicude'of Babes about hee hang; n gt . 
me, ing their Sports, that joy'd ber to behold, © 
hom ftil}ſhefed, whilftrhey were weak und young, 


30 


Mt. 
d 


thruſt them forth fill, avehey/wened tee? 

d on her Head ſhe wore a Tire of Gold, 

Adorn'd with Gemmes and Owches wondrous it 

oes paſhng Price uneath ws to be told; . 

And by her Side there fat a pencle Dir by 

, c T in un erf Chir. 
14004 Hin NN E 199 (Sen 

| CHA RON 

Upon the gloomy Banks of Haben, 

boſe troubled B44 Eddies, thick with rr 

e whirl'd aloft, and in Cochtus loſt, 

Charen ſtands, who rules the dreary Coaſt, 

ſordid God DoπL foo, his hoary Chin 

Lengeb af Beazd deſcenda, uncomb'd, unclean't : 

Eyes, like hollow! Fucazces on ee: 

Girdle foul with Greuſe, binds bis obſcene Attire. | 

ſpreads his Can; with bis Vote he Meeres 

e Freights of ſtitting Guoſis in his chinBorrom bears: 

look'd in Vears: Yer in his Years were ſeen 


out hin Vigo, and aurmmna} Greet,” nnn 


| 0 HAS WOW AR Fi: k 
Ide third æà Dumacl] was of owe Degree, + 
Home 11 in — Cottage found by chance 3. 1 
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Full weened I, that Chaſtitie 
Had Lodging in ſo mean x Maintenan6e : + 
Yet was ſhe fair; and in her Conntinance / a 
Did ſimple Truth in ſeemly faſhion. 1 
Long thus I woo'd ber with dew 1 
In hope. unto my Pleaſure to have wonne; 
Rut waz as farre 10 dat PT) when J: firſt begonne. 
Save ber I never Woman found, 11 
That Chaſtitie did for it ſelf embrace; 
But were for other Cauſes firme and ſound ; 5 'þ 
Either for want of handſome Pime and Place, 
Or elſe for fear pf, Shame and foule, Diſgrace- 
nue all my daies am like to waſt in: vaine 
See king oda the chaſt with th unchaſte 
Trane. 
PER CHEARFULNESS. 
And her againſt, ſweer/Cheerfw[neſs was placed, 
Whoes Eyes-like twinkling Stars in Evening cleare, 
Were deckt With Smiles, that alli ſad humour chad 
Aud darted ſorth Delights, the which her goodly gract 
W043 . N 19 
tr C HRE A Tl #6912, * 
For the dull World moſt Honour pay to mod, 
Who on their Underſtanding moſt impoſe. 


U 


. 


Firſt Man creates, and then he fears the Ele: . 
Thus others cheat him not, but he himſelf. — 
He loaths the Subſtance,; and he loves the Show, 11 
You'l ne er con v ince a Fool, himſelf is ſ. g 
He hates Realities, and hugs the Cheat, 7 
And ſtill the only Pleaſure's che Deceit, Go 
80 Meteors flatter with a-dazling/ Dye, y 
Which no Exiſtence has but in the Eye. Y fa 
At diſtance Proſpects pleaſe us, but when near, WW. 
We find but deſart Rocks and fleeting Air: r 


From Stratagem to Stratagem we run, 
And he en ws who veſt la undone. Gan 


9 #4 w N q: 194 ** 9. 
- - 
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7 
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A 10 men un, 

ines a wayward Child, whoes ſounder fleep 
roken with ſome fearful Dreames affrighr, -- 

ith forward Ill doth ſet him ſelf to weey'y n 
can be ſtil'd fox all his Nurſes might, 
kicks, and ſquals, and ſhr ie kes for fell aoſpightt's 
ow ſcratching her, and her looſe Locks miſuſing; 
v ſeeking Darkneſs, and now ſeeking Light ; 
hen — and then ay Ra refuſing. | 


OD 
0 * 
hen Phillyra bad 6620-084. heats Bloody ut ol 
| bis child Veins fwelhd with a warmer Flood+ 
econd Youth —— th' impatient ww 
ded with Luſt, and raving h deſtre, Wwe 
the bright Virgin ſpreads each ſubtle — 3 

ev'ry Art to win the render Fair: 

with the blue- ey d Nereids iu her oy 
chance diſporting an ber native Plain, 
Heav'nly-Lecher ſeiz'd; and bore away, NA. 
loneſome, ſhady Groves, the beauteons Prey :- 
at Sighs ! What Groans the ſent ! What Tears the 
her Fame loſty and ſpotleſs” Honour fled ;'- (ſhed, 
1 piercing Shrieks ſhe mov'd the neighb ring Sdore; 
| ecchoing Rocks around were heard to roar : 
le with unequal Strength the Nymph withſtood 
rank Embraces of the ſhaggy God. {4 
the * Great Mother with reſentment ſaw i 
faichleſs Breach cf Mitrimonial-Law + 
from above deſcended to deftroy - «© 10 
adult'rous Kiſſes, and diſhoneſt Joy. 
Goatiſo God his jealous Wife to (cape, | 
p'd his own Form; and in a — ron 8 
h fearful Voice thro the thick Foreſt neigh'd : \ 


* 
A 1 


le to ſad Plaints, beneath ſome Poplar Shade, 
zu'd the hapleſs.and deſerted; Maid. 
20891 21 12 1» has 2 22 K14it 2 N x) There 


— 
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There, injur'd, ſhe laments her cruel Doom, 
And the loſt Hondurs of her Virgin Bloom. 
Mean Time what beautedus Progen y could id 
From ſo deform'd-z Cauſe, and fou Diſguilt Þ 
Fancy improves the Object of the SIghʒ.-, 
And takes more ſtrong Im preſſions Fm a. fright, 
Now were bes thrice three tedious Months expir' 
And Nature, to diſcthepge the full-grown Babeydci 
When an whear'd. of Prodigy hbefel 5 .. | 
(How my Heart ſuudders, and recoils to tell 9 
'T.o! from her Womb 4 herzid:Form appears, 
With human Face erect, and Oaggy Heirs, | 
With horny Hooks and NCTE; te Hucs⸗ | 
18010477 (Aufant ! - 
The preſege Buber this prodigienrBey =-_ 
Shall largely recempence with future Jog.: 
When at the ſull Maturity of Age, 
His prudent Hand ſhall write Life's manly Pagt 
Then ſhall his vaſt, ſurprizing G ſhine, un 
All Eyes amazing, as bis Hirth dots Think: : 
He ſhall-the Level bf Mankind diſdain. 
And ſpeak and think above à human . 
His ſearchin Mind ſnall Neture's Wealth e: 
Her inmoſt Rooms, and undiſeover d — 
Of Earth and Gate ſball the Secrers know, 
Of Plants and Herbs, and for what Uſe they grt 
Of Metals, Gema, and all the living World belc 
Nor thus contented with à narrow Flight, {Sig 
From the ſcornꝭd Globe fall War, and lefning tot 
Shall Heav/n's bright ae and ſcan 


(Srarry Li 
Nor ſhall, his hairy Hide, and Shaps ſo foul, 
Diſgrace his lofry and ſugac iom Soul. 
het is; the Seed of Nerens, ſhall prepare 
Her own Avhiltes. for thy Off-ſpring's- Care. 
His Skill the yonthful Hero ſhall infHpre 


n the Sexy Hrendg,an and touch the bad 


nnn ˙˖‚ ded 


y 5 ; \ 


* 
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Martial Prpil ſhall his Youth employ | | £141.81 1- 
me, „ berray d to War, dentro? d 
lavid's Towers, and Priam's lofty Troy. 
n when thy Chiron's mortal Half thall due, 
Soul ſhall Mons aloft, and Sparklein the * *. 
(Rewe s Caf. 
0 LIF. 


zhold a Cliff. whoſe high and bending Head 
dks dreadful down upon the roaring Oy A 
fear ful! 8 
d dizzy*tis to cat one's Eyes fo fo 
e Crows and' Choughs that wing the mid-way Air 
w ſcarce fo groſs a8 Beetles : half-way down 

gs one that gathers Samphire : dreadful Trade? 

e Fiſhermen that walk upon the Beach, F 
pear like Mice; Led tall anch Anz Bürk 
ms leſſen d o her Cock a Buoy, 
zoſt roo ſmall r Sight, The murm ring Surge 
nne r al ke. 


00 9 8. r 

| the 6 18 A 54 Cloud, the which doch r 

þ hedious Stor me, is by the Northerne blaſt 

Quite over-blownie, yet doth not paſs ſd cleare, 

t that it allithe $ky doth over. cat 

th Darkneſs drad, and threatens all the World to 
(waſte. * 

Not one kind Star was Kiudled in the Sky, © 

Sr could rhe Moon her borrow'd Ligttr fupply : 

r miſty Clouds involy'd the Firmament, 
le Stars were muffled, and the Moon was pent. 


Dryd. Vier. 
COCK. n * 
Within this Homeſtead Hv*d, witbout a Peer 


r crowing loud, che noble Chantielter, pegs, ot 
1 7 46 , . 14 ; 


p Says Trees his L Dam; was made a Conffelltion 
Id Sagittarys 


Full Ly 
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So hight the Cock, whoſe Singing did;ſurpaſs . +, 
The merry Notes of Organs at the Maſs, ,, _. 
certain was the Crawing of this co m 
To number Hours,” than is an Abbey-Cloek. . - 
And ſooner than the Mattin-Bell was rung, 
He clap'd his Wings upon his Rooſt, ind ſung : 
High was his Comb, and Coral red withal, 
In Dents imbattell'd, like a Caſtle- wall; 
His Bill was Raven - black, and ſhone like Jet; 
Blue were his Legs, and orient were his Feet; 
White were his Nails, like Silver to behold, 
His Body glitt ring like the burniſh d Gold. 
FN enn Ded. Cock. & the f 
CONCEPTION... 
Now the ſure Tokens of Conception heed : 
A thrilling Joy attends th' ejeſted Seed; 
Th' impetuous $ally of a pleaſing Pain 
Inyades the Nerves, and ſtretches ey ry Vein. 
The Months retain'd, the Womb begins to cloſe, 
And from the ſwelling Breaſts a Milky Fountain flo 
c ON RD 

But lovely Concord, and moſt ſacred Peace, 

Doth nouriſh Virtue, and faſt Friendſhip breedes; 
Weake ſhe makes ſtrong, and ſtrong: Things & 
Till it the Pitch of higheſt Praiſe exceeds. - (increa 

Brave be her Warres, as, honourable Deedes, 
By which ſhe tryumphs over Ire and Pride, 
And winnes an Olive girlond for her meeds. 

CON SCIENCE. 

Severe Decrees may keep our Tongues in awe, 
But to our Thoughts what Edict can give Law ? 
Ev 'n you your ſelf to your own Breaſt ſhall tell 
Your Crimes, and your own Conſcience be your Hel 

Repell'd by thoſe, more eager ſhe will grow, 
Spring back more ſtrong] y like a Scythian Bow. ; 

. Win ene 


! : 


* 
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It your Traim this unſten Judge will wait, 
ine how 8 bylall your State? ö 
id your i re 1 
we as ets aye Traitor, Murther ert.. 
ill-got Pow T wan Looks and Care ſhall ring, 't 
n but by. Diſcontent to be a King: 23 
owds afraid, yet anxious when a e 
Il fir, and l. . Sorrows on a Throne. 
17 484 2 1 ({Drgd. Auren. 
cos DIR A . d 1.7 :off 
OO Conſpimepx rr 1 
ft thou to ſhew: thy, dang rous Brow by Night, 
Evils are:maſt free O then by Day 5 
e wilt thou find a Cavern dark enough Tet 
aſk thy monſtrous Viſage ? Seek var Kane « 
it in Smiles and, Aﬀability ;z\- 
f thou put, thy native Semblance-on, . 4 1 
rebus it ſelf were dim enough 
ide thee from Prevention: Shak. Jul. Cæſ. 
C O.N $ TA NC T.. morons 24 
eres no ſuch Thing as Conſtaney wecall; 
ties no Heart; tis Inclination alles 
Wit deform'd,. or Beauty much decay'd, | 
Conſtancy in Love a Virtue made: TITS. 
Friendſhip they that Land-mark did remove, 
alſely plac'd it on the Bounds of Love, 
. Dh. Cong. of Gran, 
CONTEMPLATION. 
re they doe find that godly aged Sire, 15:7 
{nowy Locks adown his Shoulder: ſhed, 1232 
hoarie Froſt with Spangles doth attire 
dolly Branches of an Oak half dead. 
Sone might through his Body well be rand, 
every Sinew ſeen through his long Faſt: , 
pught he car 'd, his Carcaſle longunfed ; 14111261 
Mind was full of ſpixicual re paſt, 
pyn'd nen Rep bis ares lowe and 
* ain on (chaſte. Hen. 
CON- 


5 


"Ya 
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47,7 CON TE mer 

. Content ie Wealth, the Rithes of the Mike: je 

| And happy be he can thut Treafure find? 

/ But the IN — his Store, 

Broads on hie Go, and gri AH at more, 
Sits ſadly piningy and believes he's poor. 


(Dryd: Wife» fe off 1. 


WIT CONVERSATION. 
But laſt] y, let your Converſion turit 
On what is good, and from the Wiſeſt learn.” 

| If human Nature you deſire to un W, 

1 And from what ſecret Springs RE nin, : 
| When they are ohoſt and culſ d, for noble Ends, 
Some bright Companions, and well-netwr'd Frie 
Knowledge and Virtue on worthy Md, | 
Steal ſilently, nnn thetr Kind: | 


Abu) Dt, ARNE C % 1 
As * . ſome ſkilful Cor, to Aan each aeg 
Would in one Mixture com prehend a Feaſt, 
With due Proportion, and judicious Care, 
He fills bis War wia dim rene Sorts of Fare 
Fiſhes and Fowl:deHieionfly unite, 
To 5 5 an and Sight 


TIE N 
a G4 BY 


As nth N Nat al and Rain, 
Beats to the Ground ehe yet unbearded Grain; 
Think not the Hopes of Harveſt ne deny d; 
On the flat Field, and on the naked Void : © 
The light unloaded Scem, fromm Tem peft freed, 
Will raife the youthful Honours of his Head, 
And, ſoon reſtor d by native Vigour, bear 
The timely; Product of rhe boumteom Fear, 110 

M hen a Field” + 
Of Ceres, vi pe for Harveſt, waving Ned 
Her beard Grove of Ears, which way * Wi 


GS & 3% 4 


— 


. by — 4 
— hy *s. 6h n Fl a 2 * - * _ 4 d 
N 1 7 . * — * 
ur 7 | * 422 th. 
=” * e . 7 
. 


öl ere 3 * 
them; the cireful, Þ! doubci 42 
on he RIO EPL} e "x 
ve Chaff, 5 [+ 8 V A ood 11g a * | 5 
eſe, nfpir'd Seal F. | 
if it 0p rl 110 Faber Fr, v7 ® | 


Hills aud V ales, the W land. an 
e e Vater ſeem inp ſtriveagatn * Md — T 


Chaos-like, together cru a and bftus 
4s the World, 3 any | 


\ 


, e e Wis, Aber, 9% ip. 7 
| Part ad 5 "Part N che 5 7 * : * 
ome coy wph „ Addreſs” 93 
quite 5 a gan quite | | 4 
inter ns Ao 9 r _—_ 
n Trees mee x un ene 's - om 0 : 2 | 
a in füll Linke he ruſſet Nie wed "= 


re wrapt in Clouds the dale 40 7 4 , 
n the Wild Heath diſplays Pole {ds 
'midft the bet 74 4 ee 


it co ee SE and ſorin aj Wing Corn, 7 


: verdad te | fo i 
India boaſt 855 7 Wrist 
4 3a 828 


wee FN Lit 
ile 2 our Ou ul uy” 2975 Apts 
| Realms can mande nich tHoſe'T e 9 
proud ee el 128 T1, edn | 
God * * race ui "te Heig ty 1 iQ 
of 


an what : 1 


ere In e alt their Gods Fr a Gr 


Pan h Flocke with Fraies ern 
ene s bg enzmmel'd pe}. 
Coe Ours i Fog N RY 


, nodding . 2 | 
h neue te 1 th 22 the Þ e 5 7 = 
1 Þ £2 2M V4 | 

vi "28 ae Nenty fen er 1 { = 
a * * a e 2h "103 e K — | 
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"WF COpID” 
Like a Cupido on Id aan Hill, © 
When having laid his cruel Bowe away, 

And mortal Arrows, where-with he doth fill 
The World with wondrous Spoiles and blpudie Prey 
Wich his faire Mother he him dights to plax, 

And with his goodly Siſters, Graces three; 
The Goddeſſe pleaſed with his wanton play, 

Suffers her ſelf through Sleep beguil'd to bee, 

The whiles the other Ladies mind their merry git 


\ Firſt, ſhe him ſought in Court where moſt he uſel 
Whylome to haunt, but there ſhe found him not; 
But many there ſhe found, which ſore accuſed 
His falſhood, and with foule infamous blot, 
His cruel Deeds and wicked Wiles did ſpot : 
Ladies and Lords ſhe every where mote hear * 
Complaining, bow with his em poyſned Shot Ne 
Their woful Hearts he wounded had why leare, 
And ſo had left them languiſhing twixt Hope 
| Fe; 
$he then the Cities ſought from Gate to Gare | 
And every one did aſh, did he him ſee ; | 
And every one her anſwer'd, and too late 
He had him ſeen, and felt the cruelties . 
Of his ſbarp Darts, and hot Artillerie; 
And every ane threw forth Reproaches rife 
Of his miſchei vous Deefls, and ſaid, that hee at 
Was the Diſturber of all civil Life, 7 | 
The Enemie of Peace, and Author of all Strife, Wii 


Then, ig. the Country ſhe abroad him ſanghe, air 
And in the rural Cottages enquired ;* Vhi 
Where, alſo many Plains ro her were brought, 
How he their heedleſt Hearts with, Love had fired, 
And falſe venim chorrugh cheir Veines inſpired; 
And eke the gentle Shepbeard.Swaines, which ſai 
Keeping their fleecte Flooks, as they were hired 
men 4 - 2 | , 


19 f 


* 
. 
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thee ſweetly heard complaine, berh hem and what 

er yonne has to them yet / ſhe did ſmile 
of ' (therear. 

nd at the npper End of the faire Towne, . 

re was an Altar built of precious Stone: 

of paſſing Value, and of great Renowne, | 

which there Rood an Image all alone, 4 

maſhe gold, which with by own Lighe — 

nd wings it had with ſundry Colours dighte; 

re ſundry Calouts than the prond Bavone WW 

Reares in his boaſted Fan, orijtie 

hen ber difeplour'd Bow N dae Hens” n 


-  (braghr. 
Blindfold he wils, and in vis oruel fit 1 
1ortal Bo and Arrowes keen did hold; 1 + + 
Vith which be ſhot at random Weben he lille ü 
ne headed with fad Lead, ſome with pure Gold; 
Man beware how thou thoſe D.rts behold.) 1 ** 
wounded Dragon under him did lye, 
des hideous Tayle his left Foot did enfold, © 
nd with a Shaft was ſhot through eyther Eye, 
hat no Man forth could draw, ne enen remedy. 


ext after has the winged God himſelf * 
\ e riding en a Lyon-ravenotigg ou! wr 0 
> MW -nght co:obey the menge ef that Elfe, 
Wt Man and Beaſt, with/Powne- im ese, 
dueth to his IP fuse: 
is blindfold Eyes he bad id. nile unbünd, 
at his proud Spoyle of that fame dolorous 
aire Dame he might behold in perfect kind; 
Vhich ſeen he min in bis covet Mind. 


Vf which full bon, himſulf op Wee 
looked round abous with ſterne Diſdaine; 
ind did ſurvey his goodly Company: 

: narſhalling the evil ordered Traine, | 
Sun that the Darts which his right Hand did fnine, 
_ * BA Pull 


Fd 


7 


1 — —_ 
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Full dreadfully he hook, that all did quake, 
And clapt on bigh his coloured Wings twaine, 

That all his many it affraide did make: 

Tho', blinding him againe, his pay he fort 


— (rake. 
| - CTBELE. 

Like as the Mother of the Gods they ſay, 
In her great Iron Charets wonts to ride, 
Wben to Fove's Palace ſhe doth take her Way; 
Old Cybele array'd with pompous Pride, - 

Wearing a Diademe embartild wide 
With hundred Turrets, like a Turribant. - 
Hail thou great Mother of the Deities ! 
Whoſe tinckling Cymbals charm'd th* Idean Woods 
Who ſecret Rites and Ceremonies taught, 
And to the Yoke the ſavage Lions brought. n 
In Pomp ſhe makes the Phrygian Round, 
With golden Turrets on her Templescrown'd : 
A Hundred Gods her ſweeping Train ſupply; 
Her Off-ſpring all; and all command the Sky. 


.. CYCLOPS,' 

Sacred to Pwlcan's Name, an Ifle does lye, 
Between Sicilia's Coaſt and Lepare - 
Rais'd high on ſmoaking Rocks, and deep below 
In hollow Caves the Fires f Arne glow; 
The Cyclops here their beavy Hammers deal; 
Loud Strokes and Hiſſings of tormented Steel 
Are heard around; the boyling Waters war, 
And ſmoaking Flames thro' fuming Tunnels ſoar. 
Hither, the Father of the Fire, by Night, 
Thro' the brown Air precipitates his Flight. 
On their eternal Anvile, here he found 
The Brethren beating, and rhe Blows go round. 
A Load of pointleſs Thunder now-thete lies 
Before their Hands, to ripen for the Skies. 

Theſe Darts for angry ve they daily caſt, 
Conſum'd on Mortals with prodigious Waſte. 


Y 


T 


ree Rays of writhen Rain, of Fire three more; 
winged Southern Winds, and cloudy store 
many Parts, the dreadſul Mixture frame: 
d Fears are added, and avenging Flame. 

feriour Miniſters for Mars prepare 

is broken Axle-Trees; and blonted War:; 71 
id ſend him forth again with furbiſſd Arme, 

o wake the lazy War with Trumpets loud Alarm-. 
ie reſt refreſh che ſcaly Snakes that"fold'- 
ie Shield of Pallas; and renew their Cold: © 


ich Eyes that roll in Death, and wich di 
do when the Cyclops o'er their Anvils ſweat, 
nd their ſwaln Sinews echoifig'/Blows repeat: 
om the Vulcans groſs Eruptions ri, al 
d curling Sheets of Stoke obſcure the Skies” 647 


_ * 
n pn F . * 
D AUD bh. 


WT pleaſant. Daley that lowly ax . 
Betwixt two Hills, -whoes high Head over · plac t, 


de Valley did with coobShadg/overcaft 5// 5195 
Through midſt thereof n little River rold. Spen. 
* 1 , v 4 4 » " x . - 4 
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* With him went Danger cloth'd in weed, 
* ade of à Beares fey ny, that him more dreuuful milde 
% Yet his own Face was dreaũ ſul ne didn »H 
gange barror, to defermebisgrieſly Shade FP? 7 
eau ner in thi, one hand, and airufty blade 11s bo, 


In th' other was: this Miſchiefe, chat Min 
ich th' one his Foes he threamne to invade, 
und. With th' other his Friends ment 'rowenwray/ys + * 
| For, whome he cculd not kill, he practia d to entrap. 
| 8 TATY 

But in. the Porch did ever mort abide | '- 


i hedious Giant, Aredful to behed. 


T 


* 
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II on the Creſt, the Gorgor's Head they place, YA 
ſtored Pace. 


#. 
47 | "2 . 4 (x3) 195] _ 


A 


That 


+ 
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That ſtopt the entrance with his ſpatious ſtride; 
And with the terrour of his Countenance bold, 
Full many did affray, that elſe faine enter would. 


His Name was Danger, draded over all, 
Who day and night did watch and duly ward, 

From fearful Cowards entrance to ſorſtall, 
And Faint-heart-fooles, whom ſhew of Perill hard 
Could terrifie from Fortunes faire award? 
For, oftentimes, fainc Hearts at firſt eſpiall 
Of his grim Face, were from approaching ſcar d; 
Unworthy they of Grace, whom one deniall 

Excludes from faires hope, withouten further tri 


Yet many doughty Warriors often tride 
In greater Perils to be ſtout and bold, 
PDiurſt not che Sterneneſt of his Look abide z 
But ſoon as they his Countenance behold, 
Began to faint, and feel their Cburage cold. 
Again, fame other, that in hard afaies - 
Were Cowards known, and little count did hold, . 
Either tbrough gifts, ar guile, or fuch like wais n. 
Crept in by ſtooying lowe, or fiealing of wo 
* D A V-B R E A K. | 
By this, the northern Wagoner had ſet 
His ſevenfold teme behind the ſtedfaſt Star, 
That was in Ocean Waves yet never wet, | 
But is fint, and ſendeth Light from far hi: 
To hat in the wide deep wandering are: 
And chearful Chauntielere with his note ſhrill Nis 
Had warned once, that Phabos fiery carre 
In haſt was climbing up the Eaſtern hill; 
Full envious that night fo long his roome did fi 
| DEATH- 
And in his'Handiu'bended bow way ene, = 
And many Arrowes under his right ſice, 


The Complete AHT of PMer iu 79 
all deadly dangerous, all eruel keene; 

eaded with Flint, and Fearhers blondie dide, 

ch as the Indians in their Qu vers hide? 

Thoſ: could he well direct, and ſtraite as line, 

nd bid them ſtrike the marke which he brad eyde; 
Ne was there Salve, ne was there Medicine,” © 
That more recuie their Wounds ; 0 inly they did 


1 £3 3m (eite 
As pale and wan av Hides Wall WED, 
a is Body lean and meagre at's 'rake 
ml IT Skit all withered like u driel ' let, 
er reo a. cold and drexy us x Snake, 


hat ſeem'd ro tremble evermote, and quay 4” 
All in à Canvas thin he was bedighr, 219 
nd girded with à Belt of rwiſted brake; „ 
Upon his Head he wore an Helmet light, * 

Made of a dead Nag Seal, that ſhem'd 4 oY 


VAT) bl * 7 
But oh!? how foon w end you Du 
ad Nature's Catit of Cruelty arraign, ' N. 2 
y Reaſoq's Standard This Miſtake correct, 44 


nd ceaſe tb mr mur; did you once refle& | . 
hat Death rem uf only do but Seng, ö ü 
des not extingiith Life, bit change its 8 5 
hen are difplay'd; 'O'raviſhing 1 - 
ir Scenes of BAR, ud mm et | 
o which admitted, each | 
9 Virtue's vital Energy te „ 
1 0 Ines forth with" GEAR? 
* 4 nd W or beatific L to. 


” 14 1s 
* 
Tha 
= %* 


i Hours in edv Tra ede en 


oung wich Ire Bloom! from Hytng'Se 1 ve 


Death A black veil, cov'fing * veantzonl Vi 

r'd afar off 

erring Natufe: 2 with fen Phantom! 4 

barmle@ lament Fire! She kiſſes cold. 

it kind and , and ſweet as wy Cleors! Dm. Cee. 
If 


E 4 


. 
did fi 


( 


wes bttd | anti 0 % n eee „ ban br, 
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0 If ſhe be like my Lowe, . 
She is not dreadful ſure, Dod. A fer 

Ah! could we know 
— Joy ſhe bringe, at leaſt what reſt from Grief 
How ſhould we . into her 28 e 


11 


Death's but a fue eto from — 1 | 
Tis to the Yul e 
The Ill we ſeel is only in 1. 
To dye is landing on 4 Sbore, 
Where Billows, agyer break, nor Templls re rear; 3 
E'er well we. ref the friendly; Stroke, tis o'er 
The Wiſe the Thought, th” Iaſulss of. Bea Kip 
. The. Fools thro? bleſt; Inſenſibility, . 
*Tis 44 5 t Guilty 4 Pious crave, 
Wretch,. and vaaquiſh'd.b Br 
It ea ſts 2 5 ſecs as Take oy th ; be 5 
And tho' a Tyrant, offers Libere. 
Aye, but to 805 and go wg know not w er 
To lye in OO 
This fe Motion til n 
A kneade and the delighted Spirit 
To bazhe i 1 79 need to xelide; 1... 
In thrilling Regions of thick ribbed ce: 
To be imprifon'd 1 in the yiewles Winds, 
Or blown; with, reſtleſs Violence bee, oof 
The pendant Nord * Au work beg“ 
Of thoſe thts 8 Thovehs,.,.. 


Imagi Lu. 
Tok Pains We ming 1 6 loathed 2 “ 
N e A and Dee, 


E on gs isa P "ak 4 te 
To what we (ear dl! eons ' 4 or 
Evea in S 2h Body, n tin Fe 
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pinely lies, as in the 1 Gra 


1 wanting Nothing, 


othing can it 


1 re that ſound Sleep eternal, it were Robes. . mw 
ie he fe Aro, Then (86 Blk of ln. : 
ien Death to us, and Death's Anxiety * 5 


ef than Nothing, if a lefs could or Ap + 
then our Atoms, which in Order la 

ſcatter'd from their BOD, and 50; 
d never can, return into their Place, 
en once the Paule of Life has left an empty 
| laſt, ſuppoſe great Nature! Voice auld ut 
thee, or mb IF ny of us all; 6 . 
t do'ſt thou Fa 1g ungrateful Wretch, thou vain, 
hu mortal Thing, thus idly to complain. 

| ſigh and ſob, That thou ſhalt —— no ore a 
if thy Life were pleaſant here 

Uthe younrecas Sl I cout yy 

a haſt enjoy'd, if thou haft known 

| Pleaſure not Jeak'd thro? chet like 2 

y do'ſt thou not give Thanks 3s at u 1 gs 
am'd tothe Throat with Life, ind vit, ind rake thy 
if my Bleſſings thou haſt thrown away, 5 
ligeſted Joys paſs'd thro, and would not 77 


ife be groen a real 
| would aff an Ty Carat bs end)! 
down chip Ben and 1 th y Phe" 
leaſe thee th oy iy Tal 1 
invent, Cc no 
un the round e © Roand.I rx before. 
ſe thou art not broken yet with ro ot 
ill the ſelf-fſame pn of Things ap 0 


would be.ever, coul if thou 951 425 ops A 
ie is ſtift 1 Lite there : lothing wart 
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Il thou | Martyr Fe i or covetous of Paik,” 
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But if au ald decrepid Set Ement; e 
What thous ſhe ib wn wf My "out: Now caltehe 
Doſt thay, complaig joy'd my Store? 
But this 1s ſtill th" 3 of wiſhing more. * 
Now leave thoſe Joys; voſuiting toſthy At... 
To a freſh Comer, and reſign WY 
- Ph oe be, bam 1 if thus + ehjaed | "| 
o ſure; for "tis hex, Buyneſs to prov: 555 
What can we ples on 10 N a 
We tand convidt ohr Caule E 
For Life is not confin 23 0 um DOR: + 
Tis given to all for Uſe, 1 none for N 
Therefore when Thoughts of Death e J 
Conſider, Anus, great and good, is dead; 
Anens, thy better far . born Morn, "ne; 
And pales, dbſt thou beat dings. 
Monarchs, with 1— 4 mighty Seate, 
d the World, were over-rul'd by 1 | 
n e invented Arts are loſt, | 
Aud Wits, who made Eternity their | 
Where now is Homer, wha fed the Throne! 
Th' immortal Work remains, the mortal Author f 
And thou, doſt thou diſdain to yieW thy Breath, 
Whoſe very Life is little more than Death 


More than one by by lazy Sleep x dy 
And when awa Bb Tra ds, wing * — 
-Dreazar pf 7 ts ** ng in tl 
; Tobe & 1 

In thoſe cold ee Where the gun appean i 4 
Unwillingly, and hides his Face in Tears ; I * 
A dreadfy Vale lies 1 q Bal: deſart __ Foy 
Og which. indulgent eav'u did never * 

There a thick Grove of aged Cy 15 reſs-Trees, n 
Which nome PAP awful Horror ſees, \ 
Into its wither d depriv'd of Leaves, F, 


Whole Flocks of ill- -preſaging Birds receives : 
Poiſons are all the Plants the Soil will bear, 
And Winter is the only Sea ſon there. Mi 
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illions of Grave dover the ſpacious Fleld. 
i Springs df ed x thouſand Rivers 1 180 
hoſe Stream Ach Cartaſſes and Bone, 
ſtead of gentle pour ſorth Oro 

within this Vale thou Temple aas, ,, ̃ 


4 das the World ir ſelfy” eb iryorimandss - 
| hand is its Fig gore, and tang fron Dares | 

vide Mankind. Ry order of thé Fa ter, 
va ere come in Ctoud:, donde — 
_ — ; the Old, the +; hor — A 
q 345 d Age 4 a0 Paige dieb 8 rin 
«ty, e faithfuf Keeps of Hoſt ö Doors eie 
4s of! clad in hurl eee Which ale e 
AE he deere Wall of this bete Abode z | dog Yo A 


nd Ta pers bf K f 1 — E wy 
| ith Conte — rhe diſy 11 Thad 
* A Motiſter — Kdiſdn;-hdif Sight, 624A 
NY he Goddeſs iswho ſwaps this Realm of Ni uns 
er Power extend Wer all Things vat have 
Nowe Tyraity una er Wade b Den — 
1 044167 1647 ed o 2% ame 
29 li DYENG -: 40 bo 2Mot br A 
m rd, 45. Her d p DOA 
nd fainriity three; feſt gnreviling on the nd, 
hrice op'd her hey Eye, tl fight the Lig 
ad bv ink tohnd it; ebend ut the 2 
1 cl her Lid at Ht n endlef Mig, r 
he ſtruggling Soul was loos'd,und Life difſoly'd in Air. 
His' ſnow gy Neck vecliics port bis f rf tA 
e u flit PI Phy ce keen Share oppre >(T 
ike a wihitePopyy Aﬀfkitig an the Pum .,. 
'hoſe  KOYF; Head i Ge. irn Reſin 1's 31A 
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34 The Gomplne AAT of nac 
Did cloſely lurk ; yer: ſo tee ming gras 
It carried that I ſearce.indarkſoms place, 
Could it diſcerne the Ihe Mother . f 
Of Falſnoad, and ot of Defias rade. Ines to of 
O welcome Child, Whom I 85 7 — tote, 5 
And now have ſeen unmargs: Lo . — 
D ine biz ou 
.D E FN M. A T. O 10 5 e 
Him ing natrem Plape he dvertoaE- Kk 
2 —— „lone t him turn nine: 
Jain, when he Rim fools 
with 1 — and ran at bim amaine, 
With opetz chen ſet med to coctaine 
A full good Peck within che ut moſt — 
All ſer with ion Teeth with ranges 
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And 2 T en dag em pight 


Of fundry Kindes, and ſundry, qwalit ya 
Some were of Dogs, that barked day and night, 


And ſome of Cats, that wrawling ſtill did cry: 
And ſowerof Bears, that gropnd continually ; * 

And ſome of Tygers that di * ** 
51 atall, that ever paſſed, by 
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of them were Tongues "of mortal Men, 
har ſnake ech, not. meth br L | 


: L v16ht bp Ot. 5 * I b 13 e 
9 them am were mingled here 2 * — 
The Tongues of Sexpents, With, ol 2 1 
That ſpat out Paiſos,, and bore 
At all that came win His evi 
and ſpake Jicentious — 
Of good and bad Mi 
Ne Ceſars,ſpaged h hlt, 


Or diele . 


a | 
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ger 1 ſhould- not deal in her ſoft La, 
id corrupt frail Naxute wick ſume Bribe, 

ink my Arm thus like a wither d Shrub, IN 
rake an envieus Mountain on my bak, . 2 
N ſits De ſormity to mock my Body ; 40 bitt n 
ape my Legs of an ννn, i, ; % 
iſpropartion ne in every; Patte, bands ©) 58 


carries na Imp on like rhe Dam. Shak,. Hes, 6. 
ature herſelſ ſtart back when i bed 
cry'd the Woxk's not .,. 1 1 
Midwife toad agaſt; and when he fawe /| 


6" Mountain-Bagky and thy died Logs, | 
. Face it ſelf 247 * {vic 0b: n 
i minted with the royal mp of Man,” 
„ ole o'eroome wich Beaſt dle oel les 
e Right in ches were more bo 'A 


knew not, if te — Flames . 


ight, not the bolier Werk. 2 1291s" by ol 1 e 
* ett nen | D F 
iy RY DE-G'ENERA TE. 4815 
Ty | Time Gafibly' all Things impzim, 182280 
* Our Fathers bave been worſe than . 
Men, Aud we than graz next Age will ſee - 

gere n A Race more profligate than we; r 
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5tingu 


all the Paing we take, have Skill enough to be. 

La ee auen Anta tr * 
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On tde other ſate Delay, a 2: 8 

a the Gate, that none might, ber el; 35 K 

oes Manner ern bers 

ntertaine with hen Occaſions fg 9 2dr n „ 
zh which ſame loſt;great Hope az R: 

ich never chey tecover might agaige ; 09 

15 8 bert quite excluded ſorch, did y % * 40 1 

pi * 114941 0 * Fo. $11 te e. Long 
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to 2 Chaney or unlick d Bear's Wp 
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No mot was ſeen; Tue. floating weh fon ng 


Where Lure late y 


Bear Flocha, and Felde, And übrig Hinds away: 


s Te Cal ANN Der 
Tong languiMing thels iu unpittlel paine, 
8 —— wiverwards ih 
Tas $.3 Tel tet 1:5 ibn een! | 
90 b R TL. UG 11011069 fo 

Mean whithe'the' Sonrh=Wind wh, and with i 
Wide-hov'ring, alt the Clouds together drove x4 
From under H&v*n u Thee, rorheir Supply; 
Vapour and Exhatatton du aπι m ee 
Sent up amain : and ut rhe —— qui 
Like a dark Citing; food + Down rau d dhe ; 
len petuoto, and eheim d tt ehe E, 


Up-lifted ; aud ſecure With bea Brow, > 1 
Rode tilting fer e Waves Mpeg df 
Flood overwhelm; and them, with alleticir pe 
Deep under Water rowl'd: Sea cover'd Bea? 
Sea without Sfioke N WH ih weir Dalactes, 

roigu u, Seu-Monfters whe! 
And ſtabled: Of Mankind f mum“ ate, 
All left, ene ſil Barrons fm mbar d. 
T' expanded Waters gather om chte Platfi} 
They float the Fields, and overtop the Grain: 

Then, ruſhing onwards with à ſweepy Bway, 


Nor ſaſe their Dwellings were s fue; — 4 f 
Their Houſes fell pon their Hou⁴ö Git 
The ſolid Piles, tos ſtrongly but % fu, 
High wer their Heads; bsheld-a waery Wall. ee 
Naw. Seas and Earth were in Confuſion loſt: 
A World of Waters, aüd without à Coaſt. 
One climbs a Cliff, one in his Boat Þ% borne, 
And ploughs above, here late he fow's His Ce 
Others oer Chimney*Tops, and Turrets row, 
And drop their Aachort ona the Meads below: 
Or dowtrward driven, bruiſe che Fender Vine; 
Or toſt a loft, jareknook'd againſt x Pint: 
And where of late the Kids had cupt the Graf 
The Monſters of the Deep now take their aw, 

In 
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' their broad” 0 tan 
e frighret Wolf 


- - yellow Lion wi 

& rapid Forte no lotiger Helps tre 

| <q e Stag ſwims faſtex than, þ 

e fowl, battah ty why lag 5 i i 7-0 

e ſpair of Laf 11 5 in i Wil. 0 

155 dw F Hills an e Diftitr&ion Ade ag 
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And him beſde acht e 
o ſeem d of rf an Han tk. 

Yet was thit'orfide $waitis ri Wy 

d gave him being e | 

Garment wit UifghiſeT'ver e W — 

And his embriodered et ee F ef Mir 1 
xt a His Hinds Spa irkes he Ib date, Un 


n: nich ſtill he blew, and (pert bufly, t. 
ay, WThat ſoon wi Tohceiv'd, andforch i in 
Py? tr 30] $1102 & 10 em LB 2.1 e. 
\ n D1 ES p 15 a I ei. T as le. 
A rat darkfotne TONY i en en fad tt 
E ''- We curſed ade ſittinx on NE Ems A N 

: Wiindog full Gly in Pie Riten Minn 


s greaſy Locks long growen,..aud unbound, 
ſordred hung abeut his Showlders 


And hid bis Face, thro” which his hollow exn, 

yoke deadly dull, and fared 3s ene en -r 

His raw-lone Cheeks thro" penury aud. „ ; _— 1 

Were ſunk imo nis Jaws, Eee 6. ce) | 

His garment; nn hdd ragged el — ned 

ith chornes togerher pind and patched v Was, | . * 
The 
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. eme eee, 


The which his Sides he ura 


In which a 


Dry's 15 5 Eyes. Appears, 
wanting Narr ch ent, he wanted "ny 
Fan Til in their hollow Sockets fink, 


Bereft of Sleep, he loaths his Meat and Drink; 
He withers at EN and looks as wan 
As the pale bj murder d Man. Wa 
That Pale ti ry Kor, and 9 5 recaixes. * 
The faded Hue 875 haven Fe 2 nenn 


In ſolitary Groyey . dan, 
_ Walks early qu e 55 0 


Nor mix d i ul 1 
Bar ſigbs, ny Cy 280 ana he bears. 
His Spirits are ſo low, agg 5 . is drown'd, | 


He hears as from afar, "or in 2 wound: A. 
Like che des 


Uncomb d his Locks, qualid bis 3 
Unlike the Tr im of we; 880 * 
But full of Tm ſeful* inge, ve. 
The FRO We pl Pe e in dr e. 
(De ps & 
Y 1 fancp. .. 
I'm now turn'd "wala, A geen ef of dre | 
Of all forſaken, an fort king „ bene 
Live in a ſhady Fo 55 38 ylyan Kune 3 
pt 


Streteh'd dt m LAG 2neat ops bl gech Out, | 


I lean my Neid ubs n the niofſy 


And look juſt of a "Pie w from i "EW 
My BY LR $I eee ler = wi 
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oer my hoary Face: The Herd come jumping by 
fearleſs quench their Thirſt while I look ol, (me, 
take me for their Fellow-Cirizen. | 


(Prod. All for Love, 
t furious Dido, with dark Thoughts involy'd; 
at the mighty Miſchief ſhe reſolv'd ; lk 
livid Spots — 1 nc was her Face; 
ere ber rouling Eyes; and diſoompor'd: her Pace: 
ly ſhe gaz d, with Pain ine drew her Breath, 
Nature ſhiver 0 at approaching Death, Dryd. Virg. 
N $3 10˙ - 
DET R'A C'T-1-0 N. * bak 
e other nothing better was than ie 
ing in bad will and cancred kind, 
t in bad manner. they did dingte: 2. 
hat- ſo Euvie good ar / bad did ind., 0% 
id conceale and murder her own Mind; | 
t this, whatever evilfhe/ conceaved, _ 
pread abroad, and throw in th! open Wind. 
this in all her words might'be perceived, 
t all he-ſoughe. wes Mens e. names to hone. 


. . #3 3#}177:297* 11370 I. eee 
whatſoever good by any er 
ne, ſhe heard, ſue . 151 f 
to deprave, or . 
miſconſtrue of a Man's imat, F A 


urne to ill the thing that well . 
erefore ſhe uſec ofren to reſort Rope? Nets baA | 


mon haunts, and eum peny- 5940 
* bark what, any one did W $13 n 
6 bot the D n rn | 


. - Wc if char eny ill he hend of any 20 dur 
on 1 Held it cke and make ig worſe by telling, | 
Aae great Joy to pulliſh it co mangey 1+ | 14 'n 
every matter warſe was for her — Hg 0 5 

- © Eime . —— 
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A wicked Hagg, and Envy's ſelf excelling 


In Miſchitfe : for, her ſelf the only vext : 
Sur this tame back her ſelf and — eke 


Her Face was ugly, and? and her Mobith diſtort, 
Foming with hoyſdn round abom her gills, 

In which her curſed Tongue: (fall ſtarp and 
Apear'd like Aſpis Sting, that cloſely kills, 
Or cruelly does wound whom- ſo ſhe wills: 
A Diſtaffe in her other hand the had, 
Upon the which ſhe little ſpinnes, but ſpils, 

And faines to weave falſe Tales and Leaſing: 
To throw e * enen others yu 


Devorion js the Love we pay io Heat. a, 


Devotion I that oft binde ih Al 
And with her Pray! ts and Tears, her pow? 
Of all its Thunder bis Right Hand N 
She paſſes quick Heav n's loſty cryſtal Walls, 
And the high Gates fly open when ſhe calls: 
Her Pow'r can ſentene d Criminals * 
Judgment arreſt, and bid the Rebel live. 

Her Voice did onee the San's — 
And on the Verge of Heav'n; held back the Falling 
She makes conremtious/Winds forger their Strife, 
And calls back tothe Dead departed Life, 7” 
Charm'd by der Voice Riversayeſiope — 2 
And the chill d Fire aid down it barning Fore 
CLA fry Mme N S 2075 30 
| DIAN A. 
Such on Emes Batik; or eint Helght, 5 
Diana ſreths, and ſ ne charmis che Sight. 
When in the Dune the grateful Geddes leads 
The Quit f Nymphe, and overtops their Heid 
Kanadww by her Univer und her leſty Mien, 
She aid jth 408 Oh ROI ei b 
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4 ſees her ſhine above the reſt, 

feeds with ſecret Joy her filent Breaſt. Dryd. 
e graceful Goddeſs was array d in n: | 
t her Feet were little Beagles ſeen ; 1 
watch'd, with — Eyes, the Ales of 


at her Back, a painted Quiver wore. 
rod a wexing Moon, that. ſoon would wa 
drinking borrow'd Light, be fill'd — 
down-caft Eyes, as ſeeming to ſurveyx ; 
dark ung her ab Sway. -* 
Kl tre, 
Goddeſs, Haunter of the Woodland Green, 
tom boch Heav'n, and Earth, and Seas are ſeen; 
a of the nether Skies, where half the Tear 
llver Beams deſcend, and light the gloomy Sphere; 
leſs of Ma ids, and confeions of our u 
Votre ſł from my render Vears 1 am, 
% love, like tee the Woods and Sylvan Game, 
E: 8 Soddeſt, by thy triple Shape art feen 11 
„ ever Barc ally _—y ns Que | 


7 — x 
es- were buſkin'd, and the Leſt before, 
5 to ſhoot 2 a ſilver Bow ſhe bore, | env 79 
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; wy" '7 it 4 


«land of Hall 225 mnt. bY 
” tind in 2 
houſand Furies, and from thenee une 
to this Wordd' to work Con fu. * 
fett it all on Fire, 1 
cked Diſcord, whoes ſmall ſparks once — 
bat & God; bt god-like Man can flake; 
as was Orphens, that when ſtrife wes grown 61 
nongft thoſe famotis Trnpes of Greece, did rake 
ſilver Harp in Hand,” ay —_ them. 
: Ut haun 13. & 3687 ke Sen. 
dord e. 


ts with hideots Mien 1905 994 
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It is a darkſome delve farre under ground, 


Altars defil'd, and holy Things defac't, 


So many Centaures drunken Soules to Hell, 
That under great Alcides furie fell: 


The noble Argenewts to gut rage fl, .. 
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DIS COR Ds HOUSE. 
- Hard by the Gates of Hell her dwelling is, 
There whereas all Plagues and Harmes abound, 
+ Which puniſh wicked Men, that walk amiſ;; 


With thornes and barren brakes environd round, 
That none the ſame way may out- win; 
Yer many Wayes to enter may be found, 
But none to iſſue forth when one is in; 
For Diſcord harder is to end than to begin. 


And all within the riven Walles were hung 
With ragged Monuments of times fore- paſt, 
Of which; the ſad effects of Diſcord ſung : 
There were rent Robes, and broken Scepters pl: 


Diſhevered Speares, and Shields ytorne in t 
Great Cittys ranſackt, and. ſtrong Caſtles ras t, 
Nations captived, and huge Armies ſhane : 
Of all which ruines there ſome reliques did 


There was the Signe of antique Babylon, 
Of fatal Thebes, of Rowe that raigned long, 
Of ſacred Salem, and ſad Mon, f 
For memory of which, on high there hong 
The golden Apple {cauſe of all their wrong) 

For which. the three faire Goddeſſes did ſtrive 
There, alſo was the Name of Nimted ſtrong, 

Of Alexander. and his Princes five, / ... 

Which ar d 10 chem che $pailes which he | 

nyc in 241402 ioettt 2308 ve and: by 
And there the reliques of the. drunken fray, 
The which amongſt the Lapit hees befell, 

And of the bloody Feaſt, which feat away 


And of the dreadful Diſcord, which, did drive 
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teach of Life ſought other to deprive, | 
mindleſs of the Golden-fleece which made them 
-. (ſtrive. 


d eke of private Perſons many moe, 

were too long a Worke to pe ham all; 

ne of ſworne Friends, that did their Faith forgoe; 

of boxne-Brethren, prov dq unnatural; 8 

of deare Lovers, foes per petual; 

tneſß their broken Bands there to be qeen, 

girlonds rent, their bowres diſpailed all; 

Monuments whereof there bydi g been, 

plaine as at the firſt, when they were freſh and 
n. 

h was the Houſe within; but e 

arren Ground was full of wicked Weeds, 

nich ſhe her (elf had Cowen all about, 


growen great, at firſt of little Seedes, | - 
rast, NPeedes of evil Words, and factious Ueedes ; 
ine: Which when to ripeneſs due they growen ay 
did rei forth an infinite increaſe, that breedes 


Ituous trouble, and contentious Jarre, 
e which moſt often end in blood-ſhed and in warre. 


1d thoſe ſame curſed Seedes do alſo ſerve 

r for bread, and yield her living food: 

Life it is to her, when, others ſterve 

gh miſchievous debate, and deadly feavd,.. - 27718 

ſhe may ſuck their Life, and drink their blond, 

th which ſhe from her Childhood had been e 
at firſt was born of helliſh brood, - 

d by infernal Furies nouriſhed, 

at by her monſtrous hope eight an be read. . 


face moſt foule and filthy wav to ſpe, 11 U 
ſquinted Eyes contrary waies entended, 

Id loathly Mouth, unmeet à Mouth to be; 
nought but gall and venim comprehended, 0 
wicked Words that God and Man 3 


Her 
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Her lying Tongue was in two Parts divided, 
And both the Parrs did ſpeak, and both conten 
And as her Tongue, ſo was her heart decided, 
That never mum one thing, | bur donbly Rt 


(1 

Als as ſhe double ſpeake, ſo heard ſhe double, 
With matchleſs Eares deformed and diſtort, 

Fil'd with falſe yumors, and ſeditious trouble, 

Bred in Aſſemblies of the vulgar fort, | _ 
That ſtill are led with every light report. 

And as her eares, ſo eke her feet were odde, 
And much unlike ; th' one long, the other ſhert, 

And both miſplac't; that when th' one forward 

The other back retired, and contrary trode. 


Likewiſe unequal were her handes twaine ; 
That one did reach, the other puſht away; 
The own did make, the other mard agaane, 
And ſought to bring all things unto decay; 
Whereby great riches, gathered many a day, 
She in ſhort ſpace did often bring co nought, 
And their Poſſeſſours often did diſmay. 
For all her ſtudy was, and all her thought 
How ſhe might Wen the ching that Co 
(wr 
So much her Mallice 10 her Might ſurpaſs, 
That even th* Almighty ſelf ſhe did maligae, 
Becauſe to Man fo merciful he was, 
And unto all his Creatures ſo benigne, 
Sith ſhe her ſelf was of his Grace indigne : 
For all this World's faire Workmanſhip ſhe tn 
Unto his laſt Confuſion to bring, 
And that great golden Chain quite to divide, 
With an ie bleſſed Concord hath RI 


* „ 1 8 DAIN. iy 
A lurdy Vilhine, frideing ſtiffe and bold, 
As if the Higheſt For defic he would; 


N % 
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is right Hand an Iron Club he held, 

himſelf was all of golden mould, | 
ad both life and ſenſe, and well could weld. 
curſed weapon, when his cruel Faes he queld. 


ine he called was, and did difdaine. 

ocall'd, and who ſo did him call: | 

e was to look, and full of Stomack vaine, 

cance terrible, and his Stature tall, 

ing th* height of Men terreſtiall 3 

an huge Giant of the Titans race, 

ide, ade him ſcorn all Creatures great and ſmall, 

r ſhort BN with his Pride all other's Power deface: 

ware fic amongft black Fiends than Men to have a 
de. 3 | (Place. 
e was ſterne, and terri lle by nature, | 
eof Perſon huge and hedequs,: 

ling much the meaſure of Man's ftarure, 

cher like a Giant mon{ruous ;.1 | 

th he was deſcended of the Houſe 

e old Giants, which did Warxes darraine 

pught, Wt the Heaven in order batrailous,, _ - 
b to great Orgolio, which was ſlaine 
ther, when as Una Knight by 66 nnlamies 


dks were dreadful, and his Grey. Eyes. 
o great Beacons) glared bright and wide, 
cing aſkew, as if has enimies - i 
ed in his overweening Pride; 

king ſtately, like a Crane, did ſtride 

ery ſtep upon the tip-toes hie: | 

the way be went on every fide | | 
d about, and ſtared horribly, . 

he with his lookes ond ail — | 


ore no Armour, ae for none did cars, {wo 
whit dreading any liveing wightz: |: 
La Jacket quilted richly rare, 


Upon 
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Make up the frightful Horrour of the Place. 
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Upon Cheeklaton, he was ſtrangly dight, 
And on his Head à roll of Linnen plight, 
Like to the Moores of Malabar, he wore, 
With which his Locks, as black as pitchy Night 
Were bound about, and voyded from before, 
And in his Hand a mighty iron Club he bon 
Diſdainfully ſhe look'd, then turning zound, 
She tix'd her Eyes unmov'd upon the Ground; 
And what he ſays and ſwears, regards no mort 
Than the deaf Rocks when the loud Billows roar 
But whirdaway to ſhan his hateful Sight. L 
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Nigh the Receſs of Chaos and dull Night, 
Where Death maintains his dread tyrannick Sy 
In the cloſe Covert of a cypreſs Grove, 
Where Goblins friſk, and airy Spectres rove ; 
Yawns. a dark Cave moſt formidably wide, 
And there the Monarch's Trinmphs are deſcry' 
Confus'd and wildly hnddted to rhe Eye, 
The Beggars Pouch, and Princes Purple lye : 
Dim Lamps with ſickly Rays ſcarce ſeem to gl 
Sighs heave in mournful Moans, and Tears o en 
Old mould'ring Urns, pale Fear, and dark Dif 


Within its dreadful Jaws thoſe Fyries wait, 
Which execute the harſh Decrees of Fare, 
Febris is firſt; the'Hag'relentlefs hears 
The Virgin's Sighs, and ſees the Infant's Tears 
In her parch'd Eyeballs fiery Meteors reign, 
And reſtleſs Ferments revel in each Vein. 
Then Hydreps next appears amongſt the Throng 
Bloated and big, the flowly fails along: 
But, like a Miſty, in Exceſs ſhes poor, 
And pines for Thirſt amidſt her wat'ry Store. 
Now loathſom Lepra, that offenfive Sprighr, . 
Wich foul Eruptions ftain'd, offends the Sight: e 


" OL, 


- 
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leaf to Beauty's ſoft perſwading power, 
an bright Hebe's Charms her Bloom ſecure. 
ſt meagre Phthiffs gives a filent Blow: 


ig trokes are ſure, but her Advances flow : 
re, ud Alarms, nor fierce Aſſaults are ſhown ; 
e bw: arves the Fortreſs firſt, then takes the Town, 


und, d ſtood Crowds of more inferiour F ame, - 

und; Wum'rous to repeat, too foul to name. 

more IV aſſals of their Monarch's Tyranny, 

vs roar, at his Nod, on fatal Errands fly. Garth. 
t. L When raging Fevers boil the Blood, | 


anding Lake ſoon floats into a Flood: 

ev'ry hoſtile Humour, which before (Achit. 
quiet in its Channel, bubbles o'er. Dryd. Abſ.& 
eaſe, thou ever molt propitious Pow'r, | 

e kind Indulgences we taſte each Hour; 

well canſt boaſt thy nam'rons Pedigree, 

le, by Sloth, maintain'd by Luxury, 

leſcry' ded Palaces thy Proweſs reigas, 

| lies the humble Shades of Cottage Swzins. . 

ou ſuch Might and Energy belong, 

to ghip the blooming, and unnerye the ſtrong, 

rs o'erifpurple Conqueror in Chains you bind, 


ris Diflnſ are to u Phyſicians only kind. 
lace. Win return all Diligence we pay, 
it, your Empire, and confirm your Sway. Gar- 


DISSIMULATION. 


z Tears Wd after them Difſemblance and Suſpect 
ign, nt in one rank, yet not an equal paire, 
wy Ir ſhe was gentle, and of mild Aſpect, 


teous to all, and ſeeming debonaixe, 

ily adorned, and exceeding faire: : 

t was that all but painted and purloin'd, 

her bright brows were deckt with borrowed haire, 

r deeds wore forged, and her words falſe coyn'd, 

nd allwaies in her hand two clewes of Silk ſhe 
(rewind. Sper, 


— 


- 
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So Lines, that from their Parallel decline 
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DISSENTION. 
Diſſentions like ſmall Streams, at firſt begun, 
Scarce ſeen they riſe, but gather as they run: 


More they advance, the more they till disjoyn, { 


DOGS, 
Like as à ſort of hungry Dogs ymet 
Abour ſome Carcaſe by the common way, 
Doe fall together, ſtriveing each to get 
The greateſt Portion of the greedy prey; 
All on conſuſed heaps themſelves aſſay, 
And ſnatch, and bite, and rend, and tug, and t 
That who them ſees, would wonder at their fray 
And who ſees not would be affraid to heare, 5 


DOLPHIN. 
As when a Dolphin and a Sele are met, 
In the wide Champian of the Ocean Plaine, 
With cruel chaufe their courages they whet, 
The Maſterdome of each by force to gaine, 
And dreadfull Battaile twixt them do darraine: ( 
They ſnuff, they ſnort, they bounce, they rage: 
That all the Sea (diſturbed with their traine) 
Dot h ſrie with fome above the Surges hore, 
Such was betwixt theſe two the troubleſome up 


DOUBT, - 
Next after him went Doubt, yclad 
In a diſcolour'd Cote of ſtrange diſguiſe, 
That at his back a brode Cappucio had, 
And Sleeves dependant Albaneſe wiſe :, , 
He lookt aſkew with his miſtruſtful eyes, 
And nicely trode, as thornes lay in his way, 
or that the flore ro.ſhrinke he did aviſe, 
And on a broken reed he ſtill did ſtay. - 


His fcebleſteps, which ſhrunke, when hard 0 6 
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hat was to weet; the Porter of the Place, 

o whoes truſt the charge thereof was lene: . _ 
lis name Was Donbt, he had a double face, | 
one forward looking, and th* other backward bent; ; 
rein reſembling Jams: auncient, - 

hich hath in charge the ingate of the yeare : 

| evermore his Eyes about him went, | 
s if ſome r 
r did miſ ſome. ill, whoes cauſe did not ap- 
(peare. ws 
doubt's the worlt Tyrant. of a gen'rous Mind, 


Coward's Il}, who dares not meet his Fate, 
and tu ever doubting to be fortunate, 
4 to the Wretchedneſi bis Fears create. Behn. 


Floating in a Flood of Care, 
Way and that he turns his anxious Mind, 
ks, and rejests the Counſel he deſign'd : 


lores himſelf in vain in ev'ry Part, 

dre uo Reſto bis traced Hear Dryd. Virg. 
5 ov E. 

; when 2 Dove her rocky Hold forſakes : 

din a Fright, her ſounding Wings ſhe ſhakes: _ 
Cavern rings with Clatt ring: out ſhe flies, 
leaves her callow Care, and cleaves the Skies; 


irſt ſhe flutrers, but at length ſhe ſprings 
noother Flight, and ſhoots upon her = Tings, 


7 
DREAMS. rf IG 2 


reams are but Interludes which Fancy makes, 

n Monarch Reaſon ſleeps, this Mimick wakes c - 

pounds a Medley of disjointed Things, 

ob of Coblers, and a Court of Kings: 

t Fumes are merry, groſſer Fumes are ſad ; 

are the reaſonable Soul run mad: Qtr 

many monſtrous Forms in Sleep we ſee, | 5 

never were, nor are, nor Cer can be. Big 
. Some- 


* 
uy 


ard the 
(he! 
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Sometimes forgotten Things, long caſt behin 
Ruſh forward in the Brain, and come to Mind; 
The Nurſes Legends are for Truths receiv'd, ns 
And the Man dreams but what the believ'd, 
Sometimes we but rehearſe a former Play, 
The Night reſtores our Actions done by Day : 
As Hounds in Sleep will open for their Prey. £1 
In ſhort, the Farce of Dreams is of a Piece: 
Chimera's all, and more abfurd or les. 
1 All Dreams 
Are from Repletion, and Com plex ion bred, 
From riſing Fumes of indigeſted Food, 
And noxious Humours that inſect the Blood. 
when Choler overflows, then Dreams are bred 
Of Flames, and all the Family of Red: 
Red Dragons, and red Beafts in Sleep we view, 
For Humours are diſtinguifh'd by their Hue. 
From hence we dream of War and Warlike Thing 
And Waſps and Hornets with their double Wings, 
Choler aduſt congeals our Blood with Fear, 
Then black Bulls toſs us, and black Devils tear. 
In ſanguin airy Dreams, aloft we bound: 
With Rheums oppreſs'd, we fink in Rivers drown' 
The dominating Humour makes the Dream, 
The Cock and the 

When heavy Sleep has clos'd the Sight, 
And fickly Fancy labours in the Night, 
We ſeem to run, and deſtitute of Force, 
Our ſinking Limbs forſake us in the Courſe ; 
In vain we heave for Breath, in vain we cry, is c 
The Nerves unbrac'd their uftal Strength deny, Mad ; 
And on the Tongue the fault'ring Accents die. * 


| (D196 his 
As one, who in ſome frightful Dream | = 
His preſkag Foe, 14bours in vain to run: he V 


Aud his own Slownefs in his 8kep'b:moans, oy 
With thick ſhort Sighs, weak riet, and tender 0 
(bad. Cong. of 


2 


*\ . 
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s he, who in 2 Dream with Drought is curꝭ d; 
1 finds no real Drink to quench his Thirſt, 
ns to imagin'd Lakes his Heat to ſtees ß, 
A vainly ſwills, and labours in his Sleep. Dryd.Lucr, 
A Dream o ertook me at my waking Hour,  , + 
is Morn 3, and Dreams they ſay are then divine, 
hen all the balmy 3 lg. iT 
id ſome o'erpow'ring God continues Slee | 
* | = {Drad. Don. Seb, 
DRIN XING. 1 
A thirſty Soul! * 
took the Challenge and embrac'd the Bowl ; | 
ith Pleaſure ſwilld the Gold, nor ceas'd to draw, 
ill he the Bottom of che Brimmer ſaw. Dryd, Virg. 
He crown'd « Boyyl, unbid; | 

e laughing Nectar over-look'd the Lid, 
he Reconciler-BowI went round the Board, 
hich empty'd, the rude Skinker ſtill reſtor'd, 
e Feaſt cantinu d'till declining Light, Th © 
hey drank, they laugh'd, they loyd; and then 'twas 
runken at laſt, and drowſie they depart, (Night. 
ch to his Houſe. | Dryd. Hom, 
TE. Ob 4; pr RE} NY 

ow at the Time, andin i appoimte 1 
he Challenger and Challeng'd, Face to ome 
pproach :, each other from afar they knew, 
nd from afar their Hatred chang'd their Hug, 
o ſtands the Thracian Herdſman with his Spear, ] 
ul in the Gap; and hopes the hunted Bear; 
nd hears ee the Waod, and ſees 


„ Wi Courle at Diſtance by the bending Trees: 
Hl m—_— exe games my mortal Enemy; 
— FI nd either he mu fall 10 Fight, or I. 

uld | 


gen'rous Chillneſi ſeizes ev'ry Part; 

he Veins pour back the Blood,and fortify the Heart 

dus pale they meet ; their Eyes with Fury burn; 

one greets, for none = Greeting will return: 
3 


his while he thinks, he lifts aloft his Dart; \ 


But 


102 The Complete AR T ef Por TIN 
But in dumb Surlineſs, each arm'd with Care, ä 

His Foe profeſs'd, as Brother of the War. Ly 
Then both, no Moment loſt, at once advance 
Againſt each other, arm'd wish Sword and Lance. 
They laſh, they foin, they paſs, they ſtrive to be 
Their Corflets, and the thinneſt Parts explore. 
Thus two long Hours in equal Arms they ſtood ; 4 
And wounded, wound, *rill both were bath'd inB 
And not a Foot of Ground had either got, 

As if the World depended on that Spot. 

Fell Arcite like an angry Tyger far'd, 

And, like a Lyon, Palamon appear d: 

Or as two Boars, whom Love to Battel draws, 
With riſing Briſtles, and with frothy Jaws, 
Their adverſe Breaſts with Tuſks oblique they u 
With Grunts and Groans the Foreſt rings rom 
Sa ſought the Knights. 

In mortal Bartel redaubling Blow on Blow; 
Like Light'ning flam'd their Fauchions to and fro 
And ſor a dreadful Gleam : 80 ſtrong they ſtrook, 
There ſeem'd leſs Force requir'd to fell an 1 BK 

(Did. Pal. 
Now in clos 0 Field, each other fram afar 

They view, and ruſhing on begin the War: 
They launch their Spears; then hand to hand they m 
The trembling Spil reſounds beneath their Feet. 
Their Bucklers claſh, thick Blows deſcend from big 
And Flakes of Fire from their hard Helmets fly. Deep 
Such was the Combat in the lifted Ground; e D. 
Sn claſh their Swords, and ſo their Shields ſound hat 
Rais'd on the Stretch, young Turnus aims a Blow, 
Full on the Helm of his ungyarded Fe; 
But all in Pieces flies the Traytor Sword, 
And, in the middle ſtruck, deſerts its Lord. 

The mortal · temper d Steel decerv'd his Hand, 
The ſhiver'd Fragments ſhone amid rhe Sand. 
Surpriz'd with Fear, he fled along the Field, 
And now forthright, and now in Orbits wheel. 
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Times already round the liſted Place, 
- Chief had fled, and t' other giv*n the Chaſe. 
Once more erect the rival Chieſs advance, 
e truſts the Sword, and one the pointed Lance, 
both reſolv*d alike to try their fatal Chance. 
urnus then trembling view'd the thund'ring Chief 
d brandiſhing aloft the deadly Lance: (advance, 
nud he cow'rs beneath his conqu ring Foe, 
gets to ward, and Waits the coming Blow. 
toniſh'd while he ſtands, and fix'd with Fear, 
m'd at his Shield he ſees th' impending Spear. 

he Heroe meaſur'd firſt with narrow View, 
e deſtin'd Mark; and rifing as he threw, 
th ics full Swing che fatal Weapon flew. 
t with leſs rage the tattling Thunder falls, 
Stones from batt'ting Engines break the Walls. 
ift as a Whirlwind, from an Arm ſo ſtrong, 
e Lance drove on; and bore the Death along. 
ught could bis ſev'n-fold Shield rhe Prince avail, 
r ought beneath his Arms the Coar F Mail; 
pierc*d-thro” all, and with a griefly Wound | 
fix d his Thigh, and doubled him ro Ground. 
us low on Earth the lofry Chief is laid; 5 
th Eyes caſt 3 and: with Arms diſplays, | 


| (Dryd, Vin. 
D U NGEON,. 
Deep in the Bottom of an huge great yocke 
e Dungeon was, in which ber bound he left, 
hat neither yfon Barra, nor brazen lock = 
Wy need to guard from force, or ſecret theft 
all her Lovers,” which would her have reft. . 
For wald it was with waves, which rag'd and ror'd 
they the olift in pteceswontd have eleft: 
Felides, ten thouſand Monſters, foule abhor d, 
Did waite i agen it, gaping prieſly,! = begor' d. 958 


/ 


el'd, F 4 EAGLE, 
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E A. GL E. a 
Like to an Eagle in his kingly pride, An 
Soring through his wide Empire, 
To wether his broad ſayles; by chance hath 
A Goſhaulk, which hach feized for hep ſhare er 
Upon ſome fowle, that ſhould her feaſt prepare 
With dreadful force he flies at her belive, 
That with his ſouce, which none enduren dare, 
Her from the Quarrey he away doth. drive, 
And from her griping Pounce the greedy _ 


As when — — Bird from big 
Stoupes at a flying Heron with proud N. 
The ſtone- dead quarrey fals ſo forcibly 
That! i, rhounds againſt the lowlie Plaine; 
A ſecond fall redoubling back againe. 


Doſt thou inſtruct the Eagle how eo fly l. 
To ſcorn the lower Air, and tow'r in the Sky ? 
On ſounding Pinions borne, he/mounts, and hror 


His proud afpiring: Head among the. Cloud Ex 
Strong pounc'd and fierce, he darre upon ia Pre gh: 
He ſoars in Triumph theo thi amperial Way) | As 
Bears an the Sun, and baſka in Open; Day. ** 1 art! 

In the fiery Tracts above, rea! 
Appears in Pomp th' imperial Bird of e. ill 


A Plump of Fou he ſpies, that ſwim the Lake, So 
- And o'er their Heads his ſounding Pinions ſhakes: ea 


Then, ſtooping on the faireſt of the Trin, lou 
In his ſtrong Talons truſt' d a filver Swan: he ( 
But while be lags, and labours in his Flight, he ( 
Behold the daſtard Fowl return anew, | ncl 


And with united Force the Foe purſue : 
Clam'rous around the royal Hawk they fly, 
And, thick'niag in a Cloud, o'er-ſhade the Sky: 
They cuft, they ſcratch, they croſs his airy Court 
. can th incumber d Bird ſuſtain their Force. 


4 


The Complete Ax Tf PoErIr. 105 


at, vex d, not vanquiſh'd, drops the pond rous Prey, 
ind, lighten 'd of his Burthen, wings his Way, 
Thus, on ſome ſilver Swan, or tim'rous _— 
.ve's Bird comes ſauſing down from upper Air 5 
er crooked Talons truſs the fearful Prey, 
he Pris ner hiſſes thro the liquid Wax. | 
ſits the Royal Hawk, and tho oppreſs'd, 
he fights in Volumes, and erects her Creſt : 
urn'd to her Foe, ſhe ſtiffens ev xy Scale, 
ind ſhoots her forky Tongue, and whiſks her chrest· ning 
\oainſt the Victor all Defence is weak, (Tail. 
b Imperial Bird ſtill plies her with his Beak, 
de tears her Bowels, and her Breaſt he gores, 
hen claps his nn and nu ſoars, Dr d. Li 


A R. 2; 
ark how the Spirits watchful in the Ear 
eize undulated Sounds, and catch the vecal Air. 


EARTHQUAKE. 
Earth felt the Wound, and Nature, from her Seat, 
ighing, thro' all her Works gave Signs of Woe. Milt. 
As when pent Vapours run their hollow Round, 
arthqua kes, "which are Convulſions of the Ground. 
reak bell'wing forth, and no Conſinement brook, » * 
ill che third ſettles what the former ſhaokx. Dryd. 
So the pent Vapours, with à rambling Sound, 
ave from below, and rend the hollow Gmund: a 
ſounding Flaw ſucceeds, and from on high 
he Gods with Hate behold the nether Sky. 
he Ghoſts repine at violated Night, 
nd on tht vali; Sun, and licken at the Sighe, 


( wm . 
EASE. = 
ky: And forth iſſewd, as on the ready flore 
Courl Mf ſome Theatre, a grave Perſonage,' 


oct. at in his haud a rr of laurell bore, 
Fs wien 
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With comely ha vour and count*nance ſage, 
Yclad in coſtly garments, fit for Tragick ſtage, 


Proceeding to the midſt, he ſtill did ſtand, 
As if in minde he ſomewhat had ro ſap; 
And ro the Vulgar beckning with his hand, 
In ſigne of filence, as to hear a Play, 
By lively: A&ions he began bewray - es 
Some argument of Matter paſſioned; 
Which doen, he back retired ſoft away: 
And paſling by, his name diſcovered, 
Eaſe ou his robe in golden letters cyphered, 


| ECHO, te 
Echo in others Words her Silence breaks; 
Speechleſs herſelf, but when another ſpeaks, - ſtle 
She can't begin, but waits for the Rebound nd 
To catch his Voice, and to return the Sound. in 
Hence tis ſhe prattles in a fainter Tone, nd! 
With mimick Sounds, and Speeches not her own. Wi { 
* ( Add. ( Thi 
1. ELI dt 
Shorn of his Beams, the Sun en 


In dim Eclipſe diſ.itrous Twilight ſheds | 
On-twlf the Nations, and with Fear of Change 
Perplexes Monarchs. , 

Struggling in dark Eclipſe, and ſhooting Day out 
On either ſide of the black Orb that veil'd him. 
Dryd. Don. 
: EDUCATION. . 
f By Education moſt have been mifled 5 _ 
So they believe, becauſe they ſo were bred : 
The Prieſt continues what the Nurſe began, (I 
And ſo the Child impoſes on the Man. Dryd, Hind 


* elr 41 
ELEMENTS. don 

For this eternal World is ſaid of old, me in 

Bux four prolifick Princi ples to hold; hers 11 
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dur diff rent Bodies : Two to Heav'n aſcend, 

ad other two down to the Centre tend? 

re firſt with Wings expanded mounts on high, 
en void of Weight, and dwells in upper Sky: 

hen Air, becauſe unclog'd in empty Space, 

ies after Fire, and claims the ſecond Place: 

it weighty Water, as her Nature guides, 

es on the Lap of Earth, and Mother Earth ſubſides. 

| Things are mix'd. of theſe which all cancain, 

4 into theſe are all reſolv'd again. 

xrth rarifies to Dew, expanded. more, 

e ſubtil Dew in Air begins to ſoarr. 

reads as ſhe flies, and weary of her Name, 

tenuates ſtill, and changes into Flame. 

us having by Degrees Perfection won, | 

ſtleſs, they ſoon untwiſt the Web they ſpun. 

nd Fire begins to loſe her radiant Hue; 

d with groſs Air, and Air ny to Dev; 

nd Dew, condenſ:ng, does her Form forego, 

nd finks, a heavy Lump of Earth below. 

The Force of Fire afcended firſt on high; _ 

d took its Dwelling in the vaulrgd Sky: 

en Air ſucceeds, in Lightneſs next to Fire, 

hoſe Atoms from unaftive Earth retire ; 1 

th ſinks beneath, and draws a num'rous Thron 


pond'rous, thick, unwieldy Seeds along, 


. Ov 


put her Coaſts unruly Waters roars - 
, riſing on a Ridge, inſult the Shoar, Dryd. Oyid. 
on. 


ELYSIU M. h 
The verdant Fields with thoſe of Heav'n may vie, 
ith Ether veſted, and 2 purple Sk y. 
e bliſsful Seats of happy Souls below : 
rs of their own, and their own Sun they know. 
er airy Limbs in Sports they exerciſe, 
don the Green contend the Wreſtlers Prize: 
me in Heroick Verſe divinely fing : 
hers in artful Meaſures lead the Ring: 


F 6 | The 
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The Flow'rs ne'er fade, and Shriibs are Myrtles be 


When in the Seats of Life this Tempeſt reigns, 


The Chiefs behold their Chariots from afar, - 
Their ſhining Arms, and Courſers train*d to Wart 
Their Lances fix'd in Earth; their Steeds around 
Free from their Harneſs, graze the flow'ry Grounf 
The Love of Horſes, which they had alive, 
And Care of Chariots, after Death ſurvive. 
Some chearful Souls were feaſting an the Plain : 
Some did the Song, and ſome the Choir maintain 
Here Patriots live, who, for their Countries Goo 
In fighting Fields were prodigal of Blood. 
Frieſts of unblemiſh'd Lives here make Abode ; 
And Poets worthy their inſpiring God. 
And ſearching Wits of more mechanick Parts, e 2 
Who grac'd their Age with new invented Arts. me 
Thoſe, who to Worth their Bounty did extend, 
And thoſe, who knew that Bounty to com mend: 
The Heads of theſe, which holy Fillets bound, 
And all their Temples were with Garlands crow! 
In no fix'd Place the happy Souls reſide ; ' 
In Groves they live, and lie on moſſy Beds, 
By cryſtal Streams that murmur thro' the Meads 
- ; (Dryd. 
Looſe Breezes on their airy Pinions play; 
And with refreſhing Sweets perfume the Way : 
Cold Streams thro' Flow'ry Meadows gently glids, 
And as they paſs, their painted Banks they chid: 
Theſe bliſsful Plains no Blights nor Mildews fear, 


(6 

|  ELOQUENCE. 
When threatning Tides of Rage and Anger rift, 
Uſurp the Throne, and Reaſon's Sway deſpiſe, 


Beats thro' the Heart, and drives along rhe Veins, 
See, Eloquence with Force perſwaſive binds 
The reſtleſs Waves, and charms the warring Win 
Reſiſtleſs bids tumultuous Uproar ceaſe, : 
Recals the Calm, and gives the Boſom Peace. 
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pt Manna, and could ma te the worſe appear 

better Reaſon, to perplex and daſh _ 

rareſt Counſels : for his Thoughts were low, 

Vice induſtrious, but to nobler Deeds 

'rous and ſlothſul; yet he pleas'd the Ear. Mile. 

zut here bright Eloquence. does always ſmile 

uch a choice, yet unaffected Stile, 

loes both Knowledge and Delight impart, 

Force of Reaſon with the Flow'rs of Art: 

t as a beautiful, tranſparent Skin, 

ich never hides the Blood, yet holds it in, 

ea delicious Stream it ever ran, > 

ſmooth as Woman, but as ſtrong as Man. Norm. 


EMBRACE. 

the luxuriant Tendrilsof the Vine : 

und the Elm with wanton e ee | > 

ſpringing Arms flew ronn lock d in thine. 

pringing Arn d,andlc m 08 
Venus embracing Vulcan. 

he Goddeſs ſtraight her Arms of ſnowy Hue 

ut her unreſolving Huſband threw. | 


2 ſoft Embrace? ſoon infuſe Deſire, | 
glide Veins, his Marrow ſudden Warmth inſpire, 
chide all the Godhead feels the wonted Fire. 

s feu half ſo ſwift the rattling Thunder flies, 
les he treaks of Lightning flaſh along the Skies. 


Goddeſs proud of her ſucceſsful Wiles, | 
conſcious of her Form, in ſecret ſmiles. Did. Virg. 
 E-MPIRE.' a 
hen Empire in its Child hoad firſt appears, 
atehful Fate O erſees its tender Years : 
grown more ſtrong, it thruſts, and ſtretches out, 
elbows all the Kingdoms round about: 
Place thus made for its firſt Breathing: free, 
dyes again for Eaſe and Luxury: * 
— WE EPI OS 7; 


— —— —  —— — — 
——— ee ee 


. Bleſſing wy La might my Coming wait; 
1 
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Till, ſwelling by Degrees, it has poſſeſs d 
The greater Space, and now crowds, up the reſt, 
When from behind there ſtarts ſome petty State, 
And puſhes on its now unwieldy Fate: 
Then down the Precipice of Time it, goes, 
And ſinks in Minutes, which in Ages roſe, 

| * (rd. Cong. if 

Emperor! Why that's the Style of Victory 
The conqu'ring Soldier, red with unfelt Wount 
Salutes his Gen ral ſo ! but never more 
Shall that Sound reach my Ears. - Dryd. All fu 

Oh! that I had been born ſome happy Swain, 
And never known a Life ſa great, ſo vain! 
Where I Extreams might not be forc'd to chuſe, 
And bleſt with ſame mean Wife, no Crown coull| 
Where the dear Part'ner of my little State, 
With all her ſmiling Off. ſpring at the Gate, 


Where in our humble Beds all ſafe might lie, 


And not in curſed Courts for Glory die. Les! 


RE .2c . ...za.cicA 1 ² Asi 


ENGLISH. | b mu 
Yet we muſt do the Sons of England right, Jod 
Some Stars ſhine thro' the Horror of her Night pref: 
For Navigation, and for Skill renown'd, ure 
In ſailing rhe terraqueous Globe around. catt 
To them no Shore's untry'd, no Sea's unknown, 
Where Waves have murmur'd, and where Wind: WF” © 
h (k 
Typhis and Jaſon who in Argo came, 
Lay no Pretenſions to ſo juſt a Fame, 


As Ca'ndiſh,Willoughby, and Drake's immortal Na Ne 
2 Reeg Th 

ENJOYMENT. Bri 

I ſaw 'em kindle to Deſire, Fla 

While wich ſoft Sighs they blew the FW Lik 

Saw the Approaches of their Jay, Thi 

He grew more fierce, and ſhe leſs coy: We 


\ 
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Saw how they mingled melting Rays, 

Exchanging Love a thouſand Ways: N 

Kind was the Force on either Side, : 

Her new Defire. ſhe could not hide; 

Nor would the Shepherd be deny'd. 

The bleſſed Minute he perſu'd, 

'Till ſhe, tranſported in his Arms, 

Yields to the "hs Yap: all her Charms; 

His panting Breaſt to her's now joyn'd, _ 

They feaſt on Raptures unconfin'd : 

Vaſt and luxuriant ! ſuch as prove 

The Immortality of Love = 

For who but a Divinity | | 

Could mingle Souls to that Degree ? | 

And melt them into Extacy ! | 

Now, like the Phenix both expire, 

While from the Aſhes of their Fire, _ 

Sprung up 4 new and ſoft Deſire. 

Like Charmers thrice they did invoke - 

The God, and thrice new Vigour took, Zehn: 

us did this happy Pair their Love diſpenſe, 

mutual Joys, and gratify'd their Senſe, 

zod of Love was there a bidden Gueſt ; 

preſent at his own myſterious Feaſt, 

ure Mantle underneath he ſpread, 

catter'd Roſcs on the Nuptial Bed : 

folded in each others Arms they lay, 

w the Flames, and furniſh'd out the Play, 

rom their Foreheads wip'd the balmy Sweat 
away. Dryd. Theoc. 

See the Heav'ns in Lightnings break, 

11 Nan Next in Storms of Thunder ſpeak : 

Rowe i Then a kind Shower from above 

Brings a Calm: ſo tis in Love. 
Flames begin our firſt Addreſs, 

the Like meeting Thunder we embrace; 

Then you know, the Show'rs that fall, 

coy: {MW Wench the Fire, and quiet all, Rech. 

Thus 


. F 
: * 
o 


« 
a 
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Thus when the youthful Pair more 
When Arms in Arm they lock, and N 1 c 


(t 
Juſt in the raging Foam of full Deſire, 7 
When both preſs on, both'murmur, both i 
They gri pe, they ſqueeze,their humid Tonguesth 
As each would force their way tot others 
In vain, they only cruife about the Coaſt ; 
For Bodiescannot pierce, nor be in Bodies loft 
As ſure they ſtrive to be, when both engage 

In that tumultuous momentary Rage. 

So tangled in the Nets of Love they lie, 

Till Man diffolves in that Exceſs of Joy, 
Then, when the gather'd Bag has burſt its Way, 
And ebbing Tides the ſlacken'd Nerves betray, 
A Pauſe enſues 3 and Nature nods a while, 
*Till with recruited Rage new Spirits boil ; 12 
And then the ſame vain Violence returns; 
With Flames renew'd th? erected Furnace buru e. 
Again they in each other would be loſt; ; | 
But ſtill by adamantine Bars are croſt, ' DH mo 
How dear, how {ſweet his firſt Embraces wen 
With what a Zeal he join'd his Lips to mine! ma: 
I thought ! oh no! tis Falſe, I could not thin 
*Twas neither Life nor Death, but both in one ngr 
And ſure his Tranſports were not leſs than min, cl 
For by the high-hung Tapers Light, 
I conld diſcern his Cheeks: were glowing ted, 2 ft 
His very Eye-balls trembled with his Love, 
And ſparkled thro? their Caſements humid FiryWrouz, 
He ſigh'd, and kiſy'd, breath'd ſhort, and wor 
But was too fierce to throw away the Time; 
All he could ſay was, Love and Leonora. Dry hol 
Her Hand he ſeiz'd, and to a ſhady Bunk, Wive] 
Thick over Head with verdant Roof embower parc 
He led her nothing loth : Flow'rs were the Cc 
Panties, and Violets, and Aſphodel, haſt 
And Hyacinth : Earth's freſheſt, ſofteſt Lap : fate, 


. 
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re they their Fill of Lark, and eher 6 


k —_ 0 N 

refs 4 them, wearied wich vs Play. wit. 

Jnbappy Motrals !- whoſe ſublimeſt Joy > . 

ys on It — and ou it ſelf deſtroy, a "Rech. 

| 12914494 

ENTHUSIASM. 4 28927 

le comes! Behold the God! Thus while ſhe fad, 

Colour chang'd, her Face was not the ſame, 

| hollow Groans from her deep Spirit came: 

Hair ſtood up ; corivulſive Rage poſſe ſ - 

trembling Limbs, and/teav'd ber lab'ring Breaſt ; 

ater than Humane-kind ſne ſeem'd to looks | 

with an Accent, more-than- mortal, ſpoke: 

ſtaring Eyes with ſparkling Fury roul, 5 

| n all the God came ruſhing on her Soul: 

; full of Fate ſhe grew, and of the God; 

uri ie ling in vzin, impatient of her Load : 

lab ring undernesth the pand'rous G. 

more ſhe ſtrove to ſnake him from her Breaſt, i 

more, andear {ſuperior Force he preſi d — 

mands his Entrance, and without — | 

ps her Organs, and inſpires her Soul. 

ngrh her Fury fell, her foaming ceas FP Ne 2446 

,ebbing in ber Soul, the God decreas d. bowing 

— — v. tit Mt 8 


red, a ſtrong Spirit, oharm'd lntoa Tree, 1 12 
'e, WW leaps, and; moves che — ind. 
J Fi oed God, as: a} 1! ithis while: he lay 

| wound alivey ſtarts am- dilates bimfelfe ee 


ruggles,, andihe: teand my aged Trunk 

| boly Fury; my old 'Arteries burſt : 
eld Skin, Eu MI 00 93H DG. to uit 
parchment, crackles at the ha llow d Fire; 
ar ageft l Manta, my Daughter, 
haſt a Voice, that might have ſav'd AE 


'race, and toro'd che raging Rerchanels,. 
Wich 


| 
| 
1 


4 
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With lifred Prongs, to liſten to thy Airs : w! 
© charm this God, this Fury in my Boſom, 
Lull him with runeful Notes, and artful String 
With powerful Strains : Manto my lovely Child 
Sooth the unruly Godhead to den Ad Lee's% 
PUBLICK ENTRIES. 
Great Bullingbrook ' "Vo © 
Mounted upon à hot and fiery Steed, 
Which his aſpiring Rider ſeem'd to know, 
With flow, but ſtately Pace, kept on his Courſe 
You would have thought the very Windows ſpoil” 
So many greedy Looks of young and dd, 
Thro' Caſemenrs darted their defiring Eyes 
VU pon his Viſage ; and that al the Walls, au 
With painted Imag' ry, had faid ar once 
God ſave thee, Busling brook, 
Bur as in: a Theatre,; the Eyes of Men, 


Aſter a well- grac'd Actor leaves the Stage, othe 
Are idly bent on bim tl enters nent; WMV 
Thihking bis Prattle to be tedi eus: ateſt 
Ev'n ſo, oro with much more Con Mens ny 


Did ſcowle on Richard: No Man cry'd, God ſave 
No joyſul Tongue gave him his Welcome home 
kaut Duſt was throwu upon his facred Head,. 
"Which. with ſuch gentle Sorrow he ſhook off, 
His Face ſtill combating with Tears and Smiles, 
(The Badges of his Grief and Patience) 
That had not God, for ſome ſtrong) Purpoſe, ſte 
The Hearts of Men, they muſt perforoe ha ve m 
And Rarbariſm it ſelf have pit yd him: Sl. 
What Tributasies follow him to Rome, 
To grace in captive Bands his Chariot-Wheels 
Have you climb'd up to Walls and Battlements 
To Towers and Windows, yea to Chimney Tor 
Your Infants in your Arms, and there have [ 
The live-long Day with patient Expectat ian, 
To ſee great Pompey paſs the Sereces of Rome ? 
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when you ſaw his Chariot but appear, 

e you not made a nniverſal Shout; 

Thber trembled underneath her Banks, 


ear the Replication of your Sounds, 
e in the Concave Shores. bak; N ce 


ENV. ; 2 

nd next to him malicious Euvie rode, 

n 2 ravenous Wolfe, and ſtill did chave 

tween his cankred Teeth a venemous Toad, 

all the Poyſon run about his Jaw; | 
inwardly he chawed his own Maw 

Neighbours Wealth, that made him ever ad, 
leath it was, when any good he faw, 

d wept, that cauſe of weeping none he had: 
when he heard of harme, he'wened wondrous 


(glad. 
in a Kirtle of diſcolow'd Say 
othed was, y painted full of eyes; 
d in his Boſom ſecretly there lay 
ateſul Snake, the which his Taile up ties 
any folds, and mortaf Sting implies. 
Il as he rode, he gnaſhe his Teech; to ſee 
heaps'of Gold with 'griple overtly 
d grudged at the great felicity - | 
a proud Lnciferay and den par gem £7 


bated all Works and virtues: Deeds, 

im no leſs, that any like did uſe: 71 

d who with gracious Bread the hungry feeds, 
mes for want of Faith he doth-accufe : 
ry good to bad he deth àbuſe: 04 
eke the Verſe of fu hous Poets Wit 
back- bite, and ſpightftil Poyſon pues 

m le prous Mouth, on all that ever wrir: 

don vile Envy was, that fluſt in rowe did dit, 
Tue 
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The one of them, that Elder did appear, 
With her dull Eyes did ſeem to look aſkew, 
That her mis-ſhape, much helpt; and her foul 
Hung looſe and loathſomely, : thereto her hey 
Vas wan and leane, that, all her Tes arew 
And all her Bones might thro' her Cheeks be 
Her Lips were like raw Leather; pale and blue: 
And as ſhe/ſpake, there-with ſhe ſlavered; 
Yet ſpake ſhe ſeldome, but thought more the | 
Her Hands were foule and dirty, never wall 
In all her Life, with long Nailes aver-raught, 
Like Puttocks Clawes, with th? ane of whid 
Her curſed Head, although it itched nought; ( 
The other held a Snake with venime fraught, 
On which the ſed, and gnawed hungerly, 
As that long ſhe had not eaten ought; 
That round about her Jawes one might deſcry 


The bloudy Gore and Poiſon dropping lothſ- 


Her Name was Euvie, knowen well thereby; 
Whoes Nature is to grieve, and grudge at all 
That ever the {egs deen praiſe-worthily : 
Whoes ſight to her is greateſt Cyoſs may 1 | 
And vexeth fo, that makes her eat her gall, 
For when ſhe wanterh other thing to eat, 
She feeds on her own Maw unnatural, plum 
And of her own. foule Entrailes makes her = her 
Meat fit for ſuch a Manſter's monſterous diu ber £ 
„. ti 201% £1% L507 n 
And if ſhe hapt af any good to hear, 
That had to any Body happily betid,. 
Then would ſhe inly fret; and grieve. andit 
Her fleſh for felnefs, Which the inward hid, 
But if ſhe heard of Ill that any did, 
Or harm that any had, then would ſhe m 
Great Cheare, like one unto a Banquet bid; 


% 
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d in anothers Joſs great Pleafure tale, (en 

ſhe had got thereby, and gained a great Stake. 

hy ſhou'd I mention Envy various Arts? 

hac ſiniſter Fraud ſhe ſtrikes at Hearts? 

tabs or Poy ſong brings a Monarch's Fare, 

rids him of a Kingdom's pondrous Weight. 

ed Man! who by a ſilken Thread | 

the drawn Sword impenditge'er his Head; 

leaps the Precipice he ought to nun, A 

| i to be wech und undone. . 
The Fury ſtrait N 

a in, herLimbscou'd ſearce fupport herWeight: 

ſom Rag her penſive Temples bound, 

faintly her parch'd Lips her Accents found, - 

neath the gloomy Covert of an Eugh, 31 

taints the Graſs with ſickly Swears of Dew: 

erdant Beauty entertains the Sight, 

laneful Hemlock, and cald Aobuite "RE 


ark Grot the baleful Haggard lay, 
by Whig black Vengeance, and infecting Diy: 
1 Were, deform'd, and worn with ſpightfal Woes, 


Accius has Applaafe, Dor ſennns ſhows. 
Michearful Blood herlivid Cheeks forſbok, 
Baſiliſks ſate brooding in her Lok., 5 
d and bloated Toad : ſtool rais d her Head, 

Plumes of boding Ravens were her Bed: 

her chapp'd Noſtrils ſcalding Torrents fall, 

her ſink Eyes boil o'er in Floods of Gall. 

05 labour thus with inward Pains, 

eSeas of melted Oar lay waſte the Plains, 

ound the Fiend in hideons Order ſate 

bawling Infamy, and bold Debate 
Diſcontent, thro* Ignorance miſted, - 
clam'rous Faction at her Party's Heal + — 

{ Sedition, ſtil diffembling Fear, 

ly Hypocriſy with pibus Deer. 

ing wich ſullen ſpight the Fury r 
lotter'd Locks, and blaſted with each Look; 
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Then tore with canker'd Teeth the pregnant 8 on 
Where Fame the Acts of Demi-Gods enrolls. 
She blazons in dread. Smiles her hideous Form; 
So enn gilds the unrelenting Storm, 


EPICURE | 

San guine he was, and ſtudy'd Pleaſure moſt; 
His Morning's Draught, Sack with a Nut-brown 1 
All Delicates that Money could procure. 
He had; a nice, luxurious Epicure. 
With Fiſh and Fowl, with bak'd Meat and witht 
His Table groan d; he yalu'd not the Colt, 
All Rarities the Nation cou 'd afford, 
Were ſearch'd and brought to fill his ample Board 
In ev'ry Seaſon Delicates appear 
Diverlify'd each Quarter of the Tear. 
Hare, Partridge, Pheaſant ever was at Hand; 
Carp, Tench, and Bream as ready at Command! 
With poignant Sauces proper for each Diſh : 
Woe to the Cook, were any Thing amiſs ! 
Spacious the Hall, and open was the Door, 
Fragments and Marrow-bones beſpread the Floor! 
And ready cover'd with all Sorts of Food, 
All the ang Bays a Table dormant ſtood. 


E R RO R. * 
This is a wandring Wood, this Error's Den; lin 
A Moniter vile, whom God and Man does hate. . oy 


By which he ſaw the ugly Monſter plaine, the 
Half like a Serpent horribly diſplaide, 

But th* other half did Woman's ſhape retzine, In th. 

Moſt lochſorae, filthy, foul and full of vile dilic,, 


As ſhe lay ages the durtie Grownd, innet 
Her huge long, Taile her Den all over-ſpread, 
Yet wasin knots and many boughs up wound 


LY 


d with mortal Sting. Of her there bred 
ſand young ones, and the daily fed, _ 
king upon her poiſonous Dugs each orie 
ndry Shape, yet all ill-favonred : | 
Mn as that uncouth Light upon them ſhone, | 
o ber Mouth they crept, and ſuddain. all were 


| (Sone. 5 
EVENING. hag Fes 


ſth the Sunne now ginnes to ſlake his beames, 
wy Vapours of the weſterne Maine, 
ooſe the Teme out of bis weary waine 
te not mHlike you alſo to abate 
lous haſte, till morrow next againe, 
light of Heav*n, and ſtrength of Sun relate. n 
, was haſting now with prone Carreer 

Ocean Iſles, and in th aſcending Scale 
av n, the Stars that uſher Ev*ning roſe. Ale 
from afar the Hills no longer ſmoke, | 
rating Steere, unharneſs d from the Yoke, 

as in Triumph, back the crooked Plough ; 
adows lengthen, and the Sun grows low: 
reezes now the raging Heats remove, Dryd. Firg. 
Ev 'ning now with Bluſhes warms the Air, ; 
ter reſigns his Yoke, the Hind his Care: 
ouds aloft with golden Edgings glow, 
ling Dews refreſh the Flow'rs below. 
t with footy Wings Rics thro' the Grove, 5 


eds ſcarce ruſtle, nor the Aſpine move: 
the feather d Race forbear their Lays of Love 
| F (Garth, 
+ Wn the low Sun is finking to the Main, | 
ile d\\SWiſfing Cynthia ſheds her filver Dews, 
te cool Ey*ning Breeze the Meads renevws. 
innets fill the Woods with tuneful Sound, 
low Shores the Halcyon's Voice rebound. 
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If chance the radiant Sun with farewel ſweet 


From the rude Inſults of the riſing Waves. 


No Meaſure in her Mood, no rule of right, 
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As when from Mountain · tops the duſxy Clou 
Aſcending, While the North-wind fleeps, o'erſy 
Heav'ns chearful Face, the lowring Element 
Scowls o'er the darken'd Landſkip Snow, or Shi 


Extend his Eyening.Beam, the Fields revive, 
The Birds their Notes renew, and bleating Herd 
Atteſt theix Joy; that Hill and Valley rings. 


Ln? R——_— £M* - 
| Pleaſure forſook his earlieſt Infancy ; _ 
The Luxury of others robb'd his Cradle, 
And raviſh'd thence the Promiſe of à Man: 
Caſt aut from Nature, diſinkerited 
Of what her meaneſt Children claim by Kind. 
OY: ne Mſn 
e e eee. 
A real Rull ſeeme in the Piege to roar, | 
And real Billows breaking on the Shore : 
In fair Europas Face appears ſarprize : . 
To the retreating Land ſhe curns her Eyes, 
And ſeems to call her Maids, who wondring i 
And with. their Tears increas'd the briny Flood 
Her trembling Feet ſhe by Contraction ſaves 


INCEST NE: 
But young Periſſa was of other Ming, 
Full of diſport, ſtill laughing, looſely light, 
And quite contrary to her Siſters kind; 


But poured out in pleaſure and delight; 
In Wine aug Meats ſhe flow'd-aboye the 

And in exceſs exceeded her own might; 
In ſumprious Tire ſhe joy'd har Left eo pra 
But of her Love to laviſh, little have Jhe ih 
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nder that Poxgh a :comely Dame did- reſt, 


in faire Weedes, but foule difordered, 
Garments looſe, that ſeem'd unmeet for Woman- | 


| (hood. 
| her left Handa Cup of Gold ſhe held, | 
with her right the riper fruite did reach, 
hoes ſappy liquor with that fulneſs Cwell'd, 
her Cup ſhe ſcruꝛ d, with dainty breach 
er ine Fingers, without foule-empeach, 
hat ſo ſaine ine · ꝓreſi made the Wine more ſweet : 
of (he us'd te. give to- drink to eacb, 
home paſſing; by ſhe happened to mat: 
was her guiſe, all Strangers goodly ſo * 


d. EXERCISE. | 

t well-usd -Exencife will chear the Mind, 

free the Spirits hieh have ſle pt confin'd / 
ah a ſſuggiſn Heap of miſty Fumes, — 
the Soul wekergand all. her native Warmth reſumes · 


E V E. 


| 
| 


, next regard-che curjons Ege, 
„ oon no Art, \no- Prudence rhere Gelcry ? 


wr Mechanic Principles in vain 
Senſe. of Sight you labour to explain. 

lay, from all the Objects of the Eye, 
colour d Shapes uniaterrupced fly; 
and'ringGboſts, ſo antient Poets feign, 
thro the, Air, and ſweep ch infernal Plain; 

& light Figures roam by Day and Night, 
ndiſcover'd, *till betray d by Light. Nac, Creat. 
Then only bear her Eyes; : 
they are mute, they plead, nay more, command: 


xauteous:B yes have arbitrary r. Drqd. Don. Seh. 


| FACTIOUS. 

aid the politiek, the factious Fool, 
ſy, buzzing, talking, harden'd Knave; 
Vol IL G 


The 
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The quaint ſmooth Rogue, i that fins againſt his Be 
Calls ſaucy loud Sedition, 'publick Zeal- 
And Mutiny ti the n of his A wr on 


* 
"TEE | 


| F * I R. = 
Fair as the Face of Nature did appear, 
When Flow'rs firſt peep'd,and Trees did Bloſſoms, 
And Winter had not yet geſorm d ch" inverted u 
Dryd, 
'Leſs kür are Orchards in their . Prids 
Adorn'd With Trees, on ſome fair River's Side, 
eſs fair are Valleys, their green Mantles ſprea 
Or Mountains with tall Cedars on their Head, 
FAIRTES.'':: 
| Like Fairy Elves, 
Whoſe midnight Revels, by a Foreſt-ſ; de, 
Or Fountain, ſome belated Peaſant ſees, 
Or dreams he ſees, 'while over Head the Moon 
Sits Arbitreſs, and nearer to the Earth 
Wheels her pale Courſe ; they on their Mirth and[ 
Intent, with jocund Muſick charm his Ear. 
In Days of old, when Arthur fill'd the Thron 
Whoſe Acts and Fame to foreign Lands were blc 
The King of Elfs, and little Fairy Queen, 
Gambol'd on Heaths, and danc'd on ev'ry Greim 
And where the jolly Troop had led the Round, 
The Graſs unbidden roſe, and mark'd the Groun 
Nor darkling did they dance, the ſilver Light 
Of Phebe ſerv'd to guide their Steps aright, 
And, with their Tri pping pleat dyprolong'd the Ni 
Her Beams they follow d, where at full the play 
Nor longer than ſhe ſhed her Horns they ſtaid, 
From thence with airy e to foreign Lands 
__ * 
Above the reſt ou? Britain held they dear, ſelf 
More ſolemuly they kept their Sabbaths here, (! 
And made more ſpacious Rings, and revel'd half 


(Ora, Wife of —_ 
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wr ES & TK 
f which the Eldeſt, that Fidelia high, 
ſunny beames threw from her cryſtall face, 
hat could have daz'd the raſh. beholders ſight, 
round her head did ſhine like Heaven's light. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


be was arraid all in Lilly white, , 
in her right hand bore a cup of gold, 


4. im Wine and Water fill'd up to the hight, 
10 dich a Serpent did himſelf enfold, 
Ge. 


horror made to all that did behold; 
it ſhe no whit did change her conſtant Mood : 
in her other hand ſhe faſt did hold | 
Book that was both ſign'd and ſeal'd with blood, 
herein dark things were writ, hard to be under- 
(ſtood, Spot, 
FALCON. 
As a Falcon faire 
once has failed of her ſouſe full neare, 
mounts again Into the open Aire, 
q unto better Fortune does her (elf prepare. 


when a Falcon hath with nimble flight 

at a fluſh of Ducks, foreby he broke 
etrembling Brood diſmaid with dreadful ſight 
ath, the which chem almoſt overtook, 
ide themſelves from her aſtonying look, 
dongſt the flags and covert round about. 


p | 

heN when a caſt of Falcons make their flight 

P12) ll Herneſhaw, that lyes aloft on wing, | 

ach whiles they ſtrike at him with heedleſs might, 

andsc rie Fowle his bill doth backward wring; 
("Mbich ſhe firſt, whoes force her firſt doth bring 


ſelf quite through the Body doth engore, 
alleth down to grownd like ſenſeleſs thing; 


4 — th* other not ſo ſwift as ſhe before, ( Spen, - 
Bat $ of her ſouſe, and paſſing by doth hurt no more, 7 
FA * _— The 
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The Falcon from above, 
Truſſes in middle Air the trembling Dove: 
—— the Prey, in her ſtrong Pounces þ 
he Feathers, foul with blood, 'comg tumbling 
(Ground. Dr 
_FALSHOOD. 
Her crafty Head was attogether bald, 
And (as in hate of honourable eld) 
Was overgrown with ſcurfe and filthy ſcall; 
Her teeth out of her rotten gumes were fleld, 
And her ſower breath abhominable ſmeld, 
Her dryed dugs, like bladders lating wind, 
Hung down, and filthy matter from them well; 
Her wizled Rin as rough as maple rinde, 
So ſtaby was that would have Ioath'd allWomat 


Her nether parts, the ſhame of all her kind, 
My chaſter Muſe for ſhame doth bluſh to. write: 
Bur at her rump ſhe growing had behind 

A Foxes taile, with dung all fouly dight 

And eke her fret moſt monſtrous were in Gght 
For one of them was like an Eagles claw, 

Wich griping talons arm'd to greedy fight, 
The other like a Bears uneven paw-: 
More ugly thape yet never living Creature fi 


FAME, 

Fame, the great Til, from ſmall Beginning 
Swift from the firſt, and every Moment bring 
New Vigour to her Flights, new Pinions tober 
Soon grows the Pigmy to gigantick Size ; 
Her Feet on Earth, her Forehead in the Skies; 
Inrag'd againſt the Gods, revengeful Earth 
Produc'd her laſt of the Titanian Birth: 
Swift is her Walk, more ſwift her winged 
A monſtrous Phantom, horrible and vaſt. 
As many Plumes as raiſe her lofty Flight, 
So many piercing Eyes enlarge her Sight, 
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ions of op'ning Montbs to Fame belong, 

er ry Mouth is furniſh'd with a Tongue, 

round with liſt'ning Ears the flying Plague is 
chung. 


fills the peaceful Univerſe with Cries, 
um bers ever cloſe her wakeful Eyes; 
Day, from lofty Tow'rs her Head ſhe ſhews, 
ſpreads thro* trembling Crowds diſaſtrous News, 
1 Court-Informers haunts, and Royal Spies; 
125 done, relates ; not done, ſhefeigns, and mingles 
| Truth with Lies, 
is her Bus*nefs, and her chief Delight 
0, n of Prodigies, and cauſe Affright. Drgd. Vim. 
[hile Fame is Youngs too weak to fly away, 
y purſaes her, like ſome Bird of Prey: 
once on Wing, then all the Dangers ceaſe; 
y her ſelf is glad to be at Peace; 
5 over, weary'd with fo bigh a Flight, 
e her Reach, and ſtarce within her Sight. 
ſuch the Frailty is of Human Kind, 
toil for Fame, which no Man lives to find. 
g rip'ning under Ground this China lies : 
bears no Fruit till the vain Planter dies. Narm. 
ow much the Thirſt of Honour fires the Blood, 
many would be great, how few be good? 
who would Virtue for her ſelf regard, 
ved, without the Portion of Reward ? 
this mad Chace of Fame, by few purſu'd, 
drawn Deſtruct ion on the Multicude : 
Avarice of Praiſt in Times to come, 
ſe long — ag crowded on the Tomb, 
d ſome wild Fig-rree take her native Bent, 
| heave below the gawdy Monument, 
1d erack the marble Tit les, and diſperſe 
Characters of all the lying Verſe. 
*pulchres rhemfelves muſt crumbling fall 
ime's Abyfs, rhe common Grave of all. Dryd. Firv. 


\ 
G 3 S & 


| 
[ 
| 
' 
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PALACE of F AM E. 

Full in the midſt of this created Space, 
Betwixt Heav'n, Earth, and Seas, there ſtands a) 
Confining on all Three, with triple Rund; r 
Whence all things, tho remote, are yiew:d aroui 
And thither bring their undulating Sound. G 
The Palace of loud Fame ! Her Seat of Pow'r; 
Plac'd on the Summit of a lofty Tow'r :, 


A-thouſand Crannies in the Walls are made, it 
Nor Gates, nor Bars exclude the buſy Trade, . 
Tis built of Braſs, the better to diffuſe e C 
The ſpreading Sounds, and multiply the Net 


Where Ecchoes in repeated Ecchoes play : ta 
A Mart for ever full, and open Night and Day, Nin 
Nor Silence is within, nor Voice expreſs, 
But a deaf Noiſe of Sounds that never ceaſe ; 
Confus'd, and chiding, like the hollow Roar 
Of Tides, receding from th* inſulted Shore 
Or like the broken Thunder heard from far, 
When Jove to diſtance drives the rolling War. 
The Courts are fill'd with a tumultuous Din 
Of Crowds, or iſſuing forth, or entring in: var 
A Thorough-fare of Newsz where ſome deviſe 
Things never heard, ſome mingle Truth with Li 
The troubled Air with empty Sounds they beat ; WF 
Intent to hear, and eager to repeat, 

Error fits brooding there; with added Train 
Of vain Credulity; and Foys as vain : 
Su ſpicion, with Sedition joyn'd, are near; eft 
And Rrmours raid, and Murmurs-mix'd, and Pu 
Fame ſits aloft, and "ſees the ſubje& Ground, 
And Seas about, and Skies above N all arc 


(Di. ( at 
FAMINE. _ 
This Famine has a ſharp and meagre Face : 
"Tis Death in an Undreſt of Skin and Bone: 
Where Age and Youth, their Land-mark ta'en 2 


Look all one common Sorrow. * 


5 y 4 © , unge V 44% 
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i „ re 3 
amine ſo fiercgy; that what's deny'd Man's Uſe, 
deadly Plants, and, Herbs of poys nous Juice, 
Hunger eats ; and to prolong our Breath, 
reedily devour our certain Death. 
Soldier, in th, Aſſault of Famine falls, 
Ghoſts, not Men, are watching on the Walls. 
ei 4 te „ CDI Luc BP. 
daily dies, by Hours and Moments, 
ital Nourilhment, but Air, is wanting; 
e riſing Days and two deſcending Nights . 
e chang'd the Face of Heav'n'and Earth by Turns; 
brought no kind Viciſſitude to him: +66 
Stare is ſtill che Came, with Hunger pinch'd, 
ting the ſlow Approaches of his Death, | 
h halting onwards, as his Life goes back, 
gains upon his Ground. Dq d. Clecwn 


FANCY, | ve 
ongſt them all ſate he which wonned there, 
bight Phantaſtes by his Nature trew ; 
Man in yeares, yet freſh as mote appeare, 
varth Complexion, and of crabbed hue, 
him full of Melancholy did ſhew ; 
nt hallow beetle browes, ſharp ſtairing Eyes, 
mad or foolith ſeem d { one by his view 
ote deeme him born with ill-diſpoſed ſkyes, 
en oblique Saturne ſate in the Houſe of agonie;, 


"$4 


1 


e firſt was Fancy, like a lovely Roy, 

re aſpect, and beauty without peare; 

atchable eyther to that impe of Troy, 

me ove did love, and choſe his cup to beare, 

at ſame dainty lad, which was ſo deare 

great Alcides, that when as he did hide, 

ailed Woman-like, with many a teare, 

d every wood and every valley wide, 

hll'd with Hylas name, the Nymphes eke Hy/as 

(cride, 

G 4 His 
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His garment neither was of ſilk nor fy, 

But painted plumet, in godly order dight, 
Like as the Sun-burnt dia s do array © 
Their tawny Bodies, in rheir prondeft plight : 
As thoſe ſame plumes, fo ſeern'd he Wine and Ig 

That by his gate might eaſily appeare t 
For ſtill he far'd as dancing in delight, - 
And in his hand a windy fan did beare, 
That in the idle aire he mov'd ſtill here andy 
But as in ſweet repoſe ſhe ſlumb' ring lay, a 
Fatigu d with the ſad Bus neſs of the Day; 
An airy Nymph appear d, whoſe ſplendid Show 
Out ſhone rhe Colours of Heavn's zaudy Bow. 
Phantaſia hight, who, with laſcivious Pride, 
By Twin Canelien's drawn, does gaily ride. 
— her Pigmy Littleneſi delights, 
And ſometi mes her Gyganiic Stature frights. 
Now like the Day ſhe thines with ſilver Rays, 
Now a black Night deſorms her ſaoty Face. 
Round her all Natures various Species ſtand, 
And follow her unlimited Command. Nowe 
There is a Place, which Man moſt high does e 
The ſmall World's Heav'n, where Reafon rule 
Here in « Robe, which does all Colours ſhow, (J 
Fancy, wild Dame, with much laſcivious Pride, 
By Twin-Camelions drawn, does gaily ride. 
Her Coach their follows, and throngs round about 
Of Shapes, and airy.Forms, an endleſs Rout. 
A Sea rowls on with harmleſs Fury here, 
Strait *ris a Field, and Trees and Herbs appear. 
Here in a Moment are vaſt Armies made, rom 
And à quick Scene of War and Blood diſplay'd. Non 
Here ſparkling Wines, and brighter Maids come ve 
The Bawds for Senſe, and living Baits for Sin. 
Here golden Mountains ſwell the cov*tous Place, ; 
And Centaurs ride themſelves a painted Race. Wt by 


1 IT 


a 
»> 
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FARMER, 
je prudent Pargzare, who of Heay'n imploge 
teous and increaſing Store, 
neſt of their for Seed retain, 
ow their Acres with ed Grzin ; 
e loaded Fields their annual Wealth unfold, 
ſmiling Ceres waves in ſheafy Gold. Rowe's Cat. 


FATE. 
e Pow'r that miniſters to God's Necxees, 
executes on Earth What he farſees : 
Providence, or Chance, or fatal Sway, 
with reſiſtleſi Force, and finds or makes her Way. 
lings, nor Nations, nor united Pow'r, 
ſoment can retard th' appointed Hour. 
re what e er we Mortals hate or love, 
e, or fear, depends on Pow'rs abaye, 
move our Appetites to Good or Ill, 
by Foreſight neceſhcaze the Will. Dryg. Pal. & Are. 
n makes his Fate according to bis Mind. 
yeak low Spirit Fortune makes her Slave, 
e's a Drudge when beftor'd by the Brave. 
e weave common Thread,he'll change the Doom, 
ith new Purple ſpread à nobler Loom. 

Dad. Cong. of Graz. 
'n has to all allotted, foon or late, | 
lucky Revolutions of theiz Fate : 


it. Motions, if we watch aud guide with Skill, 
uman Good depends on human Will) 
ear. ertune rolls as from a ſmooth Deſcent, 5 
rom the firſt Impreſſion takes the Bent: 
ay d. unſeiz d, fe glides away like Wind, (Achit. 
come ves re penting Folly far behind. Dryd, Ab. & 
Sin. 8 
lace, : FEAR Y 
ce. e him was Feare, all arm'd from top to toe, 
ought himſelf not ſafe enough thereby, 
FO fear'd each Shadow moving to and 12 : 


Gy And 
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And his own Armes when glittering he dig 1p, 
Or claſffing heard, he faſt away did fly; 
As Afhes pale of hne, and wingy-heel'd; 
And evermore on danger fixt his eye 
*Gainſt whom he always bent a brazen Shield, 
Which his right hand men fearfully-did | 


© .#% 


A deadly Fear o'er all his Vitals reigns, 
And his child Blood hangs curdled in his Vein 
The pale Aſſiſtants on each other ſtar'd, 
With gaping Mouths for iſſuing Words prepar'd: 
The ſtill-born Sounds upon the Palate hung, 
And dy'd imperfe& on the fault 'ring Tongue. 
Dryd. Theod. & 
T'feel my Sinews ſlacken'd with the Fright, 


And a cold Sweat trills down Oer all my Limbs, WW * 
As if I were diſſolving into Water: Did 
71 

FE AR ef D EAT H. zt, 

Carus, we grant no Man is bleſt but he in 
Whoſe Mind from anxions Thought of Death is H 
Let Lawrel Wreaths the Victor's Brows adorn, of 
Sublime thro' gazing Throngs in Triumph's * n u 
Let Acclamations ring around the Skies, Sh 
While curling Clouds of balmy Incenſe riſe : den 
Let Spoils immenſe, let Trophies gain'd in War, — 
' Of] 


And conquer'd Kings attend his rolling Car: | 
In dread of Death ſtill un ſubdu d remains, ir R 
And ſecret o er the vanquifh'd Monarch reigns, 
Fir illuſtrious Slave in endleſs- Thraldom bears 
A heavier Chain. than his led Captive wears, 


: No PEFEI-NG: 
But the fiſt troupe moſt horrible of hue, 
Aud fierce of force, was dreadful to re porte: 

Fon ſome, like Snailes, ſome did like Spiders! 
And ſome like ugly Urchins th'ck and hert : 
The- cxutly aailed chat fifth _ 


The Complete Aztof por rv. 137 


med with darts of ſenſuall delight, 

1 ſtrings of carnall luſt; and ſtrong effort 
df feeling pleaſure, with which day and ni . 
gainſt that ſame fift Bulwark they continued fight. 


I 5 


Sen. 
— "FEMALE | (hw 
11 Females have Prerogative of Sex: 
She's, ev'n of the Savage Herd, are ſafe ; ** 
im when they ſnarl or bite, re no Return, | 
| * p from the Male. Dryd, Don. * 


F I 0 HT IN G. 
Now they begin the Tragick Play, 
| with their ſmoky Cannon baniſh Day. 
he firſt Shock, with Blood and Powder ſtiin'd, 
Heav'n, nor Sea, their former Face retain'd, | 
y and Art produce Effects ſo range, .._ _ 
y trouble Nature, and her Viſage change. 
bc, Horror, Slaughter, with Confuſion meets 
in their ſable Arms embrace the Fleets. 
o yielding Planks the angry Bullets fly, 
| of one Wound hundreds together dye: 
n under diff rent Stars, one Fate they have, 
Ship their Coffin, wh the Sea their Grave, 
Sea that bluſſi d with Bload.. Wall 
« th* Elm, which of its Arms the Ax bereaves, 
Strength and Vigour from ics Wounds receives; 
ir Rage by Loſs of Blood is xingled more; 
| with their Guns, like Hurricanes they rar. 
e Hurricanes, the knotted Oaks they tear, uns 
rge the vex'd Ocean, and torment the Air. 
iſt Earth, Air, Sta, in wild Confuſion hurl'd -'* '* 
h univerſal Wreck and Chaos threat the Wor 1. x 
would the Noiſe be ſhould this mighty , 
ud and conſoundeq, 2 Atoms 70 
Ships, which in magni cent A 
uſt before did their — Flags b l 2 
ſeem'd with warring Deſtiny to play; 
G 64 Now. 


ben 
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Now from our Rage, Jof rigging, tow 
Or i G they blow. * a 
Thus a large of Oaks does long remain 
The Ornament and Shelter of the Plain: 
With their aſpiting Heads they teach the 
Their huge extended Arms the Winds defy: 0 
The Tempeſt ſees their $:rength, and ſighs, and pal 
When Jove concern'd that they fo hig alvire, 
Amongſt them ſends his owl 2 Fire, 
Which does with diſtnal Havock on em Fall, 
Burns ſome, and tears up ſdme, but rends chem il 
From their dead Trunks their mangled Arms are 
And from their Heads their ſcatter'd Glories bom; 
Upon the Heath they blaſted ſtand and bare, 
And thoſe whom once they thelcer'd, now they 
Amid the Main two mi Fleers engage 
Their brazen Hea ks oppos yy a 
Moving they fight, Sith Oars an ek 2 
The Froth is gather'd, and the Water glows: 


It ſeems as if the Cyclades again w 
Were rooted up, and joſtled in the Main lun 
Or floating Mountains floatin Mountains meet; rx © 
Such is the fierce Encounter of rhe Fleet : in 


Fireballs are thrown, and pointed Jav'lins fly : WF file 
The Fields of Neptune take a purple Dye, Di ve 


FIRE. Fin 
Like as a Fire, the which in hollow cave Bn 
Hath long been under-kept and down ſuppreſt, WM the 
With murmurous diſdain doth inly rave, top 
And grudge in ſo ſtreight Priſon to be preft, 
At lat-breakes forth with furious unreft, 


And ſtrives to mount unto his native Seat; ; he a 
All that earſt it hinder and moleſt, nd n 
It now devoures with flames and ſcorching heut w 

_ And carries into ſmoake with rage and horror ; — 
, 
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z when in Summer welcome Winds ariſe, 
watchful Shepherd to the Foreſt flies, 

\ fires the midmoſt Plants: Contagion ſpreads, 

catching, Flames infeſt the neighb'ring Heads. 
nd the Foreit flies the furious Blaſt, at. 

all the leafy Nation ſinks at laſt, 

| Yulcan rides in Triumph o'er the Waſte ; 

Paſtor pleas'd with bis dire Victory, 

olds the ſatiate Flames in Sheets aſcend the Sky. 

or firſt the ſmonld'ring Flame the Trunk receives 

ending thence 1t crackles in the Leaves : ; 

length vitorious to the Top aſpires, 

olving all the Wood in ſmoky Fires ; 

moſt, when driv*n by Winds the flaming Storm, 

he long Files deſtroys the beauteom Form. 

de Fla me, unſtop'd at firſt, more Fury gains, 

Vulcan rides at a= with loofen'd Reins ; 

umphant to the painted Sterns he ſoars, | 
ſeizes in his way the Banks and crackling cat. 

torm of Sparkles and of Flames ariſe, 

will the raging Fires their Pury ceaſe, 

lurking in the Seams with ſeeming Peace 

rk on their Way amid the ſmould' ring Tow, 

in Deſtruction, but in Motion flow. 

filent Plague thro? the green Timber ears, 

| yomits out a tardy Flame by Fits. 

n to the Keels, and upward to the Sails, 

Fire deſcends, or mounts; but ſtill prevails; 

Bnckers pour d, nor Strength of human Hand 

the victorious Element withſtand, 


op the fiery Peſt. (o Firs. 


FIRST AGE. 
he antique world, in his firſt lowing youth 
nd no defect in his Creator*s grace; n 
t with glad thanks, and unre proved truth, 
gifres of ſoveraigne Bounty did embrace: 
Angels life was then Man's happy cale ; 
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But later ages pride (like corne-fed Steed) 
Abus d her plenty, and fat ſwoln encreaſe, 


To all licentious luſt, and gan exceed 
The meaſure of her meane, and natural firſt nes 


" _ Then gan a curſed hand the quiet Wombe 
Of his great Grandmother with Steele to wound, 
And the hid treaſures in her ſacred tombe 

With ſacriledge to dig. Therein he found 

Fountaines of Gold and Silver to abonnd,. 
Of which the Matter of his huge deſire 

And pompous pride eftſoones he did compound ; 
Then Avarice gan through his veines to inſpire 
His greedy flames, and kendle life devouring fin 


FIRST STATE. , 
He milk'd the lowing Herd, he preſs d the Che 
Folded the Flock, -and ſpun the woolly Fleece, 
In Urns the Bees delicious Dews he, lay'd, 
Whoſe kindling Wax invented Day diſplay'd ; 
Wreſted their Iron Entrails from the Hills, 
Then with the Spoils his glowing Forges fills ; 
And ſhap'd with vig'rous Strokes the ruddy Bar, H 
Fo rural Arms, unconſcious yet of War. * 
He made the Plough-ſhare in che Fur row ſhine, Nox 
And learn'd to ſow his Bread, and plaut his Vine. 80 
Now verdant Food adorn-d the Garden Beds, 
And ſruicful Trees ſhot up their branching Heads; 
Rich lm from Groves, and Herbs from graſſy Ply 
His Feaver ſooth'd, or heal'd his wounded Veius, 


| | | F I.S H.. : hat 

The briny Fiſhes laft compleat the Round, i w 
Thin Humours there, and watry Parts abound ; 

Small Heads and puny Arms on them pen. 


And Shapes which in diſtorted Poſtures bend ; $ hi 

Their Size to dwarfith. Littleneſs confin'd, in 
n b ö 

zee ms an imperfect Model of Mankind. ace 


F Li 
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F LATTE RL. 

roparty fit Man for Bra: g doc ſio, 

ſerve at Court to view of vaunting eye; - 

ain? glorious man, wherr fluttering wind does blow, 
his light wings, is lifred up to Sky : 

Scorne of Knight-hood and true Chivalrie, 

ro think withour deſert of gentle deed, 

1 noble worth, to be ad vanced hie; 

zuch Praiſe is ſhame; bit Honour, Vercies mee, . 
doch bear the faireft Flower in honourable Seed. 


ad, 


o Flattery, Boy! an honeſt Man'can't live * 

; 4 little ſneaking Art, which Knaves 

to cajole, and ſoften Fools withall : 

hou haſt Flattery in thy Nature, out with it; 

ſend it to a Court, for there twill thrive, Otw, 'Orph, 

Tis next to Money currant there; 

be ſeen daily in as many Formy 

there are ſorts of Vanities and Men. 

ſuperſtitious Stateſman has his Sneer, 

ſmooth a Man off, who cannot bribe him: 

grave d l Feltow of ſmall Bus neſs ſooths 

Humouriſt, and will needs admire his Wit. 

0 without Spleen could ſee a hor-brain'd AR, 

nking a ſürly Doctor for his Sermon? 

a grave Coumſellor meet a fmoot h young Lord, - 

jeeze him by the Hand, and praiſe his good Com-. 
(plexion ? 1 * Orphe 

FLI E S. 

ow many Flies in hotteſt Somers day 

ſeize upon ſome Beaſt, whoes fleſh is bare, 

That all the Place with Swarmes doe overla 1 

d with their little Stings right felly fare. Spen. 


nd; 
Oy. * F LOOP. v4 : 
a; ; he that ſtrives to ſtop a ſudein flood, 4 
| in ſtrong Bankes his violence encloſe; - 
orceth his ſwell above his wonted mood, 
F Li And 
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And largely overflowe the fruieful Plaine, 

That all the Country ſeems to be 3 maine 
And the rich furrowes flate, all quite fordany 

The woful Huſbandman doth loud complaine, 
To ſee his whole Veares labour loft ſo ſoon, 
For which to Gad he made ſo many an idle ba 


Thus Deluges, deſcending on the Plains, 
Sweep o'er the yellow Year, deſtroy the Pains 
Of lab'ring Oxen, and the Peaſant's Gains; 
Unraot the Foreſt Oaks, and bear away 
Flocks, Folds, and Trees, an undiſtinguiſh'd Pre 
The Shepherd climbs the Cliff, and ſees from far 
The waſtful Ravage of the watry War. 

Not with ſo fierce a Rage the foaming Flood 
Roars when he finds bis rapid Courſe withſtogd; 
Bears down the Dams with unreſiſted ſway, 
And ſweeps the Cattle and the Cots away. Dryd. 

The fruitful Nile 
Flow'd e'er the wonted Seaſon, with a Torrent 
So unexpected, and ſo wondrous fierce, 
That the wild Deluge overtook the Haſte 
Ev'n of the Hinds that watch'd it. Men and Bel 
Were borne upon the Tops of Trees, that grew 
On th" ated Meraia of the Water- mark: 
Then with ſo ſwift an Ebb the Flood drove backs 
It flipp'd from underneath the ſcaly Herd: 
Here monſtrous hoc panted on the Shore, 
Forſaken Dolphins there, with their broad Tails, ¶ pe 
Lay laſhing the departing Waves; hard by em lud 
Sea-Horſes flound' ring in the flimy Mud, 
Toſs'd up their Heads, and daſh d the Ooze about 

(Dryd. Al fo 
FLOWERS. 

Like as a Flower, whoes ſilken Leaves tho' ſn 
Long ſhut up in the Bud from Heavens view, 
At length breakes forch,and brode diſplaies his ar 

= (hue. | 
Wit 
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ichin the Charabers of the Globe they ſpy 
Beds, where ſleeping Vegetables Tye : 

| the glad curnmons of a genial Ray 

ind rhe Glebe, and call them out to Day. 

e Pancies trick themſelves in various Hue, 
hence Jonquils derive their fragrant Dew : 

ce the Carnation, and the baſhful Roſe, 

r Virgin-bluſhes to the Morn diſcloſe. 

ce the chaſte Lilly riſes to the Light, 

eils her ſnowy Breaſt, and charms the Sight, 
ce Arbors are with twining Greens array d, 


lige complaining Lovers with their Shade. Gar. 


FO GS. 
frequent Fogs the Face of Ntan ſhroud, 
d with thick Air, or mantled in a Cloud : 
breaking thro* the Vapours of the Night, 
cots his Beams Abroad, a Flood of Light. 
ar'n and Earth be vindicates his Sway, 
abſolute r of Day. 
Thick Damp: and lazy Fogs ariſe, 
with their fluggiſh Treaſures » the * 
e from dark Caverns, far remote from Day, 
2 each embowel d Mount, and hollow Vault, 
le Exhalations, and raw Vapours brougha. 
e from deep Quagmires, Ponds, and ſedgy Moors, 
e the dull Reeds, and ſhove tbe balzy Stores. 
heir appointed Station all repair, 
| with their heavy Wings encumber all the Air: 
pond'rous Night's impenetrable Steams, | 
ude the Sun, and choke his brighteſt Beams. Blas, 


FON D. 
the ſoft Mother, tho? the Babe be dead, 
have the Darling on her Boſom laid; 


KY 


ackw 
alls, 
em 


out 't 


for 


milk calk, and rave; and with the Nurſes ſtrive; 

5 ding it ill, as if it were alive: 
s ſmil Knows 
ie 


Witt 


8 — 
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Knows it muſt go, yet ſtruggles with the Crowd, 
And tbrieks to ſee them wrap it in the Shrowd, 


44.451! > {... (O08 DN OG i 

| A FO O L. © 70 ſta 

Fortune takes Care that Fools ſhould ſtill be fe © 

She places em aloft, o th top: moſt Spoke 1 

Of all her Wheel; Fools are the daily Work lof 

Of Nature; her Vocation : if ſhe form u 

A Man, ſhe loſes by't ; tis too expenſive, | WM 
Twould make ten Fools: A Man's a Prodigy. 


BR TL Wafer (D714, 6 
"He was a Fool thro' Choice, not want of Wit, 
His Foppery, without the Help. of Senſe, 

Could ne'er have rien. to ſuch an Excellence: 
Nature's as lame in making 2 true Fp, 

As a Philoſopher ; the very Top, me 
And Dignity of Folly, we attain | 

By ſtudious Search, and Labour of the Brain ; 
By Obſervation, Counſel, and deep Thought ; th 
God never made a Coxcomb worth a Oroat ; 
We owe that Name to Induſtry and Arts; 
An eminent Fool muſt be a Man of Parts. 


FOREST: 70 
There ſtood a Foreſt of a Mountain's Brow, 
That overlook'd the ſhaded Plain below : 
No ſounding Ax preſum'd thoſe Trees to bite, 
Coeval with the World, a venerable Sight.” Prod. 


Black was the Foreſt, thick with Beech it ſtood, np! 
Horrid with Fern, and intricate with Thorn: orr 
Pew Paths of human Feet, or Tracks of Beaſts 

(worn, Ded. ie 


FORTITU DE. 

Reſign'd in ev'ry State, | 

With Patience bear, with Prudence puſh your Fate 
By ſuff ring well, our Fortune we ſubdue, , 
Fly when ſhe frowns, and when ſhe "__ Lay 
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ieted | No, it nevet ſhall be fad, 
Fate had Pow'r upon à Spartan Soul:  * 
ind on its own Centre ſtands unmov d, p 
fable, as the Fabrick of the World, 
ton it ſelf, Still I am Cleomenes. 
ght the Battel bravely, which I loſt; _ 
loſt ir. but to Macedonian; 
ucceſſors of thoſe who conquer'd Aſia. 
for a Cauſe too ! ſuch a Cauſe I tought ! 
unded Empire hung upon my Sword.. 
e, like a lovely Heifer, ſtood in View, 
the Rival Bulls each other gore, 
iſh'd the Conqueſt mine. {di 
|; and, yet 1 languiſh not in Exile, 
ere in Egypt Whet my blunted Horns, 
meditate new Fights, and chew my Loſs. 
: |  * (Drod. Cleom. 
In ſtruggling with Misfortunes 
the true Proof of Virtue : on ſmooth Seas 
many bawble Boats dare ſet their Sails, 
make an equal Way with firmer Veſlelz? 
et the Tempeſt once enrage the Seq, 
then behold the ſtromg · ri bb'd Argeſſe, 
ding between the Ocean and the Air, 
I ſeus mounted on bis Fegaſus- | 
where are thoſe weak Rivals of the Main? 


+ +; 


# 2 
* 5 9 


avoid the Tempeſt fled to Port, 
hide a Prey to Neptune even thus 
tool; npty Show, and true pria d Worth divide 


orms of Fortune. Shak. & Dryd. Troil. & Cref. 
Thou haſt been | 

e in ſuffering all, that ſuffers nothing: 
who Fortune's Buffets and Rewards 

ta en with equal Thanks: And bleſt are they 

ſe Blood and Judgment mingled are ſo well, 

they are not à Pipe fox Fortune's Finger, 

und what Stop ſhe pleaſe. Shalk. Haml. 
Fortune empty.her-whole Quiver on me, 


I:have | 
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I have a Soul, that Hike an ample Shield, 

Ean take in all; and Verge enough for more. 

Fate was not mine, nor am I Fates. 

Souls know no Conquerors, IS Dryd, Dit 
DI £57 +5 66S 23 Sr 

On high, where no hoarſe Winds nor Clouds n 
The hood wink'd Goddeſs keeps her partial Court, 1 
Upon a. Wheel of Amethiſt ſhe ſits; 
Gives, and reſumes ; and ſmiles, and frowns byl 

In this till Labyrinth around her lye 
Spells, Philtres, Globes, and Schemes of Palmelt 
A Sigil in this Hand the Gypſie bears; 

In Yother a prophetick Sieve and Shears. f 

Where Nature has deny d, her Favours flow: 
*Tis ſhe that gives, ſo mighty is her Pow'r ! 
Faith to the Jew, Complexion ro the Moor. 
She is the Wretches With, the Rook's Prerence, 
The Sluggard's Eaſe, the Coxcomb's Providence: 
Souls Heav*nly born her faithleſs Baons defy ; 
The Brave is to himſelf a Deity. 

Fortune made up of Toys and Impudence, 
Thou common Jade, that haſt nat common Sen 
But, fond of Bus neſs, inſdlently dares 
Pretend to nile, and ſpoil the World's Aﬀain! 
She fluct'ring up and down her Favours throws 
On the next met, not minding what ſhe does, 
Nor why, nor whom ſhe helps or injures, know, : 
Sometimes ſhe ſmiles, then like a Fury raves, Mee 
And ſeldom truly loves, but Fools, or Kuave. Il * 
Let her love whom ſhe pleaſe, I ſcorn to woe bags. 
While ſhe ſtays with me, I'll be civil to her : 

But if ſhe offer one ro move her Wings, 

T'll fling her back all her vain gewgaw Things; 
And, arm'd with Virtue, will more glorious iti 
Than if the Bicch ſtill how'd at my Command. 
I'll warry Honeſty tho” ne er fo poor 


Rather chan follow ſuch a lind doll Whore , 
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lesſure has beem the Bus neſi of my Life, 

every Change of Fortune eaſy to me, 
IE ers b Don. Seb. 
ite's dark Receſſes we can never find, 

fortune, at Come Hours, to all is kind. 

icky have yrhayy Bag agen Hell they: rept 


ds it 


unlucky have but Hours, and thoſe they looſe. 
ww Thr. Tove. 
ho knows what changeful n | may —— 


Fowl. 


* with . 

_ owl their Foe on high: 

. Hoke their trembling Wang. and all attend 

hom the ſouſing Eagle w _..:- 
9 Theod, & Hen. 

, over-head a Fleck of new prung Fowl]. 

gs.in the Aix, and does the Sug coutraul ; 


Nees 'ning the Sky they hover o'er, and ſhrow d 

V3 WW wanton Sailors with a feather'd Cloud. WII. 
© 0 a 8 ME E. | 

Seng en equal Tempers happy Gullia knows, 

n! ue the Forms our kinder Heav'n. 

om the Cline where ſultry Suns ariſe, 
om dom the Wintry North's inclement 5 

den be Mid ſpace the Queen of Nations lies; 

now ofceſt Airs, with ſweeteſt is he bleſt, 

4 gentle Heats brood on her balmy Breaſt, 


FRENCH. 
he French in Language. pure, in Senſe elite, 
willing Reader to the Taſk invite, Rowe Cal. 


ar 4 FRIENDSHIP. 
4. e certes can that Friendſhip long endure, 
? er gay and goodly. be the. Stile, 

hat Goth ill. cauſe or evill end endure: 


vertue is the band chat hindech hearts maſt f. 
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Hard is the doubt, and difficult to deeme, 
When all three Kinds of love together meet; 
And doe diſpart the Heart with Powfe extrein 
Whether ſhalt weigh the ballance down 5; to we 
The deare affection unto kindred ſwect; 
Or raging Fire of love to woman kind, 
Or Zeale of Friends combin'd with vertnes meet: 
Bur of them all, the band of vertuous mind 


Me ſeems the gentle Heart ſhould moſt aſſured 1 - 
LOT] Tal d 01224102 36:1 v8 ene 
For natural Affection ſoon doth ceaſe, Fel 
And quenched is with Crypid's greater flame: 
But faithful Friendſhip doth them both fup pri 
And them with maiſtring dicipline doth tame, Mel 


Through thoughts inſpiring to eternal Fame. 
For as the Soul doth rule the earthly Maſs, 
And all the Service of the Body frame; 
So love of Soul doth love of Body paſs 
No leſs than perfect gold ' ſurmounts the met 
> ory a 1 7 ah nb 
F had a Friend that loy'&me:* * 
I was his Soul : he liv'd not but in me : 
We were ſo clos d within each others Breaſts, . 
The Rivets were not found that join'd us firſt, 
That does not reach us yet: we were fo mix d, 


As meeting Streams; both to our ſelves were loft OF 
We were one Maſs, we could not give or take. the 
But from the ſame: for he was I; I, He: "ul 
Return my better Half, and give me all my ſelſ 4 1 


For thou art all! k 
If T have any Joy when thou artabſent, _ 
I grudge it co my ſelf : Methinks I rob 
Thee of thy Part. Ded. All ful 
Thus from our Infancy we Hand in Hand 

Have trod the Path of Life in Love tbgether : 
One Bed has held us; and the fame Defires, 
The ſame Averſions, ſtill ĩmploy'd our Thoughts, 
Whene'er had I's Friend that was not Polydor's, 
Or Fohdor a Foe that was not mine? Ne 


* 
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either has an y Thing he calls his own, 
of each orhers Joys as * Grieß l . 
ry boneſtly, ſo well they love el , 
hey were only for each other born. 2 

hen Theſeus join d with bold 'Perichows came, 
ngle Concord in a double Name. oo on. 
heir Love in early Infancy began, 

roſe as Childhood 'ripen'd into Mann 
panions of the War 5 and lov'd ſo well, 05 3 


tA 
= ” + 
T Y 4 

x x5 


; when one dy'd, as ancient Stories tell, 
fellow to redeem him, ae, N 

309 | (Hd. Pal. w- Ave, 
ke Friends thou haſt, and their Adoption try'd, 
pple them co thy Soul with 12 1 of Steel. 

Ft Haml. 
Ever note, danils 

n Love begins to ſicken and . 
6 an inferoed Ceremony : - n 0 
e are no Tricks in plain and Ginple Paith's 1 7 
ollow Men, like Horſes hot at Hand, work 0 
e gallant She and Promiſe of their Merete 3 3 
hen they ſnould endure the bloody Spur 
fall their Creſt, and like deeeicful Jades, ' © 


- Proteſtations f Friendſhip, 
e lf o Fate my vow d Affection ſhall divide 
(thee, Heroick Youth l Be r . 


full Poſſeſſion: All my Soul is rhine! * 
Faith, one Fame, one Fate ſhall both 9 7 
ife's Companion, and m yBoſom-Frieng'f * 55 L 
tif ſome Chance, as many Chances are, 
doubtful Hazards in the Deeds of War; 
e (hould reach my Head, there let ir fal, 


ſpare thy Liſe; I would nor perith All Brugg 


FROST. ''S* Winter. 
iſt Rivers are with ar r 
1 1 91 122 2111 1 


, * : 4 -. - 
Wye we, S0*# 4 Mit) 13,4} 2 1 * . » 5 


U for L 
| 


r: 
ughts, 


lers 
by Ne 


in the Tryal. Shu. Jul. Ca/. | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


144 The Complete AR T Sf Po grit 
And ſtudded Wheels are on its Back ſuſtai nd: 
An Hoſtry now for Waggons, which before, 
Tall Ships of Burthen on its Boſom bore. 
The brazen Cauldrons with the Frafk: ane aw 
"The Garment, ſtif-with Ice, at — 
With Axes firſt they cleave the Wine, and t 
By Weight the ſolid diſpenſo. 
From Locke uncomb d, and from the frozen f 
Long Iſicles depend, and crackling Sounds an 
Mean time perpetual Sleet, and driving Snom 
Ouſeure che Skinz and hang on Herds below. 


ROW N. 
As when two black Clouds, 
With Heav'n' Artillery fmught, come ratling u 
Over the Caſpian, then ſtand Frant:w:PFronr, 
Hov'ring a Space, till Winde che Signal (blow, 
To join their dark Encounter in mid Air; 
So frown'd the mighty Combatants. 
He pazted frowning from me, u if Ruin 
— from his Eyes. So Jaoks the chaſed Lic 
Upon the daring Huntſman, who ins ald big 
Then makes him nothing. S bab. 


ib ien U T.T. | 
For ns young: Fruits, which on the Tree dee 
Maturing, may the loaded Branches bend, 
Yet ave no equal Combat to repel 
The Shooks of roaring Winds, and ratling Hail : 
Nor can the Buffets of a Storm defy, 
Like the tough Trunk which dares the angry 
So ſoft the Fætus can fo quickly feel, 


_Qbnaxious to receive the ſlighteſt Ill. 


Reman FUMERAL. 
They: \raiſe thePiles.along the winding Strat 
Their Friends convey the Dead to Fun' ral Fire 
Then thrice around the kindled Piles they go, 
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tee Horſe and Foot about the Pires are led) 

chrice with loud Laments they hail the . 
strickling down their Breaſts bedew the — 
Drums and Trumpets mix their mournful > | 
1 the Blaze their pious Hrethren t i rr 
Spoils in Battel taken from the Fo © 

„ Bits emboſy'd, and Swords of ſhining Steel 

caſts a Target, one 3 Chariot - Wheel? 2 10. 

to their Fellows their own Arms reſtore; — 

Fanchions, which in luckleſs Fight they bore, 

r Bucklers piere d, their Darts beſtow d in vainy, * 
ſhiver'd Lances, gat herd from the Plain. 4 
le Herds of offer d Halls about the Fire, 

briſtled Boart, and woolly Sheep Apire. 

nd the Piles 3 Pi a Guns attends, (eslesde 


ns ich the waſting Fla e meeprheir nie 
in the Places Where they fee laid, 
Part are to the nei ghb'ring Tides ent hh 1, 


Corps of Kings, af#d.Captainyhf' renown, 

e off in State, are bury d in che Town: _ 

reſt unhonour'd, aud without a Name, 

aſt a com mon Heay to feed the Flame 

de had the Morning thrice reite w'd the Light; | 
thrice diſpell'd the Shadows of the Night; | 
n thoſe who routtd' the waſted Flames vernaing | 
rm the laſt Tad Office to the Sin. 
rake the 1 Aſhes from bele cr, 

e and the Bones un burn d, in Earth . 3 "ll 
e Relicks with Their Country $ Rites ber ne, | 

raiſe a Mount of Turf aroung the Place. . ö 


an while the Trojan 8 with! FR | | | 


—p 


al Miſenus pay his Obfſequies, 

ltar-· wiſe a Ray Pile oy rear, 
[ch-Trees, Oaks, {it Pines, and unfyous Ping. } 
Baſis broad ow Top advanc'd in Air. [ 
abrick's Pront with Cypreſs Twigs they Wn | 

ſtick the Sides with Boughs of baleful Eugh; , 

N. II. H The N 
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The topmoſt Part his glitt' ring Arms adorn ; _ 
Warm Waters then, in brazen Cauldrans barn, 
Are pour'd to waſh the Body Joint by Joinr, 
And fragrant Oyls the ſtiffen d Limbs anoint. 
With Groang and Cries Miſerus they leplore: 
Then on a Bier, with Purple cover'd Oer, 
The breathleſs Body, thus bewail'd, they lay; 
And fire the Pile, their Faces turn'd away; 
Such rev'rend Rites their Fathers us'd to pay. 
Pure Oyl and Incenſe on the Fire they throw, 
And Fat of Victims which his Friends beſtow. 
Theſe Gifts the greedy Flames to Duſt devour, 
Then, on the living Coals, red Wine they poyr, 
And laſt, the Relicks by themſglves diſpoſe, 
Which in a brazen Urn the Prieſts incloſe. 
Old Chorineus compaſs d thrice the Crew, 
And dipp'd an Oltve-Branch in holy Dew; 
Which thrice he ſprankl'd round, and chrice aloul 
Invok' d the Dead, and then diſmiſs d the Croud, 


* G 
FUNERAL PROCESSION, 
Of Oaken Twigs they twiſt an eaſy Bier; 

Then on their Shoulders the {4d Burthen rear. 
The Body on this rural Herſe is borne 
Strew'd Leaves and Funerad-Greens the Bier adorn, 
Then two fair Veſts of wond' rous Work and Col 
Of Purple woven, and with Gald emboſs'd, 
For Ornament the Trejan Hero brought; 
One Veſt array d the Cor ps, and one they ſpread 
O'er his clos'd Eyes, and wrapp'd around his Hes 
That when the yellow Hair in Flame ſhould fall 
The catching Fire might burn the golden Caul. 
Beſides, che Spoils of Foes in Battel ſlain, 
Arms, Trappings, Horſes, by the Herſe are led 
In long Array, (th' Atchievements of the Dead.. A h 
Then, pinion'd with their Hands behind, apps 
Th' unhappy Captives, marching in the Rear: 
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pointed Off rings in the Vidor's Nane, 

ſprinkle with their Blood the fanr'al Flame. 

rior Trophies by the Chiefs are borne, 

ntlets and Helms their loaded Hands adorn: 

q fur Inſcriptions fix'd, and Titles read, 

Latian Leaders conquer'd by the Dead. 

{cetes on his Pupil's Corps attends, 

th feeble Steps, ſupported by his Friends: 

ſing at ev ry Pace. 

Champion's Chariot next is ſeen to roul, 

ear d with hoſtile Blood, and honourably foul; 

cloſe the Pomp, Arbon, the Steed of State, 

d, the Fun'rals of his Lord to wait: 

pt of his Trappings, with a ſulten Pace (Face. 

walks; and the big Tears run rouling down his 

Lance of Pallas, and the crimſon Creſt 

borne behind; the Victor ſeiz'd the reſt, 

March begins the Trumpets hoarſly ſound ; 

Pikes and Lances trail along the Ground. 

png Proceſhan rank u, they thus direct their Courſe. 
| (DH. Fig. 

The Peaſants were enjoyn d 

Wood, and Firs, and dodder'd Oaks to find. 

| ſounding Axes to the Grove they go, 

ſplit, and lay the Fewel on a Row ; 

nian Food : A Bier is next r'd, 


„ hich the lifeleſs Body d be rear'd, 

4 with Cloth of Gold, on which was laid 
oy Or ps of Arcite in like Robes array d. 
is 


e Gloves were on his Hands, and on his Head 
th of Lawrel, mixt with Myrtle, ſpread. 

ord keen · edg d within his Right be held, 

WE varlike Emblem of the conquer'd Field: 

* | Wy his manly Viſage on the Bier; 

Dede his Count'nance, ev'n in Death ſevere, 

— to the Palace-Hall they bore the Knight 


AY 4 22852 Sighe ; 


11d fall 
Caul. 


— —ü— —ũl⁊ę — 


= - 6 
1 . 
— — — 


— 


The Fabrick ſeem'd a Wood of riſing Green, 


And cover'd with th* Archievments of the Knight 


% 
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Groans, Cries, and Howlings fill the orowded Plig 
And unaffected Sorrow ſate on ev'ry Face. 

Sad Palamon above the reſt appears, | 
In ſable Garments, dew'd with guſhing Tears 
His auborn Locks on either Shoulder flow'd, © 
Which to the Fun'ral of bis Friend he vow'd. 
But Emily, as Chief, was next his Side, 

A Virgin Widow, and a Mourning Bride. 
The Steed that bore him living to the Fight; 
Was trapp'd with polif}'d Steel, all ſhining bright 


The Riders rode abreaſt, and one his Shield, 
His Lance of Cornel-Wood another held ; 
The third his Bow : and glorious to behold, 
The coſtly Quiver all of burniſh'd Gold. 
The nobleſt of the Grecians next appear, 
And weeping, on their Shoulders bore the Bier; 
With ſober Pace they march'd, and often ſtay'd, 
And thro the Maſter-ſtreet the Corps convey'd. 
The Houſes to their Tops with Black were ſpread, 
And ev'n the Pavements were with Mourning | 
The right Side of the Pall old-Egers kept, 
And on the left the Royal Theſens we pt: 
Each bore a golden Bowl of Work divine, 
With Honey fill'd, and Milk; and mixt with 
Then Palamon, the Kinſman of the Slain, 
And after him appear'd th' illuſtrious Train. 
To grace the Pomp came Emily the bright, 
With cover'd Fire, the fun'ral Pile to light. 
So lofty was the Pile, a Parthian Bow, 

With Vigour drawn, muſt ſend the Shaft below. 
The Bottom was full twenty Fathom broad, 
Wich crackling ' Straw beneath in due Prop 


Wich Sulphur and Bitumen caſt between, 

To feed the Flames: the Trees were unctuous 
And Mountain Aſh the Mother of the Spear, 
The Mourner Eugh, and Builder Oak were then 
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e Beech, the ſwimming Alder, and the Plane, 
rd Box, and Linden of a ſofter Grain; 
1d Laurel, which the Gods for conqu ring Chiefs 
. | (ordain. — 
The Straw was laid below; 
Chips and Sere-Wood was the ſecond Row; 
ethixd of Greens, and Timber newly fell'd ; 
fourth high Stage the fragrant Odours held, 
1 Pearls, and precious Stones, and rich Array; 
midſt of which, embalm'd, the Body lay. 
e Service ſung, the Maid with mourning Eyes 
je Stubble fir'd; the ſmouldring Flames ariſe. _ 
il: the devouring Fire was burning faſt, | 
h jewels in the Flame the Wealthy caſt ; 
1 ſome their Shields, and ſome their Lances threw, 
d gave the Warriour's Ghoſt a Warriour's Due. 
1] Bowls of Wine, of Honey, Milk, and Blood, 
re pour'd upon the Pile of burning Wood, | 
d hiſſiag Flames receive, and hungry lick che Food. 
en thrice the mounted Squadrous ride around 
e Fire, and Arcite's. Name they thrioe reſound : 
i, and Farewel, they ſhouted thrice amain : 
rice facing to the Left, and thrice they turn'd again. 
ll as they turn'd, they beat their clatt'ring Shields, 
e Women mix their Cries,and Clamour fills the Fields, 
| 5 "+. e . (Dryd. Pal. & Arc, 
+4 F R V. I . 
But Fury was full ill apparelled LIL 
rags, that naked nigh ſhe did appeare, | 
With ghaſtfull looks. and dreadfull drery Head; 
r from her back her garments/ſhe did teare, 
Id from her head oft rent her ſaarled Haire: 
In her right hand a fire-brand- ſhe did toſſe 
out her head, ſtill roaming here and there; 
As a diſmayed Deere in chace emboſt, | 
forgetful of his ſafety hath his right way loſt. 


(Hen. 
H 3 The 


RY, 


35 
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T be Fury heard, while on Cocytu- Brink, 
Her Snakes unty'd, Sul phureous Waters drink; 

Hut at the Summons, roll'd her Eyes around, 

And ſnatch'd the ſtarting Serpents from, the Ground. 


A hundred Snakes her gloomy Viſage ſhade, 1 
A hundred Serpents guard her horrid Head, 

In her ſink Eye- balls, dreadful Mereors glow, To 
Such Light does'Phebe's bloody Orb beſtow, (hig ber! 
When lab'ring with ſtrong Charms, ſhe ſhoots fre eS 
A fiery Gleam, and reddens all the Sky, * t0 
Blood ſtain'd her Cheeks, and from her Mouth t d b 
| cu m. 

Blue ſtreaming boy ſons, and a length of Flame; H. 
From ev'ry Blaſt of her contagious Breath, at | 
Famine and D: ought proceed, and Plagues and Death vou 
A Robe obſcene was o'er her Shoulders thrown, d ſlee 
A Dreſs by Fates and Furies worn alone. in 
She toſt her meagre Arms; her better Hand en 
In waving Circles whirl'd a Fun'ral Brand: uſt e 
A curling Serpent from her left did rear bat n 
His flaming Creft, and laſh'd the yielding Air, = 
. | ' [ 

FURIES | de P. 

Deep in the diſmal Regions void of Light, Ir 
Three Daughters at a Birth were born to Night. at p 
Theſe their brown, Mother, brooding on her Care, Men 
Indu'd with windy Wings to flit in Air, (Hair. cha 
With Scrpents girt alike, and crown'd with hifling JP 870 
In Heav'n the Dire call'd 3 and ſtill at hand, ttb 
Before the Throne of angry Jeve they ſtand; e un 
His Miniſters of Wrath! and ready ſtill o Tr; 
The Minds of mortal Men with Fears to fill; dm 
Whene'er the moody Sire, do wreak his Hate, we 
Vi 


On Realms or Towns, deſerving of their Fate, 
Hurls down Diſeaſes, Death, and deadly Care, 
And terrifies the guilty World with War. Dryd. Vig 


FU 
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FUTURLITY.. 
Diſtruſt and Darkneſs of a future Srite, 
ale poor Mankind ſo fearful of their Fate. 
ath in it ſelf is nothing, but we fear 
p be we know not what, we know nqt where, 
F (Dryd. Aurens. 
To be or not to be I that is the Queſtion ! + - 
hecher *tis nobler in the Mind to ſuſfer 75 
e Slings and Arrows of outragious F 
to take Arms againſt a Sea of Troubles, 
d by oppoſing, end them? To die! to ſleep. 
more! and by a Sleep to ſay we end | 
eHeart-ach, and the thouſand nat'ral Shocks 
at Fleſh is Heir to ! 'Tis a Conſummation 
voutly to be-wiſh'd. . Ta die ! to fleep! N 
d ſleep, perchance to dream! Axe, there's the Rub, 
in that Sleep of Death what Dreams may come, 
en we have ſhufff'd off this mortal Coyle, 
uſt give us Pauſe. Theres the Reſpect 
at makes Calamity of ſo long Life: . 
r who would bear the Whips and Scorns of Time, a 
' Oppreſlor's Wrong, the poor Man's Contumely, 
je Pangs of deſpis'd Love, the Law's Delay, 
Inſolence of Office, and the Spurns 
at patient Merit-of th' unworthy takes, 
en he bimſelf might his Quietws make 
th a bare Bodkin. Who would Fardles bear, 
d groan and ſweat under a weary Life, 
tthat the Dread of ſamething after Death, 
e undiſcover'd Country, from whoſe Bourne 
d Traveller returns, puzzles the Will, 
d makes us rather bear thoſe Ills we have, 
an fly to others that we know nat of! Shak. Ham. 
Divines but peep on undiſcover'd Worlds, 
| draw the diſtant Landſkip as they pleaſe ; 
t who has e er return'd from thoſe bright Regions, 
tell their Manners and relate their Laws? 
FU (Ded. Dor. Seb, 
4 N G AR- 
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GARDEN. 
It was a choſen plot of fertile land, 
Emongſt wide waves ſet like a little Neſt, 
As if it had by Nature's-cunning Hand, 
Been choiſely picked out from all the reſt, 
And layd forth for enſample of the beſt : 
No dainty flowre or hearb that growes'on gro 
No Arboret with painted Bloſſoms dreſt, 
And ſmelling ſweet, but there it might be found 
To but out faire, and her ſweet ſmels throw 
eee 2 
No tree whoes branches did not bravely ſpring} 
No branch whereon a fine bird did not fit : 
No bird, but did her ſhrill notes ſweetly ſing; 
No ſong but did containe'a lovely dit: 

Trees, branches, birds, and ſongs were fra med fit 
For to allure fraile mindes to careleſt eaſe : 
Careleſs the man ſoon wax, and hit weake wit 

Was overcome of thing that did him pleaſe ; 
So pleaſed, did his wrathful purpoſe faire appa 


Bear me, ſome God, to Baia's gentle Seats, 
Or cover me in-Umbria's green Retreats, -'— 
Where ev'n rough Rocks with tender Myrtle bloot 
And trodden Weeds ſend out à rich Perfume. 
Where Weſtern Gales erernally reſide, 

And all the Seaſous laviſh all their Pride: 
Bloſſoms, and Fruits, and Flow'rs together riſ?, 
And the whole Year in gay Confuliou lies, 


GENERAL. 

He in the Shock of charging Hoſts unmov'd, 
Amidſt Confuſion, Horrour, and Deſpair, 
Examin'd all the dreadful Scenes of War: 

In peaceful Thought the Field of ' Death ſurvey ch 
To fainting Squadrons ſent the tamely Aid, 
Inſpir'd repnls'd Batallions ro engage, 

Aud taught the doubtful Battel where to rage. 


* 
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\ when an Angel by divine Command, | 

ich riſing Tempeſts ſhakes a guilty Land; 

Im and ſerene he drives the furious Blaſt : - 

ad pleas'd th* Almighty's Orders to perform, 

les in the Whirlwind, and directs the Storm. 


(All. Camp. 


GERMANS. 
Then if you viſit the Germenic Soil, 
u'll find ic worth your Travel and your Toil. 
e martial People's Arms once kept in Awe 
d Rome, which gave the World Imperial Law. 
fiery Viſage, and uncommon Size, 4 
ey Aaſh'd in her undaunted Eagles Eyes. 
eir honeſt Hearts abhor the leaſt Degree 
winding Craft, and tricking Knavery. 
ey ſcorn all Maſks of Prudence, all Diſguiſe, 
d Politicians ſerpentinely wiſe. 
hether, that born beneath a cold thick Air, 
it ſeldom falls tothe dull Germar's Share 
frequent Fudling does their Spirits drain, 
d Bacchus ſtupify their foggy Brain: 
r there they gage the Largeneſs of their Soul 
Bumpers, and the Brgnefs of their Bowl. 
ith them a ſwelling Pannch, and ſtudded Face, 
always reckonꝰ d a becoming Grace 
d he who can the twentieth Bottle ſtand, 
the beſt Heroe of the Drinking-Land. . 
2 „ Father Bacchus all theit Cauncils guides, 
gates at Treaties,” and at Leagues preſides; 
mutual Friendfhip for ſincere will paſs 
thout the Pleaſure of a plenteons Glaſs ; 
"0, Weber grows ſtrongeſt, When moſt Healchs they toaſt, 
he's the trueſt Hearr, who drinks the moſt. 
| en * (Rowe's Cal. 
1 05 G H O 8 . 
forms without Body, and impaſſive Air, ä 
e ſquallid Spectres, that in dead of Night (Arg. 
ak my ſhort Sleep, and ſkim before my Sight Dry] 7. 
H 5: : FE 


» 
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It faded at the Crowiag of the Cock, 
And ſtarted like a guilty thing, 
9 a fearful Summons. $h 


GIANT. 
His monſtrous enemy 


With ſturdy ſteps came ſtalking in his light 


An hideous Chant, horrible and hie, Te 
That with his talneſs ſeem'd to threat the Sky; ho 
The ground eke groned under him for dreed ; de 

His living like ſaw never living eye, nk om 


Ne durſt be hold; his ſtature did exceed 
The hight of three the talleſt Sons of mortal Seed 


GLUTTONY.. 


And by his fide rode loathſome Gluttony, - 1 
. Deformed Creature, on a filthy Swine, 

His Belly was up-blown with luxury, re t 
And eke with fatneſs ſwollen were his eyne: duſ 
And like a Crane his neck was long and fine, d, 

With which he ſwallowed up exceſſive feaſt, 
For want whereof poor People oft did pine; gol 

And all the way moſt like a brutiſh beaſt, ll as 


He ſpewed. up his gorge, that all 1 him Leteal 5 DA) 


In green vine leaves he was right fitly clad, do 
For other clothes he could not weare for heat, 
And on his head an Ivy girlond had, 
From under which faſt trickled down he ſweat : 
Still as he rode he ſomewhat did eat, 
And in his hand did bear a bouzing Cann, Then 
os which he ſupt ſo oft, the on his Seat 
His drunken, Corſe he ſcarſe upholden can, 
In ape and life more like a Monſter than a Mu 


rneſs* 
en fre 


Unfit he was for any worldly thing, 
| at | 


And eke unable once to ſtirre or go, 
Not meet to be a councel to a King, 5 
33 Ei 


does Minde in meat and drink was drowned o; 
11 of diſeaſes was his Carcaſſe blue, x 
anda dry dropſie thro his fleſh did flow z * 


ich by miſdiet daily greater grew: 


GOAT. 

Too well the ſhaggy Goat dull Flame is known, 
om griſly Saturz's dire Dominions own : 

de Child ſhall prove beneath their Af be] got, 

am Head to Foot ane univerſal Blot, Rowe Call. 


GORLE T K. - 

The Banquet done, the Monarch gives the Sign 
fill the Goblet high with ſparkling Wine, 

ich Danus us d in ſacred Rites of old, 

th Sculpture grace d, and rough with Tifing Gold. 
re to the Clouds victorious Perſeus flies; 

luſa ſeems to move her languid Eyes, 

d, ev'n in Gold, turns paler as ſhe dies. 

ere from the Chace *Fove's tow'ring Eagle bears 
golden Wings, the Phrygian to the Stars; 

ll as he riſes to th* Atherial Height, 

native Mountain leſſens to the Sight. 

lle all his ſad Companions upward gaze, 

d on the glorious Scene in wild Amaze, 

d the ſwift Hounds, affrighted as be flies, 

to the Shade, and bark again: the * Pope, 


8 o b. 


Storms and Whirlwings down th Almighty rod 
1 the loud Voice of Thunder ſpoke the God. 
ſtretch' d his dark Pavilion o'er the Floods, 
rne(fs') the Winds, and rein'd the duſky Clouds. 
en from his awful Gloom the Godhead (poke, 
dat his Voice aſfrigheed NN Rooks; 
H 6 Thus 


a Mu 
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h one was Gluttony the ſecond of that crew. Spen. 


Then from his bright Areal Abode, } 
. 
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Thus nought without the firſt great Cauſe aſfech 
Tho he moves all, and ev'ry Spring directs; 
Did not his Care the ſteddy Frame preſerve, 
Things would allclaſh, and from their Order ſwe 
Noughr can trernal Happineſs remove, do 
Infinites neither leſſen or improve. 
Myriads of Ages, e er the World was made, 


Or th* Arches turn'd, or the Foundations laid, $5 
The Deity unchang'd, was fully bleſt, ſide: 
Nor with Creation was his Joy encreaſt. It 71 
Full of himſelf th* Almighty is the ſame, ue 0 
Tho? he diſſolve the univerſal Frame, Qu 
And Time and Motion have no more a Name, ot. 
| py  B/ack, di. 

When in a glorious terrible Array | Ce 
From lofty Baran th' Almighty took his Way; wh 
Born on a Cherub's Wings he rode, Loy 
Intolerable Day proclaim'd the God; lo, f 
No Earthly Cloud too! 


Could his eFulgent BrightneF thrond ; 
Glory, and Majeſty,” and Pow'r, 
March'd ima dreadful Pomp before, old! 
Behind a'grim and meagre Train, I! th 
bpDining Sickneſs, frantick Pain 
Stalk'd wildly on! with all the diſmal Band 
Which Heav'n in Anger ſends to ſcourge à guilty 
With Terror cloath'd he ſtood, 
And all the rebel Nations view'd, 
The Rebel Nations were afraid, 
And at his Preſence fled; | 
And when he ſpoke, '- 
The everlaſting Hills from@heir Foundations ſhoc 
The trembling Mountains by a lowly Nod, 
Wich Rev*rence ſtruck, confeſs'd the Gt 
Hie dealt Affliction from his Van, 
And wild Confuſion from his Reer: 
They thro” the Tents of Cuſben ran; 
The Tents of Guſhan quak'd with Fear, 


Senat 
did ma 
varf a1 
ncels a 
des ch 


Muy 
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And Midian trembled with Deſ] pair. 
1 ſce his Sword wave naked in the Air; 
Ic ſheds arowfd's' baleful Ray; 
The Rains pour down, the Light nings play, 
Jon their Wings vindictive Thunder bear. Broom, 


Synod of G ODS. I 

synod of thoſe Gods he calls, whoſe Care 

ſides peculiar o'er the wedded Pair, 

t 7:0, Regent of the Marriage Flame, 

ne on the Wings of painted Peacock's came; 

Queen of Love her bridled Turtles drew 

o the wide Azure, billing as they flew, 

t did the Planter of the Vine appear, 

| Ceres, Mother of the Golden Ear ! 

who, unaided by their kindly Heat, 

Love with Rapture and with Force repeat?) 

le, for eternal Bloom ador'd, 

took his Place, and crown the ſacred Board. 
Rowe 8 Cal. 

G 0 L O. 

old! yellow, glittering, precious Gold! (right, 2 

|! that will make black, white: foul, fair; wrong, 

noble; old, young; coward, valianr! 

= Gods! why this 

lug your Prieſts and Servants from your Sides, | 

{ (our Mens Pillows from below racir Heads ? 

yellow Slave N 

nit and break Religions: bleſs th accurs d: 

the hoary Leproſy ador'd : place Thieves, 

tive them Title, Knee, and Approbatian, 

Senators on the Bancly Shak, Tim. of Ach. 

ld makes a Patrician of x Slave; 

varf an Atlas; a wo tes houve 3 37 

acels all Defects. 5 28 

des rhe Fancy, and directs the Mind : 4 

akrupt ever ſound a Fair one kind. Ger. 


— * TT - ct s. « 
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GOLDEN AGE. 

No wicked Iron Age, as yet controll'd, 
The Luſtre of the pure primeval Gold : 
Around Heav'ns Azure Arch, ſerenely bright, 
Unſullied ſhone the ſparkling Gems of Light ; 
No Fogs did then, no lazy Va riſe, 

Nor with their dull Pollution ſtain the Skies ; 
Thro' Heav'ns bright Plains the glorions God of 
Prince of the Stars, unclouded held his Way: 
While in her Turn the filver Queen of Night, 
Succeſſive roll'd her limpid Orb of Light. 
The Mother Earth adorn'd by what ſhe bred, 
With Rocks, Hills, Trees, with Fruits and Flow 
| (was ſpre 
And every living Thing on her green Boſom fel, 
The well-digeſted Mafs untainted yet, 
Did no rank Steams nor pois'nous'Damp emit, 
But healchy Spirits breathing from the Ground, 
Diflus'd their wholſome Fragrancies around. 
*Twas then, in thoſe good Times for ever bleſt 
That happy Man his Innocence poſleſs'd : 
When yet he had not learn'd in Reaſon's ſpight, 
Perverſe to turn, and wander from the right, 
ForſakingHeavn'sreveal'd,andNature'sinbornLig 
Then holy Arts and Prieſtcraft were unknown, 
Religion then was ſimple, plain, and one. 
- Luſt had not kindl'd then her guilty Flame, 
Ambition had not cheated Fools with Fame, 
Nor vex'd th World with Honours angry Name. 
Nor was the Form of Man beneath his Soul, 
But equal proper Beauties grac'd the Whole. 
Then Temperance, juſt Gogdeſs, did prevail, he G. 
And rightly held creating Nature's Scale, ſrequ 
Diſpos'd the ſev*ral Parts with prudent Care, Who In 
And form'd with niceſt Symmetry the Fair. ( the 
Then was the Reign of Beauty in Mankind, 
Then univerſal Empreſs, well ſhe joyn'd d 
The faultleſs Body and the blameleſs Mind, — H 
In E 


\ 
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Abe that bo Race Grd, 
uleful Goldſmith, by ſecret {ki | 
gulden foy le doth finely over · ſpred 

ne baſer Mettal, which commend he will 

the vulgar for good Gold inſted, 

ich more goodly gloſſe thereon doth ſhed, 

hide his falſhood, than if it were true. Spen. 


GOOD HUMOUR... 
it not too much your now reſiſtleſi Charms, 
„Age or Sickneſs, ſoon or late, diſarms ; 
Humour only reaches Charms to laſt, 
pakes new Conqueſts, and maintains the paſt : 
nis d on Beauty will like that decay, 
arts may bear its flender Chain a Day, 
wry Bands in Wantonneſs are worn; 
ning's Pleaſure, and at Evening torn -: 
inds in Ties more eaſy yet more ſtrong 
illing Heart, and only holds it long. Pope's Miſc, 


renne 
pember how once Bacchus, fluſter d, came, 
hot with Wine, compreſt the Cyprian Dame; 
g the Goddeſs in his drunken Arms, 
ng he kiſs'd, and rioted in Charms. 
we warm Seed thus immaturely wrought, 
, obſcene, disfigur'd Daughter brought; 
aut her Name; of pale and ſquallid Face; 
me. ng he walk'd, and hobbled in her Pace. | 
= ( Rowe's Call. 
GRAIN. 
, he Grain ſcatter'd by the careleſs Clown, 
ſrequent Show'rs the moiſten'd Furrows drown 
re; Who Increaſe, no Golden Harveſt yield, _ | 
A (the Barn, and beautify the Field, Rowe's Call, 


d, 
TA GRASSHOPPER, 
Fre Happy Inſect What can be 


Gun Happineſs compar'd with thee? red 


—— — —— 2 _ 
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Fed with Nouriſhment divine; 
e dewy Morning's gentle Wine. 


Nature waits upon thee ſtill, _ - & 
And thy verdant Cup does HII: a 
All the Fields which thon doſt ſke, * 
All the Plants belong to thee, 1 | 

All that Summer Hours produce, © Wc; 
Fertile made with early Juice. he 


Man for thee does ſow and plough; cloy 
Farmer he, and Landlord thon. 
Thee Country Hinds with Gladneſß hen ; 
Prophet of the ripen'd Year | 
To thee, of all Things upon Earth, 
Life is no longer than thy Mirth, 
Happy Inſect! happy thou, 
Doſt neither Age nor Winter know; 
But when thou'ft drunk, and danc'd, and 
Thy Fill, the flow'ry Leaves among, 
Voluptuous, and Wiſe withal, ' 
Epicurean Animal; 7 
Sated with thy Summer's Feaſt, 
Thou retirſt to endleſs Reſt. 


GREATNESS. 
Farewel, a long Farewel to all my Greatneſ 
This is the State of Man ; to Day he puts fort 
The tender Leafs of Hopes; to morrow bloſſon 
And bears bis bluſhing 'Hononrs thick upon him 
The third Day comes à Froſt; à killing Froſt, 
And wlien he thinks, good eaſy Man, full Cure! 
His Greatneſs is a rip'ning; nips his Root, 


all th 


Xt him 


And then he falls as 1 do. I have ventur'd, 
Like little wanton Boys that fwim on Bladder all i 
This many a Summer ina Sex of Glory, | ]Wi'"-ha 
But far bond my Depth: My high blown y bei 
At length broke under me, and now has left mal of pi, 
Weary and old with Service; to the Mercy whi 
om t 


Of a rude Stream, that mult for ever hide we, 
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ow begin to loath all human Greatneſs 

y all Courts, and Love ſhall be my Guide : 

, that's more worth than all the World beſide. 

es are barr'd the Liberty to roam; n 

fetter d Mind ſtill languiſhes at tome; 

den Bands ſhe treads the we" rae Round, 

eſs and Cares eternally abound'; 


clogg'd with Sceptres, and to Crowns e. 

For I diſdain 

Mp when thou art by: far be the Noiſe 

ngs and Courts from us, whoſe gentle Souls 

inder Stars have ſteer'd another Way. 

«the Foreſt Birds we'll pair together, 
tremembring who our Fathers were . 

d the Arbours, Grots, and flow'iry Mea „ 

in ſoft Murmurs interchange out Souls: 

her drink the Chryſtal of the Stream, 

e the yellow Fruir which Autumn yields; 

when the golden Evefing calls us Home, 

to our downy Beds, . till Morn. 


ew 


and 


G REE DEN ESS. 
at is the Gwlfe of -Greedrneſs they ſays 7.4 
at deep engorgeth all this World's Py $i Lore; 
having ſwallowed up exceſſively, © / un 
ſoon in vomit up again doth lay, 
elcheth forth his ſuperfluitie, 4 
all the Seas for fear doe ſeem non; LE fy. 2 
urel ˖ TK 2) TE (1 
en e e eee 855 
him went Griefe, and Hu matcht yſere; $ 
all in ſable ſorro yu ly eld, 
yn- hanging his dull head With nere eber, 
being more then iſdemly ſadꝰ 
* pincers in his hand he bah, an 
which he pinced People to Nee Ig 
from thegeoforch a wreeohed Liſe they wy A 
In 


+ © * 


when for Air the Goddeſs would unbind, n 


deli $104 11 "(606 Theo 


„ 
—— — 
ads, 
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In wilful langour and conſuming ſmart, 
Dying each day with inward wounds of doloun 
Tis not alone my inky Cloak, | 
Nor cuſtomary Suits of fol- mu Black, 
Nor windy Suſpiration of forc'd Breath, 
No, nar the fruitful River in the Eye, 
Together with all Forms, Moods, Shews of Grief, 
That can denote me truly. Theſe indeed ſeen, 
For they are Actions that a Man might play; 
But | have that within which paſſes Show, 
Theſe but the Trappings and the Suits of Woe, 
| | (Shak, 
Alas! T have no Words to tell my Grief ; 
To vent my Sorrow would be ſore Nelief: 
Light Suff rings give us Leiſure to complain; 
We groan, but cannot ſpea in greater Pain. 
ts T brd. Pal t 
Of Comfort no Man ſpeak ; 
Let's talk of Graves, and Worms, and Epitaph 
Make Daſt our Paper, and with rainy Eyes, 
Write Sorrow in the Boſom.of the Earth. Shak. 
I have been in ſuch a diſmal Place, 
Where Joy ne'er enters, which the Sun ne er ch 
Bound in with Darkneſs, over ſpread with Dan 
Where I have ſeen, (if I could ſay I faw) 
The good old King, Majeſtick in his Bonds, 
And midſt his Griefs moſt venerably great, 
By a dim winking Lamp, which feebly broke 
e gloomy Vapours: he lay ſtretch'd along 
Upon th' unwbolſom Earth, his Eyes fix d up 
And ever and anon a fileat Ter 
Stole down, and trickled from his boary Beard : 
My Heart is-wither'd at that piteous Sight, 
As early Bloſſoms are with Eaſtern Blaſts : 
He ſent for me, and while I rais'd his Head, 
He threw, his aged Arms about my Neck; 
And ſeeeing. that I wept, he prend me cloſe} 
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1ivg Cheek to Cheek, and Eyes to Eyes, 
ingled Tears in a dumb Scene of Sorrow. 

, hd Span. Fry. 
farther Voice her mighty Grief affords'; N 
abs came ruſhing in betwixt her Words, 
opt her Tongue: but what her Tongue deny'd, 
ar,and Groans, and durab Complaints ſupply d. 

2 i I i | (Dryd. Ov. 
In Sorrow drown'd, 
xt their Arms he finks upon the Ground: 
, grov'ling while he lies, in deep Deſpair, 
is his Breaſt, and rends his hoary Hair. 
verful of his State he tuns along 
diſtracted Pace, and cleaves the Throng : 
n the Corps, and groaning there he lies, 
lent Grief, that ſpeaks/bur-ac his Eyes, 
Sizhs and Sobs ſucceed, till Sorrow breaks 
ge, and at once he weeps and ſpeaks, Drgd.Yivg » 
Thus long my Grief has kept me dumb : 
e's a Lethargy in mighty Woe; V 
Tears ſtand congeal'd,. and cannot flow: 

dr a Stroke unſeen, afford Relief, | 
provided —— ſudden Blow, Nan 
Like Niobe; we marble grow, 
And petrify with Grief.  Dryd. 

GRIFFON, 
hen a Griffon ſeized of his prey, 
on fierce encountreth in his flight : 
wildeſt Ayre making his idle way, 
would his rightful ravine rend away ; 
dious horrour both together ſmight.e, 


rd: CVuce fo fore, that they the-Heavens affray. 
ſe Soothſayer ſeeing io ſad à Sight, 

iz vulgar tells of Warres and mortal Fight. 

, ee bn Sen. 
eos. | 


ſe 1 lat Forreſt farre they thence him led, 


Where 
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Where was their dwelling, in a pleaſant glad 
With mountains round about environed, 
And mighty woods, which did the valley ſhady 

And like a ſtately Theatre it madey 
Spreading it ſelf into a ſpatious plaine, 
And in the midſt a little River plaid 
Emongſt the pumy ſtones, which ſeem' d to; 
Wich gentle Murmur that his courſe they 4 
Enforc't to ſeek ſome covert nigh at hand, 
A ſhady Grove not farre away they ſpide, 
That promis't ayde the tem peſt to withſtand; 
Whoes lofry trees, yclad with Summers pride, 
Did ſpread ſo broad, that Heavens light did hire 
Not perceable with power of any. Starre: ny 
And all within were paths and alleigs wide, 
With footing worne; and leading inward fu 
Faire harbour, that them ſeemes; ſo in 12 
4 * : Js E+ art 
"And now my Muſe, what moſt. delights h 
Miving Gallery of aged Trees 
Bold Sons of Earth that tbruſt their Arms ſo 
As if once more they would invade the Sky. 
In ſuch green Palaces the firſt Kings teign d, 
Slept in their Shades, and Augels et ind 
With ſuch wiſe Councellors they did adviſe, 
And by frequenting ſacred Groves grew wilt, 
Strait as a Line, in beauteous Order ſtood, 
Of Oaks unſhorn'a venerable Wood. 
Freſh was the Graſs beneath, and ey'ry Tree 
At diſtance planted in à due Degree. -. 
Their branching Ams in Air, with equal Spu 
Strertch'd to their Neighbours with along Em 
And the new Leaves on ev'ry Bough were ſeen 
Some ruddy-colour'd, ſome of lighter Green. 
The painted Birds, Companions of the Spring, 
Hopping from Spray to Spray, were heard to 


8 
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ars and Eyes fecetv'd a like Delight, | 


.ncing Muſick, and a charming Sight. 
(Da. The Flower & the Leaf. 


ls 


HA G. 

2 cloſe Lane, as I perſi'd my Journey, 
4 a wrinkled Hag, with Age grown double; 

ng dry Sticks, and mumbling to her ſelf, 

yes with ſcalding Rheum were gall'd and red, 
P.lfie ſhook her Head; her Hands ſeem'd wither a; : 
pn her crooket} Shoulders had ſhe wrap'd 

atter'd Remnants of an old ſtrip'd Hanging, 

h ſerv'd to keep her Carcaſs from the Cold: 

re w.s nothing of a Piece about her. 

wer Weeds were all o'er courfly patch'd 

diff'rent- colour'd Rags, black, red, White, yellow, 
ſeem'd to ſpeak Variety TY orgs any 


Otw, h. 
H AIL. I, 7 


je patt'ring Hail comes pooring on the Main, 
Jupiter deſcends in harden'd Rain: * 


0 llowing Clouds burſt with a ſtormy Sound, 
7 with an armed Winter ſtrew the Ground. 
4, 1 Nil TINTED (o Virg. 


in eben ſome Stbrww its eryſtal Guy rends, 

ce, Ie in rattling Show'rs of Ice deſcends, 

ie, Nat Athos ſhakes the Foreſt o his Brow, 

d, down his wounded Sides freſh Torrents flow, 

Leaves, and r- or Trees o'erſpread, the Vale 
''* © (below. Gar. 

when chick Hail mes rattling in the Wind, 

ploughman, Paſſenger; and lab'ring _ 

Shelter, to the neigub' ring Coverts fly, 

dus d, or ſafe in hollow Caverns lie; | 

hat o*erblowny wen Heav*ri above them ſmiles, 

rn to Travel, Jad Tenew _— Tails. D. Pirg. 


HAP. 


en. 
ring; 
d to! 
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HAPPINESS, 
All Happineſs is ſeated in Content. Otw, C. 


In wiſhing nothing we enjoy till moſt ; Ar 
For ev'n our Wiſh is in Poſfeſſion boſt : in 
Reſtleſs we wander to a new Deſire, ver 
And burn our ſelves by bloging up the Fire: h el 
We toſs, and turn about our Feav'riſh Will, ate 
When all our Eaſe muſt come by lying ſtill: ſe 

For all the Happineſs Mankind can gain, gel 
Is not in Pleaſure, but in Reſt from Pain.Dryd, 

No Happineſs can be, where is no Reſt, 

Th' unknown, untalk'd-of Man is only bleſt. {te 

He, as in ſome ſafe Cliff, his Cell does keep, Hell 

From thence he views the Labours of rhe Deep: In 

The Gold-friught Veſſel which mad Tem peſſs be — 

v 


He fees now vainly make to his Retreat: 
And when from far, the tenth Wave does appear, 
Shrinks up in filent Joy that he's not there. 
(Prod. Ty, 
HARE. 


The Hare in Paſtures, or in Plains is found, 
Emblem of human Life! who runs the Round, 
And after all his wandring Ways are done, 
His Circle fills, and ends where he began, 
Juſl as the ſetting meets the riſing Sun. D 


HARMONY. 

Eftſoones they heard a moſt me lod ĩous ſound, 
Of all that mote delight a dainty eare, 

Such as at once might not on living ground, 
Save in this Paradiſe, be heard elfe where: 
Right hard it was for wight that did it heare, 

To read what manner muſick that mote bee : 
For all that pleaſing is to living eare, 

* Was there conſorted in one harmonie, 


Birds, voices, inſtruments, windes, waters, all 
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joyous Birds, ſhrouded iu chearful ſhade, 


notes unto the voyce atrem pted ſweet 3 

Angel call ſoft treambling voyces made 

inſtruments divine reſpondence meet: 

ver ſounding Inſtruments did meet 

h the baſe mur mure of the waters fall: 

aters fall with difference diſcreet, 

ſoft, now loud, unto the wind did call; 

gentle warbling Wind lowe anſwering to all. 
Spen. 


e 
ters more fierce offended Heav'n ne'er ſent 
Hell's Abyſs for bumau Puniſhment: 
irgin-Faces, but with Wombs obſcene, . 
nches, and with Ordure ſtill unclean, 
laws for Hands, and Looks for ever lean. 

With hidequs Cry, : 
att'ring Wings the hungry Harpies fly: 
Their fated Skin is proof to Wounds, 


[ 


* om their Plumes the ſhining Swords rebounds, 

/ ( Dpa. Virg. 
, RAE W — 
ad, hin a long Receſs there lies a Bay; 


nd ſhades it from the rolling Sea; y 
rms a Port ſecure for Ships to ride: 
y the jutting Land on either fade, > 
ble Streams the briny Waters glide, 

n two Rows of Rocks; a Sylvan Scene 

above, and Groves for ever green. 


is forqm:d beneath with moſly Seats, 
und, he Wa and exclude the, Heats. 
. thro* che Crannies of the living Walls; 
) 


yital Streams deſcend iu murm'ring Falls 
uiſers need to bind the Veſſels here, 
aded Anchors 3 for no Stor ms they fear, 


f (Dryd. Ving. 
Land lies open to the raging Eaſt, 0 
ending like a Bow, with Rocks compreſs'd, 
8 Shuts 


- 
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S nuts out the Storms: the Winds and waves & 
And vent their Malice on the Cliffs in vain, 
The Port lies hid within : on either Side 

Two tow'ring Rocks the narrow Mouth divide 


JW 
HAWK. 
As haggar Hauk, preſuming to contend , 
With hardie fowle, above his able might, 
His wearie pounces all in vaine doth ſpend 
To truſſe the prey too heavie for bis flight 
Which coming down to ground dots free irſelf 


| HEALTH. 
Auſpicious Health appear'd on Zephir's Wing 
She ſeem'd a Cherub moſt divinely bright, 
More ſoft than Air, more gay than Morning 
Hail blooming Goddeſs ! thou propicious Pow. 
Whoſe Bleſſings Mortals next to Eife implore; 
With ſa much Luſtre your bright Looks enden 
That Cottages are Courts when thoſe appear. 
Mankind, as you vouchſafe to ſmile or frown, 
Find Eaſe in 296 yy or Anguilh | in a Crown. 


, "H'E'ARTN 6,” 


The ſecond Bulwarke was the Hearing ſenighf that 
*Gainſt which the ſecond troupe aſſignment i mor 
Defor med creatures, in ſtrange difference; Wh do 
Some baving heads like Harts; ſome like to ſui pal 
Some like wild Bores late rous'd out bf the hem 

Slaundrous reproches, and foule lane, trix 
Leaſings, backbitings, and vain-gloxious crale ton) 

Bad counſels, pray ſes, and falſe flatteries, fend 

All thoſe a gainft that fort did bend their e 

07 en r. ey pa 

The beating Heart demanding firſt the Uſe, man 

Is the firſt Muſcle Nature does produce, - 2 
2 ol. 


» 
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im pulſve Engines conſtant Aid 0 
epid Floods are evV'ry way convey'd : 
did not Nature's Care at firſt provide } - 


dive Heart to puſh rhe circling Tide, 

rogreſs to her Work, would be deny'd. 

e lalient Point, ſofirſk is call'd che Heart, 

d and ſuſpended with amazing Art, 

rns dilated, and by turns com preſt, 

„ and entertains che purple Gueſe: 

ds from out its left contracted Side 

th' Arterial Tube its Vital Pride. Black, 


eien 
re Helene, the flowre of beauty excellent, 
ziclond of the mighty Conqueroars, © © 
at madeſt many Ladies deare lament © © 
heavy loſs of their brave Paramours,  - 
h they far off beheld from Trojan 'towrer, 
d ſaw the fields of faire Seamander ftrowne 
carcaſſes of noble wartiours, | ' 
des fruitleſs liyes were under farrow ſowne; 
| Xantbus Tandy bankes with blood all over- 


HELL: 


4 


TELE i a = S) g 
1 . 0 1 4 . 3 


that ſame way the direful Dames do drive © 
mournful Chariot, RIFd with ruſty bloud, 
d down to Pluto's honſt are come belive 

h paſſing thro', on every fide them ſtood - 
rembling ghoſts with ſad amazed mood. 
ring their item teeth, and ſtaring wide 
rale tony eyes; and all rhe hellim brot 
i fends infernal flock't on every fille 
gaze on earthly wight, that with the night durſt 


(ride. 
ty paſs the bitter waves of A s 2 a7 ity? 
many ſoules fit wailing woefully, dz H 7 
d come to fiery flood of Phlegetor, 

OL, II, ? x I | . Whereas 


* 
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Whereas the damned ghoſts in torments fry, 
And with ſbarp ſhrilling ſhrieks doe bootleſs cry] 
Curſing high ove, the which them rhither b 
The houſe of endleſs paine is built thereby, 


In which ten thouſand ſorts of puniſhmene 
The curſed creatures eternally af ed 6, 


Before-the threſhold, dreadful Cerberus at 
His three deformed heads did lay along, t 
| Curled with theuſand Adders. vene mouz, n'd 

And lilled forth his bloody flaming tong: bw! 
At them he gan to rear his briſtles ſtrong, nig 
And felly gnaree, until days enimy al 


Did him appeaſe, then down his tail he hong, 
And ſuffered them to paſſen quietly : 
For ſhe in Hell and Heaven had power equally, WW in 
Nine times the Space that rf 4 Day and 

To mortal Men, he with his horrid Crew abt: 

Lay vanquiſh'd, rowling in the fiery Gulph : li 

Confounded, tho' immortal : But his Doom 

Reſerv'd him.to more Wrath ; for now the 

Both of loſt Happineſs and laſting Pain 

Torments him; round he throws his baleful Ext | 

That witneſs'd huge Affliction and Diſmay, ud A 

Mix'd with obdurate Pride, and ſtedfaſt Hate: diſm 

At once, as far as Angels ken, he views 

The diſmal Situation, waſte and wild; r in. 

A Dungeon horrible, on all Sides round, | the by 

As one great Furnace, flam'd; yet from thoſe Fed; 

No Light, but rather darkneſs viſible, 

Serv'd only io diſcover Sigbtsof Woe, 

Regions of Sorrows, doleful Shades, where Pea: ont 

And Reſt can never dwell, Hope never comes, 

That comes to all : but Torture without end 

Still urges, and a fiery Deluge fed the! 

With ever- burning Sul phur unconſum'd. 1 

There the Companions of his Fall, o'erwhelm' With } 


Wich Floods and Whirlwinds of tem peſtuous Fi 


don diſcern'd, lie weltering about him: 
Head up- lift above the Wave, his Eyes 

; ſparkling blaz' d, his other Parts beſides 

e on the Flood, extended long and large, 
floating many a Rood : in Bulk as huge 
hom the Fables name of monſtrous Size, 
es, or Typhon, whom the Den 

atient Tarſus held: 


n'd on the burning Lake. ; SD 
bwich upright he rears from off the Pool 
nighty Stature: On each Hand the Flames 


illows ; leave Yth* midſt a horrid Vale: 
with expanded Wings he ſteers his Flight 
, incumbent on the duſky Air, | 
felt unuſual Weight, till on dry Land 
ights, if it be Land that ever burn'd 
solid, as the Lake with liquid Fire. 
He walk'd 

the burning Marle, the torrid Clime 
eon him ſore beſides, vaulted with Fire. 
other Part in Squadrons and groſs Bands, 
old Adventure, to diſcover wide 

diſmal World, bend | | 
Ways their flying March, along the Banks 

r infernal Rivers, thar diſgorge | 
the burning Lake their baleful Screams. 
red Styx, the Flood of deadly Hate: 
cheron, of Sorrow black and deep : 
uw, nam'd of Lamentation loud 
on the ruful Stream : Fierce Phlegeton, 
Waves of torrent Fige enflame with Rage; 
it from theſe a ſlow and ſilent Stream, 
the River of Oblivion rowls 
try Labyrinth, whereof who drinks, 
with his former State and Bein; forgets, 

s both Joy and Grief, Pleaſure and Pain. 

I 2 


ly, 
ay 
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ich'd out huge in length the Arch-Fiend lay, 


n backward, ſlope their pointed Spires,and rowl'd 


r \ 


B yond 


—w 


Of fiarce Extreams, Extreams by Change more i 


In confus d March, forlorn, th* advent rous Ban 
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Beyond this Flood a frozen Continent 

Lies dark and wild, beat with perpetual Stormy 

Of Whirlwind and dire Hail, which on firm Land 

Thaws not, but gathers Heap, and Ruin ſeems 

Of antient Pile : all elſe deep Snow and Ice. 
The.parching Air 

Burns frore, and Cold NES th' Effect of Fire, 

Thither by Harpy-footed Furies hall'd, 

At certain Revolutions, all the Rae 

Are brought, and feel hy Turns the bitter Chang 


From Beds of raging Fire to ſtarve in Ice 
Their ſoft ethereal Warmth, and their to pine 
Immovable, infix'd, and frozen round, 
Periods of Time; thence hurry'd back to Fire. 
They ferry over this Let hæan Sound 

Both to and fro, their Sorrow to augment; 
And wiſh, and ſtruggle, as they paſs to reach 
The tempting Stream, with one ſmall Drop tol 
In ſweet Forgetfulneſs, all Pain and Woe ; 
But Fate withſtands, and to oppoſe th Attempt 
Meduſa with Gergonian Terrour guards 

The Ford, and of 3 it ſelf the Water flies 

All Taſte of living Wight, as once it Aled 

The Lip of Fantalns, Thus roving on, 


With ſhudd'ring Horror pale, and Eyes aghaſt, 
View'd firſt their lamentable Lot, and found 
No Reſt : thro' many a dark and dreary Vale 


They paſs'd, and many a Region dolorons, 
O'er many a frozen, many a fiery Alp, 


uren Shades of 
A Univerſe of Death, 

Where all Life dies, Death lives : and Nature | 
Perverſe, all monſtrous, all prodigious Things, 
Abominable, inutterable, and worſe 

Than Fables yet have feign'd, or Fear conceiv 
.Gorgoxi, and Hydras, and Chimeras dire. 


— 
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pbſcure they went thro' dreary Shades that led 
ng the waſte Dominions of che Dead, 
s wander Travellers in Weods by Night, 
the Moon's doubt ſul and malignant Ligbt ; 
en Jove in duſky Cley1s involves the Skies, 
| the faint Creſcent ſhoots hy Fits before their Eyes. 
in ths Gates, and in the Jaws of Hell, 
engeful Cares, and Cullen Sorrows dwell, ; 
pale Diſeaſes, and repining Age, | 
nt, Fear, and Famine's unreſiſted Rage: 
: Toils, and Death, and Death's half Brother, Sleep; 
ms terrible to view, their Centry keep; 
th anxious Pleaſures of a guilcy Mind, 
p Frauds be fare, and open Force behind: 
Furies iron Beds, and Strife, that ſhakes 
hiſling Treſſes, and unfolds her Snakes. 
in the midſt of this infernal Road, 
Elm diſplays her duſky Arms abroad : 
God of Sleep rhere hides his heavy Head, 
| empty Dreams on ev'ry Leaf are ſpread : 
various Forms unnumber*d Speftres more, 
taurs and double Sha pes beſiege the Door; 
re the Paſſage horrid Hydra ſtands, 
row with all his hundred Hands, 
ous, Geryen with his triple Frame, 
vain Chimera vomits empty Flame. 
ore the Gates the Cries of Babes new-born, 
om Fate had from their tender Mothers torn, 
ault his Ears: then thoſe whom Form of Laws 
lemn'd to die, when Traitors judg'd theix Caule ; 
want they Lots, nor Judges to review 
wrongful Sentence, and award à new: 
u; the ſtrict Inquiſtor appears, L432 
(Lives, and Crimes, with his Aſſeſſors, hears : 
nd in his Urn the blended Balls he rolls, 
ves the juſt, and doom: the guilty Souls 
next in Place and Puniſhment are they, 
 prodigally threw their Souls away: 
13 Fools, 


ure 
ng 
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Fools, who, repining at their wretched State, 
Andloathing anxious Life, ſuborn'd their Fate, 


With late Repentance now they would retrieve 
The Bodies they forſook, and wiſh rb live: _ 
Their Pains and Poverty deffre to bear, lo 
To view the Light of Heav' n, and breathe the vin | 
But Fate forbids : the Stygian Pools oppoſe, _ 
And, with nine circling Streams, the captive i" * 
; (incloſe. Dryd. 8 ** 

They haſten'd onward to the penſive Grove, - 
The ſilent Manſion of diſaſtrous Love, = 
Here Fealon ) with Jaundice Looks appears, _ 
And broken Slumbers, and fantaſtick Tears. ih t 
The widow'd Turtle hangs her moulting Wings, * 
And to the Woods in mournful Numbers ſings. us 
No Winds but Sighs are there; no Floods but Tu 
Each conſcious Tree a tragick Signal bears ; ſou 
Their wounded Barks record ſome broken Vow, BM © 
And Witlow-Garlands hang on ev*'ry Bough. d 01 
Not far from thence the mournful Fields app. 
so call'd from Lovers that inhabit there: p 1 
The Souls, whom that unhappy Flame in vades, er 
In ſecret Solitude, and Myrtle Shades, We 
Make endleſs Moans, and pining wich Deſire, hs 
Lament too late their nnextingniſh'd Fire. ch 1 
The Heroe looking on the left, eſpy'd . ng 1 
A lofty Tow'r, and ſtrong on ev*'ry Side the 
With treble Walls, which Phlegeton ſurrcunds, Ith 
Whofe fiery Flood the burning Empire bounds : nd 
And preſs'd betwixt the Rocks, the bellowing Neff 
+ (reſound are 

Wide is the fronting Gate, and rais'd on high, beir 
With adamantine Columns threats the Sky. * 
Vain is the Force of Man, and Heav*ns as vain, be 
To cruſh the Pillars which the Pile ſuſtain : of [ 
Sublime on theſe a Tow'r of Steel is rear d, aſe! 


And dire Tiſphone there keeps the Ward ; 
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in her ſanguin Gown by Night and Day, e 
rrant of the Souls that paſs the downward Way: 
hence are heard the Groans of Ghoſts, the Pains 
ounding Laſhesy* and of dragging Chains: 
loud La at rgnd the liquid Air. 
| * Theſe dire Abodes 

tin the T es of th' avenging Gods: 
ſe are the Realms of unrelenting Fate, ; 
| awful Radamant init rules the State: 
ears and judges each cormmirted Crime, 
ires into the Manner, Place, and Time: 
conſcious Wretch mult all his Acts rev al 
th to confeſs, unable to conceml, ä 
the firſt Moment of his vital Breath, 
is laſt Hour of unrepen:ing Death. 
ir o'er the guilry Guoſts the Fury makes 
ſounding Whip, and brandiſhes her Snakes, 
| the pale Sinner, with her Siſters, takes. 
h o'er their Heads a mould'ring Rock is plac'd, 
t promiſes a Fall, and ſnakes at ev*ry Blaſt, 
y lis below on golden Beds diſplay'd, 

genial Feaſts with regal Pomp are made: 
Queen of Furies by their Sides 15 let, 

ſnatches from their Months th' untaſted Meat; 
ch if they touch, her hiſſing Snakes ſhe 
ng her Torch, and thund'ring in their Ears. 
they, who Brothers better Claim diſown, 
| their Parents, and uſurp the Throne 


en 


d. N 


+ aud their Clients, and, to Lucre ſold, * 
Nan woding on un profitable Gold; 
u dre not give, and ev'n refuſe to lend 


heir poor Kindredh or a wanting Friend: 

is the Throng of theſe ; nor leſs the Train 

ſtful Youths for foul Adulery | | TR 

of Deſerters, who their Honour ſold, F 
baſely broke their Faith for Bribes of Gold. 

heſe within the Dungeon's Depth 8 

wing Pardon, and + ht 

Some 


— er ood EEG a —- 4 _— = « 
— — - — 


Had I a hundred Mouths, « hundred Tongues, 
And Throats of Braſi, inſpir'd with Iron Lung 


 Wherein the Hermit duly, went to ſay : Ch 


That hath eſcaped from @ venous Bealt,, | 
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Some roul a weighty Stone ; ſome laid along, 
And bound with burning Wires, on Spokes of 


| | (arte! 
To Tyrants others have their County ſold, 
Impoſing foreign Lords for forei 
Some have old Laws repeal'd, n tes made, 
Not as the People pleas, but as thewpay'd. 
With Inceſt ſome their Daughter's Bed prophan'(; 
All dar'd the worſt of Ills,and what they dar d, att 


I could nat half thoſe horrid Crimes repeat, 
Nor half che Puniſhment thoſe Crimes have met. Wh, 


Wy FT 
HERMIT AGE. | 
A little lowly Hermitage it was, 
Down in a Dale hard by a Foreſt fade, | yp 
Farre from reſort of People, that did paf 
In rravell to and fro: a little wide 
There was an holy Chappell ed iſied, 


His holy things each morn and even tide : 
Thereby a cryſtal Streame did gently play, 
Which from a ſacred Fountaine welled forth aur 


He-thence led me into his Hermitage, 
Letting his Steeds to graze upon the green: 
Small was his Houſe, and like a little Cage, 
For his own tarne, yet inly acat and clean, 
Deckt with green boughes, and flowers gay be it 
Therein he them full faire did entertaine, 
Not with ſuch forged Showes, 3s fitter beene 
For court ing fools, that courtifies would fains 
But with entire aſfection, and appearance 
= „Me ni; 
Like as an Hipd forth ſingled from the herd, 


t flyes away of her own feet afraid, | 
very leafe, that ſhakerh with che kart 
of wind, r EY 


| re 1 YTUS. 

when a jolly Huntſman was, 
— Charot chace — IGEN 

all bis Peers in Beauty did ſurpaſt, 
dys love, as loſs of time forbore ; 

nen Stepdame loved tim the more, _ 
_ ſhe Caw her offer'd ſweet 
ove ſhe turn'd to hate, and him before 
; Father fierce, of Treaſon falſt accuſed, 
xd with her ene his open ears abuſed, | 


oall in rage his Sea-god Sire beſonght 
curſed vengeance on his Son to caſt; 
om ſurging · gulf two monſtersſtraigtwere brought, 
dread whereof his chafing Steeds agaſt, 

Charot ſwift and Huntſman overcaſt 3" 

zoodly Corps on ragged cliſts cent 

quite diſmemibred, and his Members chaſt 

tired on every Mountaine, as he went, 


HISTOR + GERT 
z juſt Hiſtory che — 
en are ever by ERample moos d: 

5s the Would, and to biings 
ll of Empires,” and the Fute of Kings, 


e gs back Time, und paſt Age rerrieves, Rey 
fains Where the immortal Chief uneny y'd lives. 
e 


indle in the Soul an active Fire, 


. e ee eee ene 


HONOUR: 12.994 © ; 
a rere. (quork ſhe) 
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of Hippsen vas left mo Monument. In 


bv . Xs | > 


$ thus told Heroic Worth infpire, teen 3 
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Does ſwim, and bathes himſelf in courtly bliſs, | 4 
Does waſt his daies in darke obſcurity, | | 
And in oblivion ever buried is: | 
Where eaſe abounds, it's each to doe amid; 
But who his limbs with laboars, and his mind 
Behaves with cares, cannot ſo eaſie miſs, 
Abroad in Armes, at home in ſtudious kind, 
Wo ſeekes with painefull toile, ſhall Honour ſu 


In woods, in waves, in warres ſhe wonts tad 
And will be found with perill and with paine; 
Ne can the man that moulds in idle cell, 
Unto her happy manſion attaine : . 
Before her gate high God did ſwear orda ine, 
And wakeful watches ever to abide : 
But eaſie is the way, and paſſage plaine 
To pleaſures palace; it may ſoon be ſpide 
Aud day and night her dores to al ſtand open | 
6 
Tispride- $ Original, but Nature's Grave, 
Scorn'd by the baſe, tis conreed by the Brave; 
The Heroes Tyrant, and the Cowards Slave. 
Born in the noiſy Camp, it lives on Air, 
And both exiſts, by Hope, and by Deſpair ; 
Angry whbene'er a Moment's Eaſe we gain; 
And reconcil'd at our Returns of Pain. 
It lives when in Heath's Arms the Hero lies, 
But if his Safety he conſults, it dies 
Bigotted to this Idol we diſclaim. ol; 
Reſt, Health, and Eaſe, ſor nothing bert a Name. 0 
Not alfthe Threats or Favours of a Crown, 
A Prinice's Whiſper, or a Tyrant's Frown, 
Can awe the Spirit, or allure rhe Mind 
Of him, who to ſtxict Honour is inclin'd. 
Tha all the Pomp, aud Pleaſure that does wait 
On publick Places, and Affairs of State, 
Should 1 * court him to be baſe and great 3 


— 
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and with Face, 
— remove the Harlot's Embrace. 
all the Storms and Tempeſts ſhould ariſe, 
t Church-Magictanvin their Cells deviſe, - 
from their ſettled Baſis Nations tear, 
ould un mov'd the mighty Ruin bear: 
re in Innocence, contemn them all, 
, decently array'd in Honour, fall. 
zur, that Spark of the celeſtiat Fi ire; 
t above Nature makes Mankind aſpire, 
zobles the rude Paſſions of our Frame, 
h Thirſt of Glory, and Deſire of Fame; 5 
richeſt Treaſure of a gen rous 
t gives the Stamp and Stander d ti the reſt. 
Strength,and Courage are wild dang'rous Force, 
eſi this ſoften and direct their Courſe. 
onour, Men at firſt, like Women nice, 
e Maiden Scruples, at un practis d Vice, 
ir modeſt — curbs the ſtruggling Flame, 
ſtifles what they wiſh to act, with Shame : 
once this Fence thrown down,when they perceive 
t they may taſte forbidden Fruit, and live: 
top not here their Courſe, but ſafely in, 
ſtrong, luxuriant, and bold in Sin: 
to no Principles, preſs forward ſtill,. 
only bound by Appetite their Wilt 5 -. 
fawn and flatter while this Tide prevails, - 
ſhifr, with ev'ry veering Blaſt, - their Sails. 
ligher Springs true Men of Honour move, 
u their Service, and nnbought their Love. 
1 Danger calls, and Honour leads the Way, 
Joy they follow, and with Pride obey. Hal. 
HOP E. 
ith him went Hope in rank, a handſome mayd, 
bearful look, and lovely to bebhold; | 
n filken famile ſhe was light arraid, 
ter faire locks were woven up in gold: 
Kways ſmil' 12 and mg her hand did _—_— 
I 


rt 
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An holy water dipt in deawe, 

In which ſhe ſprin avours manyfald, 
And whome ſhe liſty, and did great liking £ 
Great likeing unto wann, lng true love to fem. 


Her younger Siſter, that Sper anna hight, 
Was clad in blew, „ that her beſeemed well, 
Not all ſo chearful ſeemed ſhe of ſight, 

As was her ſiſter; whether dread did dwell ; 
Or anguiſh in her heart, is bard to tell: 

Upon her arme a ſilver anchor lay, 
Whereon ſhe leaned ever, as befell : 

And ever up to Heaven, as ſhe did pra 

Her ſtedfaſt eggs were bent, ne — other 


(5 
Hope of all Ills that Men endure 
The only cheap and univerſal Cure! 
Thou Captive's Freedom, and.thou ſick Man's Hed 
Thou Lofer's Victory, and thou Beggar's „ 
Thou Manna which from Heav'n wee 
Toev'ry Taſte a ſeveral Meat 
Thon ſtrong Retreat ! thou ſure-entaiFd Eſtate, 
Which novght has Pow'r to alicnate ! 
Thou pleaſant honeſt Flatterer; for none 
Flatter unhappy Men bur thou alone 
Hope, t hon firſt Fruits of Happineſt, 
Thou gentle Dawning of a bright Sucgeſs, 
; Who out of Fortune's Reach doſt ſtand. 
And art a Bleſſing {till in Hand. 
Ha ppineſs it ſelf s all one 
In thee, or in Poſſeſſion: 
Only the futures thine ; the preſent, bis; 
Thine's the more hard, and noble Blifs 
Beſt Apprebender of our Joys, which haſt 
$0 long a Reach, and yet canſt hold fo faſt ! 
Hope, thou {ad Lovers only Friend 
Thou Way that may'ſt diſpute it with the End! 
Men leave Thee by obtaining, and ſtrait flee 
Some other Way again to tliee. 
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Hope, whaſe weak Being ind is - 
if it ſucceed, and if it mii i! 
1 Good or IIl does equally con found, 
boch the Hortls of Bate's Dilemma wound | | 

Vain Shadow, Which doſt vaniſh 

Both at full Neon, and perfect Night 5 
Hope, thou bold Tuſter of Delight 1 : 
while thou ſhould'ſt but taſte, devour ſt it quite! 
 bring'ſ us an Eſtate ; yet leav'!t us poor, 
Logging it with Legacies before. 
The Joys, which we intire ſhould wed, 
Come deflaur'd Virgins to our Bed: 

Hope, Fortunes cheating Lottery! 
e for one Prite, a hundred Blanks therggbe : 
Archer Hope ! who taFit thy Aim fo far, 
till, or ſnort, or wide, thy Arrows are. | 
Thin empty Cloud ! which th' Bye deceives 


He | With Shapes, that our own Fancy gives: 
alch Wd, which gilt and painted now appears, 
ve al ut muſt drop preſently in Tears. 


Brot her of) Fear !- more gaily clad | f 
errier Fool & th two, but quite as * 95: 17 
ke pentance 1 Child of ſond Deſire 1 © + 
blow ' ſt the Chymicks and the Lovers Fires 
vg them ſtill inſenſibly along, | 

By the ſtrange Witcheraf. of Anon!” 

ee, the one does changing Nature thro? | 214118 
deſs Labyrinths perſue: , 
- other chaces Woman, while ſhe deer * 1 
Ways and Turns than hunted: Nature knows. Cowl, 
: with a goodly Proſpect feeds the Eye, 

from a riſing Ground, Poſſeſſion mes 

us the Diſtantę, or Oerlooks it quite: 


ti to travel wich the Sight. Dryd. Havens" 


3&0 , 0 
thou with Thunder arm the generous nn, | 
avous Limbs, or $Swifcneſs for the Courſe ? - 
2 Fleet 
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Fleet as the Wind he ſhoots along the Plain, 
And knows no Check, nor hears the curbing Rei 
His fiery Eye-balls, formidable bright, 
Dart a fierce Glory, and a dreadful Light, 
Pleas'd with the Clank of Arms and Trumpets f 
He bounds, and, prancing, paws the trembling Gn 
He ſnuffs the promis'd Battel from afar, 
Neighs at the Captains Shouts, and Thunderer of 
Nous d with the noble Din, and martial Sight, .! 
He pants with Tumults of ſevere Delight; 
His ſprightly Blood an even Courſe diſdains, 
Pours from his Heart, and charges in his Vein, 
He braves the Spear, and mocks rhe twanging b ove 
Demands the Fight, and ruſhes on the Foe. 
Upright he walks, on Paſterns firm and ftrait 
His Motions eafy, prancing in his Gate; 
he firſt to lead the Way, to tempt the Flood, (1 
To paſs the Bridge unknown, nor fear the tren 
Dauntleſs at empty Noiſes, lofty neck d, 
Sharp-headed ; barrel-belly'd ; broadly back'd; 
Brawny his Cheſt, and deep; his Colour grey, 
For Beauty dappled, or the brighteſt bay: 
Faint white and dun will ſcarce the Rearing pu 
The fiery Courſer, when he hears from far 
The ſprightly Trumpets, andthe Shout of War, 
Pricks up his Ears, and trembling with Delight, 
Shifis Place, and paws, and hopes the promis dt i 
On his right Shoulder his thick Mane reclin'd 


Ruffies at ſpeedy and dances in the Wind, own 
His Horny Hoofs are jetty black and round: 
His Chine is double: ſtarting with à Bound, Subte 


He turns the Turf, and ſhakes the ſolid: Ground: 
Fire from his Eyes, Clouds from hiv Noſtrils fl 
Ke bears his Rider headlong on the Foe. 

Freed from his Keepers thus, with broken Reit 
The wanton Courſer prances o'er the Plains; 


Or in the Pride of Youth o'er-leaps rhe Mounds, Meble 
And ſnuffs the Females in forbidden Grounds : e da: 
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shis Wat'ring in the well-known Flood, 129111 

— his Thirſt, and cool tis fiery Blood; 

ums luxuriant in the liquid Plaings 

der his Shoulder flows his-waving Main; 

ighs, he ſnorts, he bears his Head on high; 

his ample Cheſt the frothy Waters fly. DHA. vr. 


HUMAN MIND. 

at high Perfections grace the human Mind, 
h impriſon'd, and to Earth"confin'd ! 
Vigour has ſhe? What a piercing sight? 
z as the Winds, and ſprightly as the Light & 
oves unweary'd as the active Fire, * 1 
like the Flame, her Sight to Heav'n aſpire. 
yy ber Thoughts in never-ceaſing Streams 
lar, by Night they ſtri ve in troubled Dreams. 
us ten thouſand Landſcapes inſthe Brain, 
x of airy Ferms an endleſs Train, 
al] ber intelle&ua}Scenes prepare, 
by turns the Stage, and diſappear. 
remoter Regions of the Sky ' 
if--wing'd thought can in a Moment fly; 
o the heights of Heav*n to be employ'd 
wing thence th* interminable Void. 
ok beyond the Stream of Time to ſee 
zgnant Ocearrof Eternity. | oy 

n in an inſtant two the Zodiack run. 
r's long Journey for the lab ring Sunn 
own they ſhaor a8 ſwife av darting Sight, 
in oppoſing Clouds retard their Flight: — © 
Subterranean Vaules wictiieaſ® they ſweep, 
u the hidden Wondersof the Dee p. Black.Creat., 


ait, 


* 


ls fle | 
| HUMAN REASO N. : 
n Ren ch! how dark is human Reaſon found, * 
8; an the Man, with Wit and Learning crown d“ 
unde Weble all. bis Strength, when he eſſays 
nds: WF: dark Nature, and detect ber Ways, 


Unleſs 
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Unleſs be gafls ite Author to his Aid, py 
Who ev'ry ſeuret Spring of Motion laid; 
Who over all his wndrem Works preſides, 
And to their uſtful Ends their Cauſes guides? 
Theſe Paths in vain are by Enquirers trod: 
There's no Philoſophy without a God, & ack, 


HUNGER. 
 Famifſh'd with Want, we Wilds and Deſartst 
And fainting wander for gur needful Bread, 
Where Wolves and Tygers round in Ambuſh lye, 
And Hoſts with naked Swords ſtand. threat ning by 

But keener Hunger, more a Beaſt of Prey, 


More ſharp than theſt, more ravenom than they, iſ © 
Thro' Swards, and Wolves, and Tygers, breaks ' 
An 


(bitter Way. Couthem s Fr. of 


HUNT ING.. 
Now Cancer glows with heben fizry Car; we 
The Youth ruſh eager to the Sylvan war; 
Swarm o'er the Lawns, the Foreſt-Walks furroun 
Rowe the fleet Hart, and chear the opening th 
Th* imparient Courſer pants in ev'ry Vein, 
And pawing ſeems to beat the diſtanc Plain, 
Hills, Vales, and Floods _ already croſt, 
And ere he ſtarts a thouſand Steps are loſt, - 
See ! the bold Youth ſtra in up the threatning Ste 
Ruſh thro the Thickets, down the Valleys ſweep, 
Hang O er their Courſers Heads with eager ſpeed, 
And Earth rolls back: beneath the fly ing Steed: 
Let old Arcadia boaſt her ſpacious Plain, 
Th' immortal Huntreſs, and her Virgin Train; 
Nor envy Windſor ! Since thy Shades have ſeen 
As bright a Goddeſs, and as chaſt a Queen; 
Whoſe Care like hers, protects the Sylvan Reign, 
The Earls fair Light, and Empreſt of the Man. 
| 83 121 eres Wind, 
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the ſtanch Hound the trembling Deer perſues, 
ſmells his Foot ſte ys in the tainced De W. 
edious Track unrav ling by Degrees; 

then the Scent comes warm in evry 

at the near Approach, he ſhoots away 

is full Stretch, and bears upon big Prey. Add 
as with Hercules and Cadmus ance, TY 
1 in a Wood of Crete they bay'd the Boar 

Hounds of Sparta. Never did I hear 

gallant Chiding : for beſides the Groves, 

Skies, the Fountains, ev ry Region near, 

dall one mutual Cry». I never heard 

ifical a Diſcord, ſuch ſweet Thunder?! 
gounds are bred out of the Spartan Rind; 

ch fo ſanded, and their Heads are hung 

Ears that ſweep away the Morning Dew 3 
-kneed, and dewlap's like Theſſakan Bulls, 
in Perſuir, but march'd in Mouths mam 
under each ; a Cry more tuneable 

erer hallow'd to, nor chear'd with Horn, 


re. (Shak. ian vgl, Dream. 


ds and Men, big — does wound : 

| with the Noiſe he ſcarce believes his Ear, 

1g to think ch* Iluſion of bis Fear 

iv'n this falſe. Alarm: but trait bis View 

ms that more than all his Fears is-true : 

d in all his Strength; the Wood beſet ; 

itraments, all Arts of Ruin met; 

to Mind his Strength, and then his Speed, 

inged Heels, and then hisarmed Head; 

thoſe t' avoid, with this his Fate to meet; 

r prevails, and bids him truſt his Feet. 

he flies, that his reviewing Erxe 

i the Chacers,, and his Ears the Cry: 4 

g, till he finds their nobler Senfe 6E 4 

dulproportion d Speed does recompents : . 
>. # a lo +99] W's 05355 [ 4» & 
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"Preſents a Foe, and ev'ry Foe a Death. 
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Then eurſes his oonſpiring Feet, whoſe Scent 
Bet rays that Safety which their Swifrneſs lent; 
Next tries his Friends; among the baſer Herd, 
Where he ſo lately was obey'd and fear d, 
His Safety ſeeks : the Herd unkindly wiſe, 
Or chaces him from thence, or from him flies: 
Like a declining States-man, left forlorn, 

To his Friends Pity, and Perſuers Scorn, 
With Shame remembers when himſelf was one 
Of the Came Herd, himſelf the ſame had done, 
Then to the Coverts and the conſcious Groves, 
The Scenes of his paſt Triumphs and his Love, 
Sadly ſurveying where he rang'd alone, 
Prince of the Soil, and all rhe Herd his own; 
And, like bold Knight-Errant, did proclaim 
Combat to all, and bore away the Dame; 
And taught the Woods to echo to the Stream 
His dreadful Challenge, and his cloſhing Beam, 
Yet faintly now declines the fatal Strife, 
So much his Love was dearer than his Life ! 
Now' ev'ry Leaf, and ev'ry moving Breath 


Weary'd, forſaken, and perſu'd; at laſt 

All Safety in Deſpair of Safety plac'd; 
Courage he thence reſumes, reſolv d to bear 
All their Aſſaults, fnce tis in vain to fear, 
And now too late he wiſhes for the Fight, 
That Strength he waſted in ignoble Flight. 
But when he ſees the eager Chace renew'd, 
Higafelf by Dogs, the Dogs by Men perſu'd, 
He ſtrait revokes his bold Reſolve, and more 
Re pents his Courage, than his Fear before; 
Finds that uncertain Ways unſafeſt are, 

And Doubt à greater Miſchief than Deſpair: 
Then to the Stream, when neither Friends, nor 
Nor Speed, nor Arcavail, he ſhapes his Courle. 
Thinks not their Rage ſo deſp rate to eſſay 
An Element more mercileſs than they: 
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refs they perſue, nor can the Flood 

h their dire Thirſt: alas! they thirſt for 

rards a Ship the Oar-finn'd Galleys ply, 

wanting Sea to ride, or Wind to fly, 

but to fall reveng'd on thoſe that dare 

t the laſt Fury of extreme Deſpair. 

;the Stag among th* enraged Hounds, 

their Force, and Wounds returns he ons, , 
HUSBANDadWIFE: ( 

at can be ſweeter than our native Home; 

r for Eaſe, and ſoft Re poſe we come. 

is the ſacred Refuge of our Life, n 

from all Appoaches but a Wife: 

ce we fly, the Cauſe admits no Doubt: 

ut an inmate Foe could force us out: 

our Privacies uneaſy make; 

ve their Neſts diſturb d, and Beaſts their Haines 

( forſake, Dryd. Auren. 


H TDR 4. | 
ke the Hell-borne Hydra, which they fine, 
rat Aclides whylome over-threw, 
r that he had labour'd Jong in vaine, 
phis thouſand Heads, the which ſtil new © 
udded, and in greater Numbers grew. 


own it was, as that renqwned Snake 

great Aclides in Stremona flew, 

; folter'd in rhe filth of Lerna lake, 

many heads out- budding ever new, 

d him endleſs Labour to ſabdue. s Shen. 


Ur POoc RI 
acht they chanc't to meet upon the way. 
| Sire, in long black weeds yclad, 
tall bare, his beard all hoarie graie, 
bis belt his book hethanging had; 
ſeem' d, and very ſagely ſad, And 


/ 


with heatful thoughts to languiſh and to pine 


He makes the nobleſt, Fruits and Metals grow, 
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And to the ground his eyes very. lowly bei 
Simple in ſhewe, and void of malice bad, 
And all the way he prayed as he went, 
And often ænocꝶt his breaſt, ane that dil 


1 E A L o US I E. | 
o hateful beiliſn Snake, what Fury firſt 
Brought thee from ba leful Houſe of Proſerpine, 
| Where in her boſom ſhe thee long had nur 
And foſter'd up with bitter milke oftine 
Foule Iealouſie that turneſt love divine 
To joyleſs dread, and mak'ſt the loving 


And feed it ſelf with ſclf-conſuming;ſmar! 
Of all the paſſions of the mind thou wileſt; 
The greater Care, the higber Paſſion ſhews: 
We hold that deareſt we moſt fear to loſe: 
Diſtruſt i in Lovers is too warm a Sun, , "7 
But yet tis Night in Love when that is gond: WF ©" 
And in thoſe Climes which moſt his Scorching 


(D, Gng 4 
What Arts can Llind a jealous Woman's EVN 
Love the firſt Motions of the Lover hears, 
Wick as ſage, and ev'n in Safety fears Dry 
Jea louſie is a noble Crime 
'Tis the nigh Pulſe of Paſſion in a Feaver ; 
A ſickly Draught, but ſhews a burning Tit e 


(ond 

Ah! Why are not the Hearts of Women kn 
Falſe Women to new Joys unſeen can move, 
There are no Prints left in the Paths of Love: 
All Goods beſides by publick Marks are known 


But that we moſt to "(Bol Cry "fo 
.0 


( 
Think'ſ chan I'll make a Life of Jes 
To follow ſtill the Changes of the Moon 
Wah frelb Shemiles > 1 en Doul 
bs i 


1 


be Complete A _ of Porrkr. 89 


reſolv d. but yet, Iato, 

beſdre 1 doubt: when 1 "Joabt, prove z 

a the Proof there is no more but this, 

it once with Love or Jealoufie. Shak. Orbel. 
lague wy Heav'n, plague me, with all the Woes 
an can ſuffer : Root * y Poſſe(ſons, - 

ck my far-ſought Baltafin the Haven, 

|| my Cities, burn my Dukedoms'down, 

1dnight Wolves how! in my deſart Chambers, 

e Earth yawn ! ſhatter the Frame of Nature! 
e wreck'd Orbs in Whirl-winds round me move! 


ine e me from the Rage of jealous Love | 
(Lee's Caf. oY 
ry IDLENESS. 
M ooch the firſt that all rhe reſt did gaide, | 
| vzgiſh Idlenefs, tho nurfe of Sin; 
n a florhful Aft he choſe to ride, 
ne; in babic black, and amis thin, Fg 
bing WP" holy Monk che Servis to begin. 
i bis band a Porteſſe fill he bare, 


nuch was worne, bur therein little red; 
of Devotion he had little care, 

rownd in ſleep, and moſt of his days dead; 

could he once uphold his heavy head 

ooken whether it were night or day. 

wick em the waine was very evil led, 

| n ſuch an one had guiding the way, 

t knew not whether right he wen or elſe aſtray, 


n worldly cares himſelf he dil eſloine, 
reatly ſhunned manly exerciſe : 

every work be challenged effaine, 

of Gr atemplation fake : yet otherwiſe, 

e he led in lawleſs riotiſe; 

which he grew to grievious maladie ; 
as luſtleſs limbs through evil guiſe 
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* ſhaking feaver raign'd continually: 
Such one was Idleneſs, firſt of this company, 


„ IGNORANCE. - 
At laſt, with creeping crooked pace, forth e 
An 61d Man, with beard as white as ſnow, 
That on a Staffe his feeble ſteps did frame, 
And guide his weary Steps both to and fro; 
For his eye - ſight him failed long ago, 
And on his arme a bunch of keys he bore, 
The which, unuſed, ruſt did over-grawe : 
Thoſe were the keys of every inward dore ; l Br, 
But he could not them uſe, but kept chem Md 


thoſ 
dt fir 
gol 
he w 
andri 
they 
7 mo! 


| 1 6 

But wery uncouth ſight was to behold 2 
How he did faſhion his untoward pace: 

For as he forward mov'd his footing old, 
So backward ſtill was turn'd his wrinkled face; n 
Unlike to men, who ever as they trace, 

Both feet and face one way are wont to lead; 
This was the ancient keeper of that place, 

And foſter-father of the Giant dead, 

His name Ixnaro did his nature right aread, 

Ignorance, Diſcord's Parent, by her 
And from her Breaſt ſqueez'd Juice,like blackiſhBk 
Her hateful Off-ſpring's moſt delicious Food, 
A formidable Figure ! black as Night ! 

That does in Shades and Labyrinths delight; 
Exceeding fierce ; but deſtitute of Sight. 

A Crowd of howling Hell-hounds near her ſtay'c 
All hideous. Forms! and her Commands obey. 
Contention, Zeal, inexorable Rage, 

And Strife, char wretched Men in Arms engage 
Various Diviſion, Malice, dead by Hate, 

That rend a rn and diſſolve a State. 


* 
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INCONSTANCY. . 

thoſe ſame Iſlands, ſeeing now and then, 

« firme land, or any certein wonne, 

gzling plots 3 which to and fro do ronne 

he wide waters: therefore are they hight 
ardring Iſlands Therefore do them ſhonne ; 


hey have oft drawn many a wandring wight 
— deadly danger and ind Ude plight. 


well they ſeem to him, that farre doth veiw, 
ire and fruitful, and the ground diſpred | 
h grafſie green of delectable hew, 

he tall Trees with leaves unparelled, 

ckt with bleſſomes dyde in white and red, 

t mote the Paſſengers thereto allure ; os 
boſoever once hath faſtened 

foot thereon, may never it recure, 

+. unndreth evermore uncertain and unſure, Spe. 


INCONTINENCE. 
wanton Lady with her Lover loſe, 
bes ſleepy head ſhe in her a KN did 9 oft diſpoſe. 


n 2 bed of roſes ſhe was laid, 3 

nt through heat, or dight to Gli) ſin, 

was arraid, or rather difarraid, 

a veil of ſilk and tilvet thin, 

had no whit her alabaſter ſkin, 

rather ſhew*d more white if more might be: 

lubtile web Arachne cannot ſpin, 

the fine nets, which oft we woven ſee jr #8 

ſcorched dew, doe not in the aire more lightly 
: g's flee, 

ſnowy breaſt was bare to ready ſpoile 0 

try eyes, which more therewith be fill'd: 

yet through languour of her late ſweet toy le, 

rops, more clear than Nectar, forth diſtill'd, 

ue pure orient Pearles adowne it trilyd; © 


Ang 


| 
| 


| Tho' circling Years have paſt their conſtant Rat 


With Vows, as their chief Good, and final Ho b. 


EW ..o 4 ia SS 
192 , The Complets' Ax r of Beit 
And her faire eyes ſweet ſmyling ia deligu 
Moy ſtened their firie with which ſhe thril'd 
Fraile hearts, yet quenched not: like ſtarry 
Which ſparkling on the ſilent waves, does fern 
rw & > & 5 We 

Thus in the Weſtern World fo lately found, 


Tho tedious have ſucceſſive rol{'d, 
No length of Time could this great Truth unfal 
Here all her Pride has boanteous Nature ſhown, 
And ſports her ſelf in Forms to us unknown : 
But tho' each bluſhing Fruit, or ſmiling Flow! 
Declares a G, aud ſpeaks his awful Po I 
Yet the dark Indians never will reflect, 
No Deity adore, no Heay*n expect: 
Thoughtlefs they live, nor heed an After-ſtate, 
Intent on Earth, and careleſs of their Fate. 
7 : - | (Bla in 
INFIRMARY. 
a N Immediately a Place 
Before his Eyes appear'd, ſick, noiſom, dark, 
A Lazar-houſe it ſeem'd, wherein-were laid 
Numbers of all Diſeas d, all Maladies. in 
Dire was the toſſing, deep the Groans.; Deſai 
Tended the Sick, buſy from Couch to Couch; 
And over them triumphant Death his Dart 
Shook, but delay'd to ſtrike, tha oft. invok'd W'% 


WTI Fr INSECTS | 

Thus when the Nile from Pharian Fields is ft 
And ſeeks. with ebbing Tides his antient Bed ; g 
The fat Manure with Heay'nly Fire is warm , 
And cruſted Creatures, as in Wombs, are form 
Theſe, when they turn the Glebe, the Peaſanuſ bree 
Some rude, and yet unfiniſh'd in their Kind: Wile: 
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Limbs, a lame iraperfect Birth, 
ja Ro one of lifeleſs Earth. 55d Ovid. 


york is the — prevailing Cheat: . 

y Seducer both of Age and Youth, ,, _ . 
dy that; and think they Ludy Truth 10 
e Iut'reſt fort ĩſies an Arzu ment 


deaſon ſerves to giin the Wills Aſſent ; ; 

0 _— ny d, receive an eaſy Bent. 

(Dad. Hind. & Panth. 

rreſt, that bold Impoſer on our Fate, 

always to dark Ends miſguides our Will, 

with falſe Happineſs mooths o'er dur Ills. 
Ty (0. w. Don. — 

[ſeek their Bude, 2nd ach would other cheat: 

oply ſeem to hate, and tem to los, . 

int 'reſt is the Point on Which they move: 

Friends are Foes, and Foes are Friend agen, 

in their Turns, are Knaves and honeſt Men: 

ron Age is grown / an Age of Gold 

ho bids wat for all Men. nn be ſold. 


a TT yay 


a ape — ——.— T7 
bis loath'd- une for a human Loye. =O 1 
nb and Hea vin bis Cpugious Off. firing u, 

ſely ſcatter'd his ĩmmortal Blood, 

Nock d the Sxy with a promiſcuqus Brod. 

when Great eve did With the Giants fights. 

tav'n aſſerting his undqubted Right, 21 al 1.1 
and vaſt Enceladus. he le., rie be 
Ligbt'ning ſing d che bold conſpiring y 1 
bug'd thee, in the Mounkains which they 


| threw. 
Ms Gave, A Sacrifice to pride, 11 5 
reed new Earthquakes as they ſhife their Side. 
the fair. Siſter, of ch Anonian IThrong AE 
he victorions God with lofty Song: 
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Curſt the Rebellion of Earth's im pious Race; 
Who durſt with Fove diſpute ſuperior Place. 
Peals of Applauſe thro t e bright Palace rung, 
And the charm'd Stars danc'd as the Muſes ſang; 
Gods were with Gods in ſtrict Embraces bound 
Full Bowls of Nectar walk'd the pleaſing Round, 
And Mirth, and Joy, and Peace ſincere, the bear 
"8. (Banquet crown'd. Rowe, 


JOUST $ and Tournaments. 

The Challenger with fierce" Deſe, 
His Trumpet ſounds, the Challeng'd makes Reply 
With Clangor rings the Field, reſounds the vaulted! 
Their Vizors clos'd, their Lances in the Reſt, 
Or at the Helmet pointed, or the Creſt; 
They vaniſh from the Barrier, ſpeed the Race, 
And ſpurring ſee decreaſe the middle Space: 
A Cloud of Smoak envellops either Hoſt, 
And all at once the Combatants are loſt : 
Darkling they joyn adverſe, and ſhock unſeen : 
Courſers with Courſers juſtling, Men with Men, 
As lab'ring in Eclipſe, awhile they ſtay, 
Till rhe next Blaſt of Wind reſtores the Day. $10 
They look anew: the beatiteous Form of Fight el 
Is chang'd, and War appears à grieſſy Sight. | 
Two Troops in fair Array one Moment ſhow'd, WP bi 
The next, a Field with fallen Bodies ſtrow'd ; Sw; 
Not half the Number in their Seats are found j 
Nut Men and Steeds lye grov ling on the Ground, 
The Points of Spears are ſtuck within the Shield, 
— Steeds without their Riders feour the Field. 
Dhe Knights anhors'd, on Foot renew the Fight, 
- glitt'ring Faulchions caſt a gleaming Light bus 

awberksand Helms are hew'd with many a of 

Out ſpins the ſtreaming Blood, and dies the Grov 
The mighty Maces with fuch Haſte deſcend, 
They break the Bones, and make the folid'Armou 


2 
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MS; circuits amid the Throng with furious Force; 
n goes at once the Horſeman and the Horſe : 

t Courſer ſtumbles on the fallen Steed, 

I, laund”ring, throws the Rider o'er his Head; 
rolls along, a, Foot-ball to his Foes, | 
with a broken Truncheon, deals his Blows. , 
Firs they ceaſe, and leaning on the Lance; 
e Breath awhile ; and to. new Fight advance, 
oft the Rivals met, and neither par d. 

utmoſt Force, for each forgot to ward: 

Head of this was to the Saddle bent, 

t other backward to the Crupper ſent, 

were by Turns unhors'd ; the jea lous Blows 

thick and heavy when on Foot they cloſe; .. 
ep their Faulchions bite, that ey'ry Stroke | 
d to the quick; and equal Wounds they gave and 


W I 143) amb e: 3 51 (took. 

e far aſunder by the Tides of Men, 1 
Adamant and Steel, they meet agen. , 
den a Tyger ſucks the Bullock's Blood, 
miſh'd Lion iſſuing from the Wood. 
5 loudly fierce, and challenges the Food. 
claims Poſſeſſion, neither will obey,, _ 
both their Paws are faſten'd on the Prey, 
bite, they tear, and While in vain they ſtrive, 
SWallls come arm'd between, and both ro Diſtance 

l̃axive. Drgd. Pal. & Arc. 
hold the noble Lonths of Form divine, 4 
a the Plain advancing in a Line; | 
Riders grace the Streds; the Steeds with Glory 


Wa! £4. HL 4 L WI) Db: (mine. 
bus marching an in military pride, | 
ts of Applauſe reſound from Side to Side. , 
r Caſques,adqra'd With Laurel-Wreaths they wear, 
brandiſhing aloft a Cornel Spear; wy 
dat their Backs their gilded nivers hore, 
Ir Chains of burniſh'd Gold hung down before; h 

K 2 Three 
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Three graceful Tooops chey form'd ypon the 
Three graceful Leaders at their Head were ten; 
Twelve follow'd every Chief,and left aSpace 


16 F. (Di 


Fond Joys may pleaſe awhile, but end in 8 
A ſmoaky Stench ſurrounds the guilry Flame: 
The noiſom Fires, at beſt, abſcurely burn, 
And the groſs Fuel will to Aſhes turu. 

She bids me hope! Oh Heav*ns ! the pities ut 
And Pity till fore - runs approaching Love, 
As Light'ning does the Thunder, Tune your 
Ye Angels, to that Sound! and thou, my Hear, 
Make Room to entertain th y flowing Joy : 
Nence all my Grief, and ev'ry anxious Care, 
One Look, and one kind Glance can core Deſpui 

T ph ya 

Be this the gen ral Voice ſent up to Heav'n, 
And ev'ry publick Place repeat this Eccho, 
To Pomp and Triumphbs give this happy Day; 
Let Labour ceaſe ; ſet our before your Doors 
The Images of all your ſleeping Fathers, 
With Laurelscrown'd: with Laurel wreathe you Wn). 
And ſtrew with Flow'rs the Pivernenr. Let thel 
Do preſent Sacrifice; pour out the Wine, 
And call the Gods to Joyn with you in Gladnel 


Al fa 
| oh my Soul's Joy! * 

If after every Tempeſt comes ſuch Cilm, 
May the Winds blow till they have waken'd De 
And let the lab'ring Bark climb Hills of Seas, 
Mympus high, and dack again as low __ 

As Hell's from Heav'n. If it were now ta die, 
*Twere now to be moſt happy ; for 1 fear 
My Soul has her Content fo abſalute,” 
That not another Comfort, like to this, 
Succeeds in unknown Fate. 


| >, 
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King a 
tr moon y Horns were on her Forehead plac? 8 
yellow Sheaves her hining Temples grac d: 3 | 
tre, for a Crown, ſhe wore on high; - Bb 
Dog, and dappled Bull were waiting by. 
1 ſogght along the Banks of Nile; 
Silent God; the facred Erboodile zs? 


laſt a long Proceſlivn moving on 
þ Timbrels, that affiſt the lab ring Moon. Dry. ovid. 


ies me The Fortunate ISLANDS. * 

he happy Iſles where endlefs Pleaſures walt, 

ar 20S aid by tuneful Burds, The Firtinate, 

dna Spring with ſmiling” Verdure here x 
ms the mild Air, and crowns the youthful Year, . 
cryſtal Rocks vranfprent Riv'lers flow 3 5 | 
Roſe ſtill bluſhes, and the Vi'lers blow. 
Vine undreſt'd her ſwelling Cluſters bears; 
lab'ring Hind the mellow Olive chears: 

oms and Pruit at once the Citron thews, 

as ſhe pays, diſcovers ſtill ſhe o Wes: 

| the glad Orange courts the am'rons Maid 

h golden Apples, and a ſilken Shade. 

Blaſts e er diſcompoſe the peaceful Sky, 
Springs but murmur, and the Winds but APY 
runeful Swans on gliding Rivers floar, * 

L warbling Dirges dye on ev'ry Note. 

re Flora treads, her Zephyr Garlands flings, 

ting rich Odours from his purple Wings: 

| Birds from Woodbine Bow rs, and Jeſs' min Groves 
unt their glad Nuprials, and unenvy'd Loves. 

d Seaſons; rifing Hills, and filent Dales, 

Grottos, ſilver Brooks, and flow'ry Vales, 


j die, this bleſt Climate all the circling Year prevails. 
3 Garth. 
| | JUSTICE. 
aſo upon himiſelf will take the ſkill 


Juſtice unto people to divide, 
K 3 Had 


— D er 
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Had need have mighty hands for to fulfill 
That which he doth with righteous doome decidy 
And for to maiſter rough and puiſſant pride: 

For vaine it is to deeme of thing aright, 
And make rong-doers Juſtice to deride, 

Unleſs it be perform'd with dreadleſs 

For power is the xight hand of lade, e9F] 1 

Of all the Virtues, Juſtice is the beſt 3 

Valour, without it, is a common Peſt: 
Pirates and Thieves, too oft with Courage grac , 
Shew us how ill that Virtue may be plac'd: 

Tis our Complexion makes us chaſte or brave; 
Juſtice from Reaſon and from Heav'n we have: 
All other Virtues dwell but in the Blood; 


That in the Soul, and. gives the Name of Good: 
__ the Queen of Virtues ! 


KINDN . 8 8. 
Kindneſs has reſiſtleſi Charms, 
All things elſe but weakly move; 

Fierceſt Anger it diſarms,, 
And clips the Wings of flying Lave. 
Beauty does the Heart invade, 
Kindneſs can alone perſwade; 

It gilds the Lover's ſervile Chain, 
And makes the Slave grow pow d T 


„rann 
A Monarch's Crown n 

Golden i in She w, i is but a Crown of Thorns, 
Brings Dangers, Troubles, Cares, and ſleepleſß Night 
To him who wears the Regal Diadem; 
When on his Shoulders each Man's Burt hen lies 
For therein lies the Office of a King, 
His Honour, Virtue, Merit, and chief Praiſe, 
That for the Publick all this Weight he bears, 
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ings, like Heavy” ns Eye, ſhould ſ pread their Beams 
(around, 
{4 to be ſeen, while Glory's Race they run : 
is not for the Chariot of the Sun. 1 
uious Kings are to their People loſt; 
lie, like Drones, upon the publick Coſt, 
DDryd. Auren. 
ome Kings the Name of Conqerors aſlum'd; 
e to be Great, ſome to be Gods preſum'd : 
loundleſs Pow'r, and arbitrary Luſt, 
e Tyrants ſtill abhor the Name of Jult : 
y ſhunn'd the Praiſe this Godlike Virtue gives, 
| gar d a Tide that reproach'd their Liver. 7 
) poliſh'd Perturbation ! Golden Care! | 
t keeps the Ports of Slumber open wide 
many a watchful Night! O Majeſty! 
n thou doſt pingh.thy Bearer, thou doſt * 
e rich Armour, worn in Heat of Day, 
t ſcalds with Safety. |, Shak, Hen. 4. 


KISSING. 

felt the while a pleaſing kind of Smart, 

Kiſs went tingling to my very Heart: 

n it was gong; x genſe of jt did ſtay, 
Sweerneſs cling d upon my Lips all 

e Drops of Honey, loth to to fall away, 5 

( Dryg. Mar: A-lg 
ow could I dwell for ever on thoſe Lips ! 

[ coald kiſs em ale with Eagerneſi, 

oft, by Heav'n ! and fach a juicy Sweet; 
tripen'd Peaches have not wk Flavour, «+ 


Ck (tap 


be Lark that uns on lofty Boughs to build. 
bumble Neſt, lies filent in oo. Field ; 
if the Promi e of a cloudlefs Day, 
"; ſmiling, bids We ON and play; 
go ante BÞ e 


[ 
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Then ſtrait ſhe ſhews, * twas not for want of Voice, 
Or Pow'r to climb, ſhe made ſa low a Choice; 

Singing ſhe mounts, her airy Wing are ſtretch ' 
Towards Heav' nz as if from Heay” n hier Note ſhe fes 


D APH N E chang d into a L aver 
Scarce had ſhe finiſh'd, when her Feet ſhe found 
enum d with Cold, and faſten'd to the Ground, 

A filmy Rind about ber Body grows; 

Her Hair to Leaves, her Arms mend to Boughs; 

_ The Nymph-is all into a Laurel gone, 

The Smoothneſs of her Skin remains alone; 

Yer Fhæbus loves her ſtill, and caſting round *\ 

Her Bole his Arms, ſome little Warmth he found: 

The Tree ſtill panted in th unfiniſh'd part, 

Not wholly yegetive, and heav'd her Heart : 

He fix'd his Lips upon the trembling Rind, 

Ic ſwerv'd aſide, and his Embrace Selin; 

To whom rhe God: Becauſe thou canſt not be 
N Nitro, Le ſpouſe thee for my. Tree, 

Be chou the Prize of Honour and Renown, _ 
- The deithlefs Poet, and the Poem 2 3 
fra, ſhilc the Roman Fe ivals adorn, f ox 

1d, after Poets, be by Viftors Worn i 
Thou ſhate returning eſar $ Trium 10 ce, 
When Pomp ſhall in a Totig Proceſſion 6: 
Wrezxkd on the Poſts' before his Palace wait, 
And be the ſacred Guardian of the Gate, 
Secure from Thunder, and unharm Ab Int, 
Unfading, a th* immortal Pow'rs above. 
And as the Locks of Phebus are unſliorn, © 
Sd ſhalt perpetual Green thy Boyghs adorn, 
The grateful Tree was pleas' 4 with what be (aid, 
And ſhobk the wady Honours of dex Head. Dryd,l 
Thus Laurel is the Sign of Labour crown'd, 
Which bears the birterBlaſt,nor ſhaken falls to Gro 
From Winter Winds it Tuffers no Decay, 
For ever freſh and fair, and ev'ry Month is Mey: 
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n when the vital Sap retreats below; : 
n when the hoary Head is hid in Snow ]:? 
Life is in the Leaf, and Mill between 


Fits of falling Snows appears the ſtreaky Green, 
1 ( id. The Flow, and the Leaf. 


L EC HE RV. 
nd next to him rode luſtfull Lechery, 
on 2 bearded Goat,  whoes rugged baire 
bs: ad whaley eyes (the ſigne of Teatouſle) | 
like the Perſon ſelf whom he did beare ; 
orough, and black, and filthy did appears, 
nſeemly Man to pleaſe fair Ladys Eye; 
he of Ladys oft was loved dear, 
hen fairer faces were bid ſtanden by : | 
)| who does know the bent of Woman' $ fantaſie? 


nd; 


i a green gowne he clothed was full faire, 
ich underneath did hide his filthineſs, 

nd in his hand a burnnig heart did bare, 

| of vaine fallies, and new fangleneſs : 

he was falſe, and fraught with fickleneſs, 

nd learned had to love with ſecrett lookes, 

| well could dance and ſing with ruefulnefs, _ 
Ind fortunes tell, and read 1 in loveing books, | 
nd thouſand my rien to bait his fleſhly er 


conſtant Many whos loved all he ſaw, 1 

| Juſted after all that he did love, 

e Ae his looſer life; be tied to law. 

joy d weak Womens hearts to tempt and 

rom their loyal loves he mile —— nere; 
nich Jewne ſos fill him with reproachful nine 

lat foule evill which all men FEproVe, _,., 

hat rots the marrow and canfiunes the hraine ; " 
k ons ne, 150 ird this REL a 

* 1) & C2 1700 (Open 
HR {T0 Nan 
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Then was he turned into a ſnowy ſwan, 

To win fair Leda to his lovely trade: 
O wondrous ſkill, and fweer witt of the Man, 

That her in daffadillies ſiee ping made: 

From ſcorching heat her dainty limbs to ſhade : 
Whiles the proud Bird ruffling his feathers wid, 

And bruſhing, his fair breaſt, did her invade ; 
She flept, yet twixt her eyelids ſpied, 
How towards her he ruſht and ſmiled at his pri 


A en | ($ 
LEVIATHAN. 

So when Leviathans diſpute the Reign, 
And uncontroll'd Dominion of the Main : 
From the rent Rocks whole Coral Groves are torn, 
And Iſles of Sea-weed on the Waves are-borne : 
Such watry Stores from their ſpread Noſtrils fly ; 
"Tis doubtful which is Sea, and which is Sky, 


LIBERTY. | 4 
Oh Liberty! thou Goddeſs Heav'nly- bright, 
Profuſe of Bliſs, and pregnant with Delight; 
Eternal Pleaſures in thy Preſence reign, 
And ſmiling Plenty leads thy wanron Train. 
Eas'd of her Load, Subjection grows more light; 
And Poverty looks chearful in thy Sight. | 
Thou mak'ſt the gloomy Face of Nature gay, 
Giv'ſt Beauty to the Sun, and Pleaſute to — 
2 Hi } *:} 1:8 *$37- A 


lee, 


] ſee 


From rifing Libre equal Beaury glides, 
Since Vemts there eternally reſides; 


There is her Throne, the Graces there appear, 
Joyn with their Queen, und wanton in the Sphere 
The Goddeſs hence the new · bori Infant arms, 
And Male and Female yfitrey in her Charms © 
vet Saturn often wich a ſpiteful Gleam 
Rebates the Brightneſs of her purer Beam 3 

© 13 3 2 * &@ 
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Rays Oer diſtant Parts the Reign affume, 

deep enclond them with. a duky Gloom 3 
Venus ſill more prevalently bright, 

ts thro the ſullen blotror of his Light, f 
ſerves t he Foa, as filvers it with white, 


L I 5 YAN Sands. 

o ever-hurning Sands in Libyan Plains, 

kin with greedy Thirſt the falling Rains, 

A till unſated with the watry Store, 

ir Drought We wake Demand for mare. 
(Reme's "_ 

L I F E. 


D why doe wretched Men ſo much deſire 

raw their daies unto the utmoſt date, 

nd doe not rather wiſh thera ſoon expire, 

owing the miſery of their eſtate, 

(| thouſand Perils which them Rill awaite, 

oſing themſelves like a boat amid the maine 

at every houre they knock at Deathes gate? 

nd he that happy ſeemes, and leaſt in paine, 
Let is as nigh his end, as he that molt doch plaine. 


he whiles ſome one did chaunt this lovely lay: 
ſee, whoſo faire thing doaſt faine to ſhe, 

In ſpringing flowre the image of thy day ; 

ſee thy virgin roſe, bow ſweetly ſhee 

th firſt peep forth Witch haſhſul modiſtie, 

bat fire ſcems, the-Jeſs. you ſee her may; 

ſee ſoon after; how: more bold and free 

Her bared boſorga ſhe doch broad diſplay; 

o ſee ſoon after, how. he fades and falls away. 


paſſeh in che poſſing of a Days. 
mortal Life the leafe, the bud, ys gern, 
Ne more dot h flouriſh after firit dec 


ut earſt bed. nd 
any 2 Lady, an 2 ee Z. 
a 


— 
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Gather the Roſe of love, whilſt yet is time, 
Wilſt loving thou mayſt loved be with 
r ar MOiois ue 
Life in its Spring diſplays a gloriohs Scene, 
Vig'rous like Abril, and like May ſerene '; 
The Streams of Pleaſure flow as NeQar pure, 
Attract the Senſes, and the Soul allure; 

The fond young Man is raviſb'd with the Taſte, 
Smiles, drinks, and qreams the Reliſh long vill |; 


And giddy wich the Fumes, and with Conceir, ll 
He deems himſelf for all great Actions fit, fro1 
A Grammer in the Church, and Burleigh in the Suu the 
Boundleſs his Hopes, fantaſtick are his Schemes, ird 
And gay Iea's fill his golden Dreams, h fe 

But Ol how ſoon the nauſeous Dregs ariſe, 
Diſguſt bis Palate, and pollute his Joys, d-mo 
Troubles break in; and worldly Cares prevail, ps in 
The Brain is heated, and the Viſage pale. 2 la 
The Toils of Day invade the peaceful Night, all o 


And ſting the Soul, and in black Dreams aftright. Meir 
Nor out ward Ills alone our Pride chaſtiſe, 
From our own Frame corroding Sorrows riſe. 


Diſeaſes, barb'rous Armies, Havock make, hen 
Aches and Pangs the yielding Fortreſs ſhake. by a 
Potions are drank, and ſoathſome Rules obey'd; in 
The Pulſe oft gumber'd with a filent Care, is no 
And Death ſeen hov'ring in the hazy Air. i ou 
The Soul her Empire would maintain, but fails, Wh Oy 
For in the Strife the mortal Part prevails. rn 


See our undaunted Henry loath to yield, | 
He combats Sicknefs, and will take the Field ; balge. 
The fearleſs Hero in his Litter goes, ot to 
But finds his Fever worſe than Gallic Foes; [tal 
His vig*rous Mind could cauſe; but cannot heal me 
An III ſo fatal tothe publick Wel. 
Vanquiſh'd at length,' the piotis Prince retreats, 
And in the Blobm 6f Life'to grifly Death'Cubmin 
> 6:2 UTE TEES CY? 1 6 4 +) F of - Ci 
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do on this Thing call'd Life has ſerious Thought, 
ort; how N and how ſoon! forgot. 
hen I conſider Life, tis all a Cheat: 
fool'd with Hope, zien favour the Deceit: 
} on, and think To- morrow will repay ; 
orrow's falſer than the former Day ; 
more; and while it ſays we ſhall be Vleſy'd 
ſome new Joys, cuts off what we polleſs'd : 
ge Couz'nage! none would live paſt Years again, 
|| boxe Pleaſure in what yet remain; 
from the Dregs of Life think to receive 
the firſt ſprighely Running could not give. 
ird with waiting for this Chymick Gu 
h fools us Young, and beggars us when old. 

(Dryd. Auren. 
. and To-morrow 
x in a ſtealing Pace from Day to Day, 
de laſting Minute of revolving Time; 
all our Yeſterdays, have lighted Fools 
heir eternal Homes. 
; but a walking Shadow; a poor Pliyer, 
ſrets, and ſtruts his Hour upon a Stage, 
hen is heard-no more. It is a Tale 
by an Ideot, full of Sound and Fury, 
lying Nothing. Shak, Mach. © 
is not for Nothing that we Life perſue; 
„our Hopes with ſomerhing ſtill chat's new: : 
day's 4 Miſtreſs unenjoy'd before | 
Travellers, we're pleas'd with ſeeiog, i more. 

| (Dryd. Huren. 

alge, and to thy Genius freely give 
jor to live at Eaſe, is not to live: 1 0 
talks behind thee, =P each flying Hour 5 
ome looſe Remnant of thy Life devour. 
while thon'tiv*it, for Death will make us 211 £ 
a: a Nothinj} bur zn did Wife Tale, Dry, Ber 1 


ht. 


ts, 
mits 
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LIFE 


And puniſh thoſe whom Juſtice can't reward. 
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** 10 LIF E to came. 6 
But would yau throughly purge the yiciow q 
Exert the Man, and let no Paſhop. reign. ; 
Believe the Soul, when freed fram preſſing Clay 
Will ro ſome unknown Region wing away :, 
Think righteous Heav'n will its own Laws regu; 


But if ne Fiends in gloomy Darkneſs. howl, 
Nor Ghoſts in airy Forms confeſs the Soul: 
If ſulph'rous Lakes, and Lvid Fares below, 40 
To Prieſts their Being, or to Stateſmen owe; 
In vain we hope à bright Expanſe Above, 
Where Spirits riot in Exceſs of Love; 

If after Death be Nothing, nothing Death, 
But th* utmoſt Limits of a Gaſp of Breath; 

If theſe are all Dreams, Whimſies, and no mary, 
Firſt made by Fear, aud then enforc'd by Pow 
What morive can reclaim the careleſs Boy ? 
He'll give a Loaſe, and graſp the fleeting Joy; 
Greed'ly indulge what Pleaſures now invite, 
And ſnatch the preſent Moments of Delight, 
Bur future Joys beliey'd, or future Pain, 

Will curb the wild Deſire, and ey'ry Luſt reſtni 


(Black. 
| G19 EF. 

Behold the Light emitted from the Sun, 
What more familiar, and what more unknown? 
While by its ſpreading Radiance it reveals 
All Nature's Face, it ſtill it (elf conceals, 
See how each Morn it does its Beams diſplay, 
And on its golden Wings brings back the Day 
How ſoon th'/effulgent Emanations fly, 
Thro* the blue Gulph of interpoſing Sky! 
How ſoon their Luſtre all the Region fills, 
Smiles on the Valleys, and adorns me Hills! 
Millions of Miles, fo rapid is their Rage, 
To chear the Earth, they in few * 1 

Black. 
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born of Chaos ! wha ſa fair didſt come 

From the old Negro's darkſom Womb! 

Which, when it ſaw the: lovely Chill, | 
clancholy Maſs put an kind Looks, and ſmil'd. 
ide of Glory l which no Reſt do ſt know 

gut ever ebb, and ever flaw ! F 

tive Nature's watchful Life and Health! 

Her Joy, her Ornament, and Wealth! 

Hail to thy Huſband Heat and thee“ (he. 
the World's beauteons Bride, the luſty Bridegroom 
om what golden Qu vers of the Sk 

Do all thy winged Arrows fly? , 
Swiftneſsand Pow'r by Birth are thine, 
thy great Sire they ca me, thy Sire the Word Divine! 
u light Thoughts their empty Career run, 

Thy Race is ſiniſn d when begun. 
in the Moon's bright Chariot, proud and gay, 
Doſt thy briglit Wood of Stars ſurvey: 

And all the Year doſt with thee bring 
nnd low'ry Lights thy on nocturnal Spring. 
gthian-like, doſt round thy Lands above, 

The Sun's gilt Tent, for ever move. 

And ſtill as thou in Pomp doſt go, 
lining Pageants of the World attend thy Show. 
idſt all thoſe Triumphs duſt thou ſcorn 
The humble Glow Vorms to adorn; 

And with thaſe living Spangles gild 
uneſs without Pride! ) the Buſhes of the Field. ; 
and her ugly Subjects thou doſt fright, | -,, 

And Sleep, the lazy Owlof Night: 
Aſham d and fearful to appear, (ſphere. 
treen their borrtd Shapes with the black Hemi- : 
bem there haſtes, and wildly takes tr Alarm 
Of painted Dreams a buſy Sifarims tt 
at the firſt Op'aiug of thy Ey + 217 
iricus Cluſtert break; the ancick Atoms fly.  » * 
uy Serpents andobſtencr Reafts £ {; 75:15, 1, 
Creep conſcious to their ſecret Reſts : * 


5 


Nature 


— 
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Nature to thee does Rev renoe pay, 
Ill Omens and ill Sights remove out of thy: Wa 
At thy Appearance Grief it/ſelf is aid” 
Io ſhake ings,” and rouſe his Head 
And cloudy has often took 
A gentle beamy Smile, reflected from thy Lok 
At thy Appearance Fear it ſelf grows bold ;- 
Thy Sun-ſhine melts away his Cold. 
Ev'n Luſt, the Maſter of a harden'd Face, 
Bluſhes, if thou be'ſt in the Place - 
To Darkneſs Curtains he retires, - | 
In ſy mpathizing Night he rouls his ſmoaky Firs 
When, Goddefs ! thou lift'ſt up thy waken d Hal 
Our of the Morning's purple Bed, 
Thy Choire of Birds about thee play, 
And all the joyful World ſalutes the riſing Day, 
All the World's Brav*ry that delights our Eyes 
Is but thy ſev'ral Liveries. 
Thou the rich Dye on them beſtow ſt; 
Thy nimble Pencil paint; this Landikip as then 3 
A crimſon Garment in the Roſe tbou wear ſt, 
A Crown of ſtudded Gold thou bear fl. 
The Virgin Lillies in their White, 
Are cl id but with the Lawn of almoſt naked Lig 
The Violet, Spring's little Infant, ſtands 
Girt in thy purple Swadling- bands: 
On the fair Tulip thou doſt doat, 
Thou cloath'| 1 it with a giy and party-colouril 
But the Faſt Ocean of unbounded Day | 
In th' Empyreal Heav'n does tay ; z 
Tuy Rivers, Pikes, and Springs below, 
From theuce firſt took their Riſe, thicher at laſt 
© .. wi, + ' (flow, 
Thro' the rude. chaos thus che ruming Light 
Shot the firſt Ray that pierc d the native Night : 
Then Day and Darkneſs in the Maſe were mix'd 
Till oe 'd GY r Were w 


10 4. 
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hone the Sun, who radiant in bhis Sphere, 

ind Heav*n and nn an rolPd around the Year. 
(Dryd. Cym. & Iph. 

| holy Light! Off-ſpring of Heav'n firſt-born,/ | 

th! Eternal CWeternal Beam: 

[expreſs thee unblam'd ? Since God is Light, 

zever but in unapproached RESET. +5 £75 25 

t from Egeanity, dwelt then in the, 

t Efflue nde of bright Eſſence 1thcreate ! - 

ar'ſt thou rather pure etherial Stream, 

Fountain who ball tell? Before the Sun, 

e the Heav'ns thou wert, and at the Voice | 
„as with a Mantle didſt in veſt : 
ſing World of Waters dark and de TEES 
ſrom the Void and tes moines ©" Milt, 


11 n 0 Fan gu 


half ſo ſwifrly ſhoots along the Air 


. zliding Lightning, or deſcending _ La 
ee £19uds of airy Shades ſhe wing d her Flight, 
t, ark Dominions of the ſilent Night; 

t. is ſhe paſt the flitting Ghoſts withdrew, 


he pale Spectres tremble at her view : 

' Iron-Gates of Terarus ſhe flies, 1 4 

ſpreads her duſky Pinions to the Skies. 

uy beheld, and ſick'ning at the Sight, 

| ber fair Glories in the Shades of Night. 

ted Ala, on the diſtant Shore, + = 
bled, and ſhook the Heav'ns and Gods he bore. | 
when ſome dreadſul Thunder-clap is nigh, i 
inged Fire ſhoots ſwiftly chro' the Sky, 

and conſumes &er'fearce it docs appear, 


the ſudden Ill prevents the Fear. Dryd. Ind. Emp, 
ight The Clouds 
ight s, or puſh'd by Winds, rude in their Shock, 
nir che ſlant Lightning, whoſethwarc Flame driv'n 


(down 
the guromy Bark cr Fi of Ding: 7, Wile. 
As 
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As where the Lightning runs along the Gm 
No Huſbandry, can heal the blaſting Wound; 
Nor bladed Graſs nor * * n r. 
gut ſcales of Scurf and Putręfaction bret 

054 find. & 
|; LION ag 

Like as a Lion that by chaunce doth fall 
Into the hunters toyle, doth rage 3nd. rgare, . 

In royal heart diſdaining to be thr 
Bat all in vaine ; for what might one do mon 
They have him taken captive, tho it grieve hit 


Like as a Lion, whoes imperial powre 
A proud tebglliqus Unicozne defies, |, 
| T' avoid 1 raſh sGaglc and wratbful flown 
Of his feirce foe, him to a tree applies, | 
And when him running in full courſe he ſpu 
He flips aſide 3 the whiles that ſurious beaſt 
His precious borne, ſought of his enemies, 
Strikes in the Stock, ne thence can be releal, 
But to the mighty Victor yiclus + boyateous 


317 ; 
See! next, the great Alcides Trophy xiſe, | 
The fiery Lion raging in the Skies; | 
His Pow's in yellow Locks is ſeen expreſt, 
In flaſhing Eyes, and ample Width of Cheſt; 
In large and brawny Limbs, in Features bold, 
And Stature of a tall gigantick Mould. 
From him can ought or kind or loveſom flow, 
The Terror of Athenian Swains below ? 
Till Hercules advane'd, and ſau'd the Land, 
A Conqueſt worthy of the Hero's Hand- 
Sa fierce his Rage, that “ my ſerener Reign 
Can ſcarce the Fury of his Beams reſtrain 3 
And when abated by theſe wilder Heats, 
The Lion ſtill obtains, and ſullenly xerreats 


Alb ſpeaks, ©. 
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. the dread King and Terror of the Wood, 
jon, at thy Hand expect his Food? 
with keen Hynger from his Den he comes, 
me Plains, and o'er the Foreſt roams ; 
en Majeſty be ſtalks away, ; | 
gers trep ble while he ſeeks bis POge, G. 
13x hungry Lion, who beholds 
eſom Goat, that friſks about the Folds ; . 
my Stag, that grazes on the Pla in; 
5 he roars, he ſhakes his rifing Mane, 
ns, he opens wide his greedy Jaws; 
ey lies ary underneath his Paws : : 
bis famiſh'd Maw, his Mouth runs o'er 
aden d Merle while he churgs the Jore. 
famiſh'd Lion thus, with Hunger old... 1 2 
ps the Fences of the night Fold; 
ars the peaceful Flocks : with fear Awe” 
ling they lie, and pant beneath his Paw. 

Dryd, Vg. 
hen the gen'rons Lion has in Sight ga 
vl Match, he. rouſes ſor the i 
ben his Foe lies proſtrate on the Plain, 
| why Paw uncurls his angry Maze, | 1 
ed with bloodleſs Hon Day 
over, and Uiſdains $8.4 7825 "bes 

& Panth, 


when the Swains the ian Lion 2 

kes a ſour Retreat, he toi Ln his Pace ky 

the pointed Jayilig pierce his Side, 

ily de CIR Wt with doyble 4 Part 7 

enches out the Steel, be fax Pain 5 
Ets his bis Ma , 


les he laſhes, and er cy ane. 
$332 Lion, when ſpies, from far - 


that ſeems to meditate the War; Gun 

g his Neck, and ſpurning back the Sand; 
ring downward from bis hilly Stand, 

b from high on his unequal Foe. Dryd. Vim. 


LOOKS. 


ts 
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His awful Preſence did the Grpwd. ſurprize, M ecre 
Nor durſt the ralh"SpeFators meet his Eyes ; | 
Eyes that confeſs d him born for Kingly'Sway; 
So fierce they Aaſh'd intolerable Day. d. Ply 

The Trojan Chief appear'd'in o en Sight, | 
Auguſt in Viſage, and ferenely N 2 
His Mother Goddeſs, with her Hands Divine, 
Had form'd his curling Locks, and made his T4 


* . q ( 

Had giy*n his rouling Eyes a ſparkling Grace, 
And breath'd a youthful Vigour pn his Face: 
Like polim à Iy"ry, beauteous te behold; 
Or Farian Marble, When enchas d with Gold. p- 

He looks ſecure of Death :, ſuperiour Grearnel 
Like Fove, When he made Fate, and aid, That 
The Slave of my Creation. 751 
He looks as Man was made, with Face erect, 
That ſcorns his brittle Corps, and ſeems aſhzn 
He's not all Spirit: bis Eyes wir a dumb Pr 
Acculing 'Fortane that he fell nor wart, | 
Yet now diſdains to live. Pp oer 

Care fare n his faded Cheek'; bat under Br 
Of dauntleſtCourage, and conſiderate Pride, 
Waiting Revenge. Cruel his Eye, but caſt 
Signs of Remorſe and Paſſion. ; 


rret 

| | LORD. n lev 
Here a young Lord of wond'tons Hopes bebe 
Drawn in a ſplendid Coach, adorn'd with G 
His Garb all killing, and each Gena Dart ne. 
| 


Which finds a Paſſage to the Lady's Heart: 
Down on his Ivory Neck the flowing Hair, free 
And ſilver Plumes, which nod and ſport in A ſuffe 
Command the Paſſions, and ingage the em 0 cr. 


LD uo 
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ucred Fire, p: 3s baxoeſt mightily... 4 

= breaſts, ykindled firſt above, 

gſt th' eternal Spheres and lamping Sky, 

hence pour d into Men, which Men call love; 
it ſame which darh. baſe affectious move 

brutiſn mindes, and filthy luſt iuflame; 

at ſweet fit, that does tine beauty love, 

1 choſeth vertue for his deareſt dame, 

ence ſpring all noble deede and never d ying. fame. 


did Antiquitie à God thee deeme, 

wer mortal minds has/ſq great — | 

order them as. beſt 19, thee,dach n 

ll their actions to dire aright;; .. 6 ani 
al purpoſe of divine fekte 

u doſt effe& in deſtined deſcents, 

gh deep impreſhon of thy; ſecret, might, 

| ſtirredſt up the Heroes high, intens, 

ich the late World N for wondrous Monu- 

NN 

ond rous it is to ſee i in divers KF <a | 

liverſly Love gorh his pageants play, 

i | hews his Paws, in variable kinds: 1 
ar vt Os 38 

ont to cleave unto e clays... 10⁰⁰/ 72 7 

firreth u to ſe deſire, wol 71101 

n lewd flot h to waſt his carele day 

in brave ſprite it kindles y fire, 

t to all high deſert and honour doth aſp: phe. 


t 1132 2 :.413t n 
: ſuffereth uncomgly. Idle dene, 0 00 F 12 
ir, $ free thought to. bui her ſluggiſh = 58 


ſuſfereth i ig thought of. wee, 

o creep e bis, noble, breſt; #1 
d the highel way 6. the RODS , 1 
eth it up, ſe would low! y fall: 


LW not Fall, it 2 i not to reſt: 0 


It 
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It lets not ſcarce this prinee to breath at all 
But to his firſt perſuit him fo4ward till de 


Falſe love, why doe men ſay thru canft nit 
And in their fooliſh fancie feine thee blind, 
That with thy charmes the marpeſt ſight doſt l 

And to thy will abuſe ? thou walkeſt free, 
And ſeeſt every ſecret of the mind; 

Thou ſeeſt all; yet none at all Reſt chee; 

All that is by the working of thy Deire, 


True he it ſaid, whatever Man it ſaid, 
That Love with gall and honey doth abound: 

But if che one be with the other way d, 
For every dram of honey therein fbund, 
A pound of gall doth over it redound. 


He ſhould without diſturbance her poffeſſe: 
Sweet is the Love that comes alone with willi 


Which long concealing in her covert breſt, 
Yer chaw'd.the cud of Lovers careful plight ; 
Yet could'it not ſo thoroughly degeſt, 
Being faſt fixed in her wounded Fprice, 
Bur ic tormented her both day and night: 
Yet would ſhe-nor theretp yteld free accord, 
To ſerve the lowly vaſſal of Her might, 
And of het Servant make her ſdveraign Lv 
So great her pride, that ſhe ſuch baſeneſs mt 


So much the greater ſtill her anguiſh grew, 
Through ſtubborne handling of ber love- fick het 
And fill the more ſhe ſtrove it to ſubdue, bon 2 
The more heftill augmented her own ſmart, 
And wider made the wound the hidden dart. 
At laſt, when long ſhe ſtruggled had in vil 
She gan to ſtoupe, and her proutl mind conve 
* ; . 
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meek obe y ſance of loves mighty raine, 
him entreat for Brace that F d her paine. 


80 Love does raine 2 
teſt mindes, and maketh monſtrous warre ; 
iketh warre, he maketh peace againe, 

et his peace is bur continual jarre: 

iſcrable men that in him en are. 


this was not to love bat luſt inclin'd 3! 
ve does alwaies bring forth bountious deedes, 
| each gentle heart deſire of honour breedes. 


ght ſo of love this looſer Dame did kill, 

2 coale to kindle fleſhly flame, 

ing the bridle to her wanton will, 

ling under foot her honeſt name 

ye is hate, and ſuch deſire is ſhame; 

did ſhe rove at her with craft ie glaunce, 

falſe eyes, that at her heart did ayme, 

told her meaning in her countenaunce, 
Iritomart diflembled q at with 1 1 10 
Inne LI nr! 
nceforth che ſeather in her dofty Theft, ,... N 461 
of Love, Ban lowly to availe, RI. £ 4 44 
her proud portance and her princely-geſt, - 
ich the earſt vriumphed, did now quaile: 
lemne, ſowre, and fuil of faneie fraile | 
Lv; yer wiſt ſhe. neither how nor WANs, 

ui ny" nor, filly maid, what ſhe did ayle; 

| viſt he was not well at eaſe perdy, 
ew, Noought it was not love, but ſome malencholy. 


bon at night had with her pallid hue 

the beauty of the ſhinäng y, 
refe from men the world's delired view, 
n vun her nourſe adovn to ſleep did lie; 
on Very fall. farre away from her did flie by 


nd; 


cond 


<2 
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Inſtead thereof great ſighes and ſorrowes 
Kept watch and: ward about her warily. 
That nought ſhe did availe, and often 
Her dainty couch with tears, which cloſely 


But if that any drop of finmbring reſt” 
Did chaunce to till into her weary ſprite, 
When feeble nature felt hex ſelf oppreſt; 
Streight way with dreames, and with Fantaſtic 
Of dreadful things,” tlie fame-was put to flight 
That oft out of her bed ſhe did aſtart, 
As one with view of ghaſtly Fiends affright: 
Tho? gan ſhe to renew her former _ 
And think of that faire viſage written in! 


n elan If 


Love, the: moſt gen rous Paſſion of the Mind 
The ſofteſt Refuge Innocence can find. 
The ſafe Director of unguided Your by, 
Fraught with kind Wiſhes, and ſecur'd by True 
The Cordial Drop Heav'n in our Cup has chte 
To make the nauſeous: Draught of Life go down 
On which one only Bleſſing God might raiſe, 
In Lands of Atheiſts, Subſidies of Praiſe : 
For none did +'er-fo dull and ftupjdaprove, 
But felt a God, and blefsid his Po in [Low 

For Love's not always of a vicious Kind; 
But oft to virtuous Acts ioflames che Mind: 
Awakes the fleepy Vigour o the Soul; 
And, bruſhing o'er, adds Motion to the Pool: 
Love, ſtudious how to pleaſe, improves our | 


babe liſn'd Manners, and adorns wich Ar plea 

rit invented Verſe, and form'd the HH rere! 
* Morion meaſur'd, barmoniz d the Chime , ind 
To lib'ral Arts en 278 0 the Narrowfoul'd, often 


bu 


Soften'd the Fi n and made the Coward bol 
. Shen of (Ded. G 
The Power of Love 

In Earth, RO xs Air, and Heav 'n. ab 
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anreſiſted with an awſul Nod: ' ; 
ily Miracles declar'd a God ; F 
nds the Wiſe, gives Eye-ſight to the Blind: 
noulds and ſtamps anew the Lover's Mind. 

No Law is made for Love : 
is to Things which to free Choice relate; 
is not in our Choice, but in our Fate : 
ate but Poſitive 3 Love's Pow'r we ſee 
ture's Sanction, and her firſt Decree. 
Day we break the Bond of human Laws 
ve, and vindicate the common Cauſe, 
for Defence of civil Rights are plac'd ; 
throws the Fences down, and makesa gen'ral Waſte, 
s Widows, Wives, without Diſtinction fall: 
weeping Deluge, Love, comes on, and covers all. 

 (Dryd. Pal. & Arc. 

like the Chances are of Love and War, 
they alone in this diſtinguiſh'd are: 
ve the Victors from the Vanquiſh'd fly: 
fly that wound, and they perſue that die. Mall. 
e Proverb holds: That to be wiſe and love, 
dy granted to the Gods Above, 


: ral Doom on all Mankind is paſs'd, 
„are Fools and Lovers, firſt or laſt. 

Loe both by others and my ſelf I know, 

ad; have ſerv'd their Sovereign long ago; 

d: e been caught within the winding Train 


tale Snares; and felt the Lover's Pain; 


"rnd how far the God can human Hearts 
our! (conſtrain. Dryd. Pal, & Arc, | 
h ATE: pleas'd and pain'd fince firſt her Eyes I ſaw, | 
he RUB@rere ſtung with ſome Tarantu a 
Chimeſg ind the duſty Field I leſs admire, ö = 
d, Voten ſtrangely in ſome new Deſire : | | 


burns in me not ſo fiercely bright z | 
ale, as Fires when maſter'd by the Light, | | 
while I ſpeak and look, I change yet more | 
now am nothing that I was before. 
Vol. II. F L Im 


Witneſs ye Days, and Nights, and all your Ha 
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Im numb'd and fix'd, and ſcarce my Eye-bally; 

I fear it is the Lethargy of Love, 

Tis he I feel him now in ev ki Part: 

Like a new Lord he vaunts about my Heart; 

Surveys in State each Corner of my Breaſt : 

And now T'm all o'er Love! Dryd. Cong. of 
How I have lov'd, 


That danc'd away with Down upon your Feet, dre 
As all your Bus'neſs were to count my Paſſion, 
One Day paſsd by, and nothing ſaw but Love; 
Another came, and ſtill'twas only Love, 
Then Suns were wearied out with * on, 
And I untir'd with loving. | 
I ſaw you ev'ry Day, and all the Day, w. 
And ev'ry Day was till but as the firſt, 
So eager was I ſtill to ſee you more. Dryd. A! fo» 
Gallop apace, ye fier y- ſooted Steeds, | 
Tow'rds Phæ bus Lodging; ſuch a Charioteer 
As Phaeton would laſh you to the Weſt, 
And bring in cloudy Night immediately, 
Spread thy cloſe Curtains, Love-performing Nig 
Thon ſober-ſuited Matron, all in Black, 
That jealous Eyes may wink, and Romeo 
Leap to theſe Arms untalk'd of, and unſeen: 
Oh ! Give me Romeo, and when he ſhall die, 
Take him, and cut him out in little Stars; 
And he will make the Face of Heav'n ſo fine, | 
That all the World will be in Love with Night, 
And pay no Worſhip to the gaudy Sun, Shak. Ron 
Where am I ? Surely Paradiſe is round me, 
Sweets planted by the Hand of Heav'n grow hen 
And ey'ry Senſe is full of thy Perfection 
To hear thee ſpeak, might calm a Mad-man's Fr 
*Till by Attention he forgot his Sorrows ; 
Bur to behold thy Eyes, th' amazing Beauties, 
Would make him rage again with Love, as If . 


To touch thee's Heav'n, but to enjoy chee, Oh * Bi whe 


—— 
— — — 


Nature's whole Perfection in one Piece ! 

faming thee, Heav'n took unuſual Care, 

town Beauty, it deſign'd thee Fair, ö 

form'd thee by the beſt-lov'd Angel there. 

ho can behold ſuch Beauty, and be ſilent? 

e firſt taught us Words : Man, when created, 

, alone, long wander'd up and down, 

rn and ſilent. as his Vaſſal Beaſts: | 

then a Heav*n-born Maid like you appear'd, 

ze Paſſion fill'd his Eyes, and fir d his Heart, 

od his Tongue, and his firſt Talk was Love. 
Ls (Otw. Ori. 

re in your ſanny Eyes does baſking play; 

walks the pleaſant Mazes of your Hair, 

does on both your Li ps for ever ſtray, 

ſows and reaps a thouſand Kiſſes there. Cow!, 

lat Prieſtly Rites, alas! what pious Art, 

Vows avail to cure a bleeding Heart? 

Ide Fire ſhe feeds within her Veins, 

>the ſoft God ſecure in Silence reigns : 

with Defre, and ſeeking him ſhe loves, 


er te ggreet the raging Dido roves: 
the e Shepherd, from the Blind, 
with random Shaft the carelefs Hind ; 
acted with her Pain ſhe flies the Woods, 


bs o'er the Lawn, and ſeeks the filent Floods, 
fruitleſs Care, for ſtill the fatal Dart 


light, in her Side, and rancles in her Heart, Dryd.Yirg. 
, Rom LUST. 
me, ere he him found all careleſsly diſplaid, 


Shadowe from the ſunny ray, 

a ſweet bed of Lillies ſoftly laid, 

| a flock of Damzels freſh and gay, 
wund abaut him diſſolute did play 

ir wanton follies, and light meriment; 
which did looſely diſaray 

upper parts of meet habiliments, 
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lewd chem naked, dect with many ornaments. 
W 
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And every of them ſtrove wich moſt delight: 
Him to aggrate, and greateſt pleaſures ſnew; 
Others ſwezt words, dropping like honey dem; 
Some bathed kiſſes, and did ſoft. embrew 

The ſugred liquor throught his melting lips: 
One boaſts her beauty, and did yield to view 
Her dainty limbs above her tender hips : 

An other her out-boaſts, and all for tryal ſtrips, 


Py = ow <= my 


He like an Adder Inrking in the weeds, 
His wandring thought in deep deſire · does ſteep, 
And bis fraile eye with ſpoile of beautie feeds, 
Sometimes he falſely faines himſelf ro ſleep 
Whilſt through their Iids his wanton eyes doe pen 
To ſteale a ſnatch of amorous conceit, 
V hereby cloſe fire into his hart does creep: 
So them deceives, deceiv'd in his decetr, 
Made drunk with drugs of deare voluptuous rg 
As Virtue never will be mov'd, 
Tho' Lewdneſs court it in a Shape of Heav'n: 
So Luſt, tho' to a radiant Angel joyn'd, 
Will feat-ic ſelf in a.celeſtial Bed, way 
And prey on Garbage. ow $4 


; MAD NE SS. 

With hundred iron chaĩnes he did him bind, 
And hund ed xnotts that did him ſore conſtrais 
Vet his great iron teeth he ſtill did grinde, 
Aid grinily gnaſh, threatning revenge in vail 
His burning eya, whom bloudy Stra kes did ſtaint 


Stared full wide, and threw forth ſparks of fi * 
And more for ranke d ſpight, then for great j * 
Shik't his long locks, colourd like copper win " k 
And bas his tawny beard to ſhe his raging = 

| 10 


To my charm'd Ears no more of woman tell 
Name not a Woman, and I ſhall be well : 


a 
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ea poor Lunatick, that makes his Moan, 

for a while begniles his Lookers on ; 

reaſons well, his Eyes their Wildnefs loſe, 

vous the Keepers his wrong'd Senſe abuſe: 

if you hit the Cauſe that hurt his Brain, | 

n his Teeth gnaſh, he foams, he ſhakes his Chain, 

Eye-balls rowl, and he is mad again. 
(Lee's Cæſ. Borg. 

. 

MAD DOG. 


tz mad bitch, whenas the frantick fit 
burning tongue with rage inflamed kath, 

both runne at randon, and with furious bit | 
tching-at every thing, doth wreake her wrath 


man and beaſt that cometh in her path, Sen. 


MNXGI CK. 

or he by words could call out of the ſkis : 

h Sunne and Moone, and make them him obey : 

de Land to Sea, and Sea to Maine-land dry, 

| darkſome night he eke could turne to day: 

p Hoſtes of Men he could alone diſmay, © 

nd Hoſtes of Men of meaneſt things could frame 

uſo him liſt his enemies to fray : n 

lat ta this day for terror of his fame, 

The Fiends do quake, when any him to them daes 
(name. Spen. 

M AGNANIMITY. 

ow; much more ſweet and worth our conſtant 

ind unſhaken by the Storms of Care! (Pray r, 

ich can a vaine and empty. World deſpiſe, 

d with an upward Flight affect the Skies 

ich the gay Trappings of the Great contemns, 

eir ſounding Titles, and their ſhining Gems. 

ſcharg'd of all which Happineſs debars, MI 

plants her Converſation in the Starsz 

ks on the Clouds, and lower Earth with ſcorn, 

i ſeeks that Country where ſhe'firſt-was born. 


eat pa 
er win 
ging 
n tell 
| L. 3 2 MA N. 


— —  — —˙*˙ . ˙ V W - — 
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| MAN. 

When firſt Promet heus did ſtol'n Life convey, Bi” 
And warm'd with ſacred Fires the moulded Clay, 
Man walk'd erect, with a majeſtic Grace, 
And heav'nly Bloom adorn'd his ſmiling Face: 
A Ray divine, pluck'd from th* immortal Skies, 
Shone in bis Cheeks, 3nd ſparkled in his Eyes, 
But ſoon the Wretch fell from a juſter Pride, 
Tho? to primæval Light and heav'nly Spheres ally 
Still querulous, and prone to vain Complaint, 
He talks of trifling 1lls, and fancy'd Want: 
That Heav'n regards his Happineſs the leaſt, 
More juſt to Brutes, and kind to ev'ry Beaſt, 
With fruitleſs Diſcontent the fond Ingrate 
Blaſphemes the Gods, and blames indulgent Fate; 
And thinks it hard that Man, the Lord of All, 
Should from the warmer Womb a.naked Infant c 

Such is the Thing call'd M AN; and in this 
An endleſs War of Thoughts, and an eternal $i 

Say, is not Man by every God belov'd ? 
Man, Lord of atl the Earth's chief darling Pride, 
Tho' form'd of Ather, and to Heav'n ally'd : 
By Reaſon taught, and touch'd with purer Light, 
O'er all beſides he claims a ſov*reign Right; 
The kinder Pow'rs infus'd a nobles Mind, 
To ſway the World, and rule the beſtial Kind. 
What tho' the Babe begins his Life with Cries, 
When ſudden Light diſturbs his weaker Eyes; 
Tho' new- born Man, unlike the hairy Beaſt, 
Comes from the womb, as from the Bed, undreſt? 


Since the kind Mother with indulgent Care, x ſoar 
Will ſwathing Bands, and ſoft Array prepare, WW. / 
To wrap the tender Limbs,and ſkreen the piercing. he. 
She ſafe defends him from attending Harm, Yen v 
And hugs him cloſe, and keeps the Infant warm nc! 
Till ſettled Limbs fupport the darling Boy, | from 
Who wanton ſmiles, and runs to ev'ry Toy: — 

e the 
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1 trivial Knowledge, and firſt Thoughts commence, 
Reaſon's Twilight gleams in liſping Senſe. 
when it ſhines in full Perfection bright, 
con ſcious Mind perſues her boundleſs Sight: 
n ſees thro? all; one View t' his Knowledge brings 
Chain of Canſes, and Reſult of Things: 
Creatures all obey 3 he gives the Word, 

y patient yield, and own their deſtin'd Lord. 
AN, lordly Creature! in whom Beauties meet 
number'd, and the lovely Frame complete. 
rk the nice St ruſcure, and the wond'rous Art; 
ʒult the Whole, how curious ev*ry Part. 
the Child's Features we the Parent gueſs, 
| Looks divine an heav'nly Sire confeſs; 

amiable, Majeſtick, walks erect, 
|from th inferiour World commands Ref pect ; 
fon curbs Force, and gives to Fury Laws, 
fierceſt Creatures to Subjection awes. 
y conſcions yield, and own the righteous Sway, 
| their juſt Sovereign paſſively obey. 


ride, WW is the Univerſe, in little ſhewn, 
* ſeatter d Beauties here are joyn'd in one; 
St, Wim che ſeveral Motions are explain' 'd, 


| the great World is in the leſs contain'd. 
as the Almighty's Throne is fix'd on high, 
{rom theſe lower Spheres, and arched Sky, 
re Seraphs, and Cherubic Orders ſtand, 
nd the Nod, and wait the bleſs'd command; 3 
n with angelic Motion ſwift obey, 
| inſtantly themſelves to farther Worlds convey.) 
& ſeared in the Brain the Reaſoning Soul 
led fits, and there directs the Whole: 
de leaſt Hint the conſcious Spirits ſtart; 
ven with Images from ev'ry Part; 
ranched Tubes the ſubtile Atoms roxm, 
| from each Senſe bring freſh Advices home. 
immaterial Mind attends above, 
*they inform how outward Obiects move. 
L 4 The 
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The God of Light ſends down his ſtreaming fan 
On the warm'd Earth, and chears with ſmiling 
And thus the central Heart the Source contains 
Of vital Hear, and in its Cavern ſtrains 

The bubling Streams that ſtretch the ſwelling Vei 
Still it conveys the ſwift returning Blood, 
And reſtleſs thus maintains the circling Flood, 
The Sun (when Summer-heats the Spring ſucceed) 
Changes the tarniſh'd Verdure of the Mead: 
The Cry'd up Rills no longer murmuring creep 
Oer the ſmooth Pebbles, and invite to ſleep, 
But buzzing Inſe&ts make an unconth Noiſe, 
And ſulph'rous Vapours thunder in the Skies. 
So when the Heart tumultuous Paſſions move, 
If melting in the ſofter Flames of Love, 

With quicker Strokes the haſty Pulſes beat, 
And glowing Cheeks con ſeis the inward Heat: 
Or if fierce Rage provote, and vengeful Ire, 
The yes then ſparkle with uauſual Fire: 

Ah ! ſoon the Flames their rapid Fury ſpread, 
And colour all with a malignant red : 

Curſes and Oaths th' unthinking Wretch repeats, 
And the Tongue falters in half-utter'd Threats. 
How like the Earth mix'd with.ghe watry Maſs, 
Where troubled Seas the ſlimy Land embrace, 
Are Man's leſs nobler Parts, th' inferiour Drain, 
Where forc'd, the cruder Sediments remain? 
Here ſtagnate Filth, and acid worthleſs Lees, 
And noiſom Heaps from various Foods increaſ: : 
Hence windy Fumes, and ſudden Va ponrs ſpread, 
That (well the Breaſt, and rack the aching Head, 
*Till forc'd by ſtronger Nature to retreat, 
They melting fall, and all diſſolve in Sweat: 
Diſpers'd in watry Drops they pain no more, 
But work inſenſibly thro' ev'ry Pore. 

And as the Sun by his own Heat exhales 
Clouds from the Sea, and Fogs from marſhy * 


The Complete A R T of PoET EY. 225% 
ich (tho baſe · born) ambitious higher move, 

ent the Light, and hide the Worlds above: 

om cor poreal Dregs the Miſts condenſe, 

| intercept the Meſſengers of Senſe. 

ice the clogg*d Spirits their Confinement mourn, 
Reaſon waits in vain their ſwift Return. -. 

clonded Images their March delay, * 


| the rouzꝰd Soul, by a ſuperior Ra 
aks thro' the Shade, and urges on the Day.” 
he Sages grant, what they on Reaſon found, 
Heat and Vigour in the Maleabound ; 
Truth by plain Experiment is ſeen- 
uns excelling Strength, and portly Mien, 
el knit Limbs, and cloſer Parts confeſs'd, 
turgent Spirits heaving 1n the Breaſt : 
too from their ſuperiour Soul is prov*d, | 
ock'd by Danger, and by Fear namoy'd; + 
parts to Bus neſs turn'd, from Wit refin d. 
the long Studies of th' naweary'd Mind. 
| (Sewell's Call. 

d chiefly MAN, who o'er Earth, Air, and Main, — 
nds his wide and undiſputed Reign, 
ch, Earth, thy Fate; what then cinſt thonaffort . 
omfort and ſupport thy guilty Lord? 
z haughty Lord of all beneath the Moon, 
muſt he bend his Sons Ambition down ? = 
ate the Reptile own, and diſavo - * 
aſted Stature, and alluming Brow ? | 
d Kindred with the Clay, and curſe the Form 4 
ſpeaks Diſtinction from his Siſter Worm? | 
xt Man aroſe at thy creating Word, 
hy terreſtial Realms vicegerent Lord. 
aul more artful Labour, more refin'd, 
emulous of bright ſeraphick Mind, 
bled by thy mage, ſpotleſs ſhone,” m, 
Thee her Author, and ador'd thy Throne : - 

LS eee 


4 
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Able to know, admire, enjoy her God, 

She did her high Felicity applaud. | 
That Man is frail and mortal, is gonfeſt d; 

Con vul ſions rack his Nerves, and Cares his Bread, 

His flying Life is chac'd by rav'ning Pains 

Thro' all its Doubles in the winding Veins. 

Within himſelf he fure Deſtruction breeds, 

And fecret Torment in his Bowels * 

By cruel Tyrants, by the ſavage Beaſt, 

Or lis own fiercer Paſſion he's oppreſe'd : L 

Now breathes malignant Air, now Poyſon drinks; 

By gradual Death, or by untimely, ſinks, 

Ah hapleſs mortal Man ! ah rigid Fate! 
What Cares attend our ſhortuncertain State? 
How wide a Front, how deep and black a Reer? 
What ſad Varieties of Grief and Fear, 

Drawn in Array, exert their fatal Rage, 
And gall obnoxious Life thro! ev'ry Stage, (Crea. 
From Infancy to Youth, from Youth to Age? Bla, 

Man is but Man, inconſtant ſtill and various, 
"There's no To-morrow in him like to 'To-day : 
Perhaps the Atoms, rolling in his Brain, 
Make him think honeſtly this preſent Hour ; 
The next, a Swarm of baſe ungrateful Thoughts ile t. 
May mount aloft. nta 
Who would truſt Chance, ſi noe all Men have the Sean)! i: 
Of Good or 1], which ſhould work upward — 
Men are but Children of a larger Growth, 


Our Appetites as apt to change as theirs, vim 
And full as craving too, and full as vain - hopes 
And yet the Soul, ſhut np in ber dark Room, Wl ſpe 
Viewing fo clear abroad, at home ſees nothing; aled 
But like a Mole in Earth, buſy and blind, 0 was 
Works all her Folly up. and cafts it outward, e dre 


To the World's open View. Dryd. All for l 
Mankind one Day, ſerene and free appear, 
The next, they're cloudy, ſullen, and ſevere, 


Ne 
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paſſions new Opinions ſtill excite, 

hat they like at Noon, deſpiſe at Nighe, 

5 gain with Labour what they quit with Eaſe, 

| Health, for want of Change, becomes Diſeaſe: . 

icion's bright Authority they dare, 

yet are Slaves to ſuperſtitious Fear. 

y counſel others, but themſelves deceive, - 

tho they re couzen'd ſtill, they ſtill believe. Gar. 

Vere I, who to my Coſt already am, 

of thoſe ſtrange prodigions Creatures Man, 

virit free to chuſe for my own Share 9 . 
F 


it Caſe of Fleſh and Blood I'd pleaſe to wear, 

bea Dog, a Monkey, or a Bear; 

any thing, but that vain Animal, 

ois ſo proud of being rational. 

Senſes are too groſs, and hell contrive 

xth to contradict the other five : 

| before certain Inſtinct will prefer 

ſon, which fifty Times for one does err. 

ſon, an 1gn# Fatuus in the Mind, 

ich leaving Light of Nature, Senſe, behind, 

hleſs and dang'rous wandring Ways it takes, 

ro Errors fenny Bogs, and thorny Bra kes; 

ile the miſguided Follow'r climbs with Pain 

ntains of Whimſies heap'd in his own-Brain 5 : 

bling from Thought to Thought, falls headlong - 
(down * 

Doubt's boundleſs Sea, where like to drown, 

s bear him up a while, and make him try 

rim with Bladders of Philoſophy, 

hopes {1111 to o'ertake th' eſcaping Light, 

ll ſpent, it leaves him to eternal Night. 

led in Dirt the reas'ning Engine lies, 

o was ſo prond, ſo witty, and fo wiſe : 

drew him in, as Cheats their Bubbles catch, 

made him venture to be made a Wretch : 

Wiſdom did his Happineſs deſtroy ; 

ling to know that World he ſhauld enjoy. 

Ls: And - 


— 
. 


* 
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And Wit was his vain frivolous Pretence 

Of pleaſing others at his own Expence. 

For Wits are treated juſt Itke cammepos Whores, 
Firſt they're enjoy'd, and then kick'd out of Da 
Women and Men of Wit are dang'rous Tools, 
And ever fatal to admiring Fools. 

Thoſe Creatures are the wiſeſt who attain 
By ſureſt Means the Ends at which they aim: 
If therefore Fowler finds and kills his Hare, 
Better than. Meers ſupplies Committee-Chair. 
Tho” one's a Stateſman, t' other but a Hound, 
Fowler in Juſtice will be wiſer found, 

Birds feed on Birds, Beaſts on each other prey, 
But ſavage Man alone does Man betray ! 
Preſsd by Neceſſity, they kill for Food; 

Man undoes Man to do himſelf no Good. 

With Teeth and Claws by Nature arm'd, they h 
Nature's Allowance to ſupply their Want: 
But Man with Smiles, Embraces, Friendſhips, pr 
Inhumanly his Fellow's Life betrays: 

With voluntary Pains works his Diſtreſs, 

Not through Neceſſity, but Wantonneſs. 

For Hunger, or for Love, they fight and tear, 
While wretched Man is {till in Arms for Fear ; 
For Fear he arms, and is of Arms afraid ; 
By Fear to Fear ſucceſſively betray'd: 

Baſe Fear, the Source whence his beſt Paſſion cam 
His boaſted Honour, and his dear-bought Fame: 


The Good he acts, the Ill he does endure, you 
Tis all for Fear, to make himſelf ſecure ; ind: 
Meerly for Safety after Fame we ͤthirft, geni 
For all Men would be Gowtrds if they durſt. ted te 
And Honeſty's againſt all common Senſe derit 
Men muſt be Knaves; *tis in their own Defence: lum: 
Mankind's diſhoneft ; if you think it fair no 


Among known Cheats to Py upon the Square, Mok: 
You'll be unden. 
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a weak Truth .yout Reputation ſa ve, 
naves will all agree to call you Ears rt 
ſhall he live, inſulted cer, oppreſ d, nt 
bares be leſs a Villain than the . 


N A N R I N D. 
nkind who to and fro one Moment run, 
ut as Atoms dancing i in the * # 


M A V's. Formation... | 
is certain then, this Image does remain 
ine Months ſpace deep rooted in the Brain: 
this alone does frequently controul 
beauteous Labour of the forming Soul. 
Nature, ent'ring on her juſt Deſign 
11d an human Frame; a Work divine; 
7 buf 100g Study does at laſt begin 
| ave the Bowels of the Maſs within. 
pri ben to knit the various Limbs proces, | 
with fixſt Blood the recent Veſlels feed: 
ext peculiar Care is to ſupply ns 
Fleſh the well · joyn ' d, Arm and bara Thigh. 
ith th' extended Skin's becoming G 
reads the en and . the Face. 
M N O RI GI N. 1581.0 «$4 
ey ſay, at firſt to living Things the Earth +4 - 
formation gave ſpontaneous Birth, ar 
youthful Heat was thro the Glebe Wir, 
ind as well as Inſects ſhe produc d; ny 
genial Wombs by Parent-Chance were form, 
ed to the Soil; which after warmd * 
deriſh'd by the Sun's enliy' ning Beam, 
man Off-ſprings.did in Embryo team. 
nouriſh'd there a while, impriſon'd lay, 
broke their vielding Bands, and foro d belt Ws 
[eld a Crop of reas ning Creatures a6 yp By 


Hing Infants grovell d on the Ground. 


cam 


nee: 


" 
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A milky Store was by the Mother-Exrth - 

Pour'd from hee Boſom, to ſuſtain the Birth, 
In Strength and Bulk increas'd; che Earth-born nd 
Could move, and walk, and ready change ther e. 
O'er ev'ry Hill, and verdant Paſture ſtray; Part 
Skip o'er the Lawns, and by the Rivers play: 
Could eat the tender Plant, and by degrees 

Brouze on the Shrubs, and crop the budding Im 
The fragrant Fruit from bending Branches ſhake, 
And with the cryſtal Stream their. Thirſt at Ph 


Time was when we were ſow'd, and juſt 1 rugs 
From ſome few fruitful Drops, the Promiſe of 11 
Then Nature's Hand (fermented as it was) 
Moulded to Shape the ſoft coagulated Maſs ; 
And when the little Man was ſally form'd, 
The breathleſs Embrio with a Spirit warm'd : ns to 
But when the Mother's Throws begin to come, Neget. 
The Creature pent within the narrow Room, 
Breaks his blind Priſon, puſhing to repair tus, 
His ſtifled Breath, and draw the living Air; WV ar! 
Caſt on the Margin of the World be lies 

A helpleſs Babe, but by Inftin he tries: 
He next eſſays to walk, but downward preſt's, 
On four Feet imitates his Brother-Reaft ; 

By ſlow Degrees he gathers from the Ground 
His Legs, and to the rolling-Chair is bound. 
Then walks alone; a Horſeman now become, Wwvith 
He rides a Stick, and travels round the Room. 
In time he vaults among his yourhful Peers, 
Strong-bon'd,and ſtrung with Nerves,in Pride of Wdeir 


He runs with Mettle lis firſt merry Stage, om t 
Maintains the next, abated of his Rage, fant! 
But manages bis Strength, and ſpares his Age: {ue C 
Heavy the third, and Riff, he ſinks apace, eriſt 


And, tho* tis down-hill all, but creeps along theſildr. 
Now ſapleſs on rhe Verge of Death he ſtands, the 
Contem plat ing his former Feet and Hands; 
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Mle-like, his lacken'd Sinews ſee, 

icher'd Arms, once fit to cope with Hercules, 
now to ſhake, much left to tear the Trees. 

s ev'n our Bodies daily Change receive, 

art of what was theirs before, they leave: 
to Day what Yeſterday they were; 

e who!e Same To-morrow will appear. Deyd. 
n, at firſt a Drop, dilates with Heat; | 

orm'd, the little Heart begins to beat; 

de feeds, unknowing in the Cell,; 

th, for Hatching ripe, he breaks the Shell, 

ruggles into Breath, and cries for Aid, 

elpleſs in his Mother's Lap is laid : 

pe he walks, and iſſuing into Man, 

their Life, from whence his own began : 

ef of Laws, affects to rule alone, 

1s to reign, and reſtleſs on the Throne. 

egetive, then feels, and reaſons laſt, 

three Souls, and lives all three to waſte. 

bus, but thouſands more in Flow'r of Age, 

arrive to run the latter Stage, Dryd.Bel. & Ave. 


M A N's Nie. 

, heus, ſo ſome elder Poets ſa y, 

d and form'd a Paſte of purer Clay, 

ich, well mingled with the River's 

fol Hand gave human Shape and Frame: 

with warm Life his Figures to inſpire, 

ld Projector ſtole Coaleſtial Fire. 

le others tell us how the human Rrood 

heir Production to the fruicful Wood. 

om the Laurel and the Aſh they ſprung, 

fants on the Oak, like Acorns bung: 

de Conceptions preſt the bending Trees, 

rind with the gun · beams by degrees 

uldren dropp'd on all the Soil around. 

the Woods, and over-ſpread the Ground. 
| Great 


— 2 


By thee adult'rous Luſt was driv'n from Man 


- Founded in Reaſon, loyal, juſt, and pure, 
Relations dear, and all the Charities, 
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Great Jupiter, ſo ſome were pleas'd to ſing, 
Of fabled Gods the Father and the King, * 
To moving Prayer of Aacus didigrant, ' | 
And into Men and Women turn'd the Ant. on! 
Some tell, Deuca lion and his Pyrba threw - 

Obdurate Stones, which o'er his Shoulders flew, 
Then ſhifting Shape, receiv'd a vital Flame, 
And Men and Women, won@&reus Change! hey 
And thus the hard and ſtubborn Race of Man, 
From n * and Flint began. 


M E N. 

Nature in vain conceals her precious Ore, 
Men rifle all, and ſearch the hidden Store ; 
They ev'ry Right, and ey'ry Pow'r invade; : 
The paſſive Elements, by Duty ſway'd, ' 
Now dread the awful Tyrant whom they made, 


MARRTAGE: 
Tao the Nuptial Bower 

T led her bluſhing like the Morn ; all Heay n,} 
And happy Conſtellations on that Hour, 
Shed their ſelecteſt Influence t the Earth 
Gave Sign of Gratulation ; and each Hill : 
Joyous the Birds : freſh Gales and gentle Airs 
Whiſper d it to the Woods; and from their Wing fron 
Flung Roſe, flung Odours from the ſpicy Shrub ; Wir 
Diſporting till the am'rous Bird of Night 
Sung Spouſal, and bid haſte the Evening-Star 
On his Hill-top to light the bridal Lamp. 

Hail wedded Love! Myſterious Law true & 
Of human Off-ſpring ! ſole Propriety 
In Paradiſe, of all Things common elſe 


Among the-beaftial Herds to range; by thee 


4 & 
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ther, Son, and Brother firſt were known ! 

ual Fountain of domeſtick Sweets! 

Love his golden Shafts employs, here lights 
anſtant Lamp, and waves his purple Wings © 
reigns and revels; not in the bought $nitles * 

rlots, loveleſs, joyleſs, unindear'd, 

| Fruition 5 nor in Court- A moors, 

| Dance, or wanton Maſk, or midnight Bay, 
renade, which the ſtarv'd Lover fings 

3s preud Fair, beſt quitted with Diſdain. Milt. 
us bleſs'd with nuptial Bliſs the long laborious 
(Night. 


* 


and Anteros, on either Side, 


fred the Bridegreom, and one warm'd the eren 


And: Hymen from above 
d on the Bed the whole idalian Grove. 


0 Do. Pal. Sand. 


MARRIAGE neue. 
is our Sex. leſs faulty than the Fair; 
we fall within the golden Snare. 
fa Matron's Fortune can ſupply 
ant of each endearing Qualiry: ;- 
ficter for a Tomb than Bridal Bed, 
Time fits hoary on her ſhaking Head; 
from her Eyes the brackiſh Humour breake,. 
rickles down the Furrows of her Cheeks ; 
here and there a ſtraggling Tooth is ſer, 
1 Plantation, and deform'd with Jet: 
wſky Coughs make an ungrateful Din, 
PMty/ics. xattle from her Lungs within: 1 
F this complicated Ill, deſire n 
hmen's Torch to light ner dying Fire i * 
connubial Joys enrag'd, ſhe thirſt ; 
e her greedy and impetuous Luſt, 
jounger Brother will perbaps incline. 
hu Homage at her golden Shrine: 
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Who with diſſembled Love will fondly run 
To kiſs the wither'd, wealthy Skeleton; = 
Will fold the Beldam. in his Arms to reſt, al 
And with diſſembled Joy pant on her leathern h 

But ah } this Huſband of a large Eſtate 
Soon flags, and turns by quick degrees to Hate; ye 
Quits the dull Carcaſs of the nauſeons Dame, 
Slights ber dry Embers for a briſker Flame, 
And ſeeks with eager Heat a nobler Game, _ 
Some tender yielding Maid he longs to prove, 0 
Or ſome cozval Wife's unlawful Love; 
While, ſingle, his neglected Con ſort lyes, | 
And waſtes the joylefs Night in empty Sighs, * 
Hence Tears, preluding to deſtructive Jars, 
And ſad Complaints to unaſſiſting Stars 
Hence deep Reſentments rack her jealous Head, . 
For her wrong' d Honour and deſerted Bed! B 
Hence Study of Revenge her Love repels, BY 
And alf the Woman riſes and rebels ” 
In wicked Arts, and deadly Drugs ſhe deals; * 
And with diſſembled Duty Rage conceals : 0 
While careleſs He, and indolent of Thought, * 
Drinks ſure Deſtruction in ſome fatal cr 

; (Covi 

Iſuch like, as when the beaten Mariner, 
That long hath wandred ta the Ocean wide; 

Oft ſouſt in ſwelling Tetry« ſaltiſh teare, 
And long time having tann'd his tawny hide 
With bluſtring breath of Heaven, which none ca! 
And ſcorching flames of fierce Orion's hound, 
Soon as the Port from farre he had eſpide, 
His chearſul whiſtle merrily doch "ſound, 
And Nera. crowns with cups, his Mares bim 


(around. 
M4 


* 
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MARS. | 
as on the Banks cf Hebrus freezing Flood, 
xl of Battels, in his angry Mood, 
ng his Sword againſt his brazen Shield, 
ole the Reins, and ſcours along the Field. 
the Wind his fiery Courſers fly : | 
js the ad Earth, reſounds the rattling Sky. 
Terrour, Treaſon, Tumult, and Deſpair, 
ices and deform'd, ſurround the Car, 
5 of the God, and Follow'rs of the War, 
(Drye. Pirgs 
g God of Arms ! whoſe Iron Scepter {ways 
ing North, and Hyberborean Seas, 
thian Colds, and Thracia's wintry Conſt, 
ind thy Steeds, and thou art honour'd maſt ; 
moſt ; but ey'ry where thy Pow'r is known, 
ortune of the Fighe is all thy own : 1 
xr is thine, and wild Amazement flung 
out thy Chariot, withers ev*n the ſtxong;: 
iſarray, and ſhameful Rout enſue, 
orce is added ro the fainting Crew, 
the publick Care of all above, 
ubborn Heart has ſoften d into Love: I 
y her Blandiſhments and pow'rful Charms, 
yielded, ſhe lay curling in thy Arms, 
thy Shame, if Shame it may be call'd, 
Vulcan had thee in his Net inthrall'd; 


RY 


& vy'd Ignominy! Sweet Diſgrace * 

: ge Ny God that ſaw thee, wul'd thy Place 
— * le dear Pleaſures, aid my Arms in Fight, 
und te we conquer in my Patron's Right. 


m young, a Novice in the Trade, 

ol of Love, unpractis d to perſwade : 

ant the ſoothing Arts that catch the Fair; 
ht my (elf, lye ſtruggling in the Snare. 
can my Strength avail, unleſs by thee 


with Force, Lgain the Victory. 24 
Acknowledg d 
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Acknowledg'd as thou art, accept my Pray'r, 
If ought I have atchiev'd, deſerve thy Care; 
If co my utmoſt Pow'r, with Sword and Shield 
I dar'd the Death, unknowing how-to yield; 
And falling in my Rank, till kept the Field, 
So be the Morrow's Sweat and Labour mine, 
The Palm and Honour of the Conqueſt thine, 
Then ſhall the War, and ſtern Debate, and Sai 
Immortal, be the Bus'neſs of my Life; 
And in thy Fane, the duſty Spoils among, 
High on the burniſh'd Roof, my Banner ſhall be 
Rank'd with my Champions Bucklers, and bel 
With Arms revers'd, th' Atchievements of my 
And while theſe Limbs the vital Spirit feeds 
White Day to Night, and Night to Day ſucceed 
Thy ſmoaking Aſtar ſhal} be fat with Food 
Of Incenſe, and the grateful Steam of Blood : 
Burnt-Off rings Morn and Ey*ning ſhall be thi 
And Fires eternal in thy Temple ſhine : 
This Buſh of yellow Beard, this Length of 
Which from my Birth inviolate T bear, 
Guiltleſs of Steel, and from the Razor free, 
Shall fall a plenteous Crop, reſerv'd for thee, 

| Dad. al 


| "Temple of M AR S. 

Within the Dome of mighty Mars the red, 
With diffrent Figures all the Sides were ſpreat 
This Temple, leſs in Form, with equal Gract, 
Was imitative of the firſt in Thrace. 
For that cold Region was the lov'd Abode, 
And Sov'reign Manſion of the Warriour God. 
The Landſcape was a Foreſt wide and bare, 
Where neither Beaſt nor human-kind repair. 
The Fowl that ſcent afar, the. Borders fly; Bi, 
And ſhun the bitter Blaſt; and wheel about tht g 
4 Cake of Scurf lies baking on the Ground, 
Aud prickly Stubs, inſtead of. Trees are fouul 
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1; with Knots and Knares, deform'd and Lo 
{the moſt, and hideous to behold. + -, 

ling Tempeſt thro” the Branches went, - 
ript them bare, and one ſole Way they bent. 

n froze above ſevere ; the Clouds congeal, 

ro the cryſtal Vault appear'd the ſtanding Hail, 
ris the Face without. A Mountain ſtood, 

'ning from high, and overleok'd the Wood : 

h the lowring Brow, and bn a. Bent 


11 Fn ple ſtood of Mars armipotent, 

abe me of burniſh'd Steel, that caſt a Glare 

* my{ far, and ſeem'd to thaw the freezing Air. 
«ls, Wh" long Entry to the Temple led, 


white high Walls; and Horrour over-head : 

e iſſu'd ſuch a Blaſt, and hollow Roar, 

aten'd from the Hinge to heave the Door. 

ro' that Door a northern Light there ſhone, 

zall it had, for Windows there were none. 

bite was Ada mant; ; eternal Frame! (came, 

tiew'd by Mars bimſelf from Indian Quarries 

bour of a God! and all along 

[ron Plates were clench'd to make it ſtrong, 

| about was ev*ry Pillar there, 

nd Mirrour ſhone not half fo clear, 

law I how the ſecret Felon wrought, ; 

freafon lab'ring in the Traitor's Thought, 

Midwiſe-Time the ripen'd Plot to Murder 
rought. 

the red Angerdar'd rhe: pallid Fear, 

ltood Hypocri/ie, with Holy Leer, 


Ja miling, and demurely looking down, 

10 i the Dagger underneath the Gowns. 

air, Maflinating Wife, the Houſhold-Fiend, 

= ar the blackeſt there, the Traytor-Friend. 

w. the other fide there ſtood Deſfruction bare, 

und, Nimh d Rapine, and a Waſte of War. ene 
* „ with ſharpen'd Knives in Cloyſters drawn, 


ul with Blood beſmear'd the Holy Lawn, 
Loud 
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Loud Menaces were heard, and foul Diſgracy, 
And bawling Infamy in Langyage baſe, 

?Till Senſe was loſt in Sound, and Silence fled 


The Slayer of himſelf yet faw I there, 
The Gore congeal'd was clotted in his Hair; ood 
With Eyes half-closd, and gaping Mouth he 
And grim, as when he breath'd his ſullen Soul 
In midſt of all the Dome Mifortune ſate, 
And gloomy Diſcontent, and fell Debate : 
And Madneſs laughing in his ireful Moed ; 
And arm'd Complaint of Theft; and Cries of Bl 
There was the murther'd Corps in Covert laid, 
And vi'lent Death in thouſand Shapes diſplay' 
The City to the Soldiers Rage reſign'd ; 
Succeſsleſs Wars, and Poverty behind. ma! 
Ships burnt in Fight, or forc'd on rocky Shania! 
And the raſh Hunter ſtrangled by the Boars, 
The new-born Babe by Nurſes over-laid, 
And the Cook eaught within the raging Fire be 
All Ills of Mars's Nature ; Flame, and Steel ; 
The gaſping Charioteer, beneath the Wheel ne 
Of his own Car; the ruin'd Houſe that falls 
And intercepts her Lord betwixt the Walls. 
The whole Diviſion that to Mars pertains, 
All Trades of Death, that deal in Steel for Gai 
Were there; the Butcher, Armourer, and Smit 
Who forges ſharpen'd Fauchions or the Scythe, 
The ſcarlet Cenqueſt on a Tow'r was plac'd, 
Wich Shouts and Soldiers Acclamations grac'd: 
There ſaw I Mars's Ides, the Capitol, 
The Seer in vain foretelling Ceſar's Fall; the f 
The laſt Triumvirs, and the Wars they move, the 
And Anthony, who loſt the World for Love. ure 
Theſe, and a thouſand more the Fane adorn, Why ! 
Their Fates were painted e'er the Men were bo | 
All copy'd from the Heav'ns, and ruling Force 
Of the red Star, in his revolving Courſe, 


atl 
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-m of Mars high on a Chariot ſtood, - 

ud in Arms, and gruffiy look d the Cod. 
Did. Pal, & Arc. 

MAS TIF F. | 

3 Maſtiffe, having at a bay 

ge Bull, whoes cruel Hornes doe threat 

erate danger, if he them aſſay, 

h his ground, and ound about doth beat 

where he may ſome advantage get; 

whilſt the beaſt doth rage and loudly roar. 


(hen. 


MATT E R. | 
f Bl not long the ſame Appearance makes, 
id, Nis her old, and a new Figure takes. 


ſhe lyes in Winter's rigid Arms 

rd, and deſpeil'd of all her Charms, 

mal Airs will leaſe th' unkind Embrace, 

nial Dews renew her wither'd Face, 

ble Nymphstransform'd ſhe's now a Tree, 

eps into a Flood, and ſtreaming ſeeks the Sea. 


re he a gaudy Fly, before a Worm, 
l; Wh Vapour, and above a Storm. 
l 


uf a lowing Grazer of the Plain, 
| this did o'er the Foreſt reign. 


ne was late a Monſter of the Main, \ 
that fair, that branching Laurel Plant, 


r Gaingthat lovely bluſhing Amaranr; 

Smißgent have William's broken Frame aſſum'd, 
they from bright Marie's Duſt have bloom d. 
, 


M A Y. 
dee, ſweet Month, the Groves green Liv'ries 


the firſt, the:faireſt of the Year. (wear, 


ove; the Graces lead the dancing Hours; 

uure's ready Pencil paints the Flowers: 

orn, iy ſhort Reign is paſt, the feav'riſh Sun 

ere bority Tropick:fears, and moves more lowly on. 
May's 


3 Force 
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May's ſprightly Month commands our Your 

The Vigils of ber Night, aud breaks their 
f 


Each gentle Breaſt with kindly Warmth is 
Inſpires new Flames, revivesextinguiſh'd L 
| | Ded. Bl 


Tx MEAN. 
Of ſecond Siſter, who did far excel 

The other two; Medina was her name, 

A ſober, fad, and comely courteous Dame; 
Who rich arrayd, and yet in modeſt gui, 

In goodly garments, that her well became, 
Faire marching forth in honourable wiſe, 
Him at the threſhold mer, and well did ex 


She led him up into a goodly bowre, 
And comely courted with meet modeſtie, 

Ne in her ſpeech, ne in her haviour, 
Was lightneſs ſeene, or looſer vanitie, 
But gratious womanhood, and gravitie, 

Above the reaſon of her youthful years: 
Her golden locks ſhe roundly did uptie 

In brayded tramells, that no looſer hares 
Did out of order ſtray. about her'dainty 


Betwixt them both the faire Medina ſate, 
With ſober grace, and good! y cariage : 
With equall meaſure ſhe doth moderate 
The ſtrong extremities of their outrage ; 
That forward paire ſhe ever would aſſwage, 
When they would ſtrive due reaſon to exctt 
But that ſame froward twaine would accoung 
And of her plenty adde unto their need: 
So kept {he them in order, and her ſelf in h 
; 


— 
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"onth Golden ME AN. „* 
aſares abroad the Sport of Nature yields: 
living Fountains, and her ſmiling Fields: 
then ar Home what Pleaſure ist to ſee - 
le, cleanly, chearful Family ! 

ch if a chaſte Wife crown, no leſs in her, 
Fortune, I the golden Mean prefer. 

noble, nor too wiſe ſhe ſhould not be, 

or too rich, too fair, too fond of me. 

; let my Life ſlide ſilently away, 

Sleep all Night, and Quiet all the Day. 


uize, e does not Palaces nor Mannors crave, 

me, 14 be no Lord, but leſs a Lord would have : 
iſe, WI Ground he owns, if he his own can call, 
1d entfuzrrels not with Heav'n becauſe tis ſmall, 


pzy and toilſom Greatneſs others pleaſe, 
oves of homely Littleneſs the Eaſe. 
a (Cowl, Mart. 


He's no ſmall Prince, who every Day 
Thus to himſelf can ſay : 

will I ſleep, now eat, now fit, now walk, 
meditate alone, now with Acquaintance talk ; 

This will I do, here will I ſtay, 
fmy Fancy calleth me away, 
Man and I will preſently go ride, 
For we have nothing to provide. 


ates If thou but a ſhort Journey take, 
2 As if thy laſt thou wert to make, 
te neſs muſt be diſpatch'd e er thou canſt go, 


Nor canſt thou ſtir unleſs there be 
adred Horſe and Men to wait on thee, 

And many a Mule, and many a Cart: 

What an unwieldy Man thou art ! 

The Rhodian Coloſſus ſo | 

A Journey too might go. _ Cowl. 
{thou be wiſe, no glorious Fortune chuſe; 
ch tis but vain to keep, yet Grizf to loſe ; 

b M For, 
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For, when we place ev'n Trifles in the Heart, 
With Trifles too unwillingly we 12 
An humble Roof, plain Bed, and homely Board, 
More clear, untainted Pleaſures do afford, 
Than all the Tumult of vain Greatneſs brings 

To Kings, or to the Favourites of Kinga. Con! | 

Then might I live by my own ſurly Rules, 

Not forc'd ro worſhip Knaves, or flatter Fools; 
And thus ſecur'd of Eaſe by ſhunning Strife, 
With Pleaſure would I fail down the ſwift Strean 

(Life. Har, 
MELANCHOLY. 

A Kind of Weight hangs heavy at my Heart, 
My flagging Soul flies under her own Pitch, 
Like Fowl in Air too damp, and lags along 
As if ſhe were a Body in a Body, 

And not a mounting Subſtance, made of Fire; 
My Senſes too are dull and ſtupify'd, a 
Their Edge rebated : ſure ſome Ill approaches, 
And ſome kind Spirit knocks ſofily at my Breaſt Nn 
To tell me Fate's at Hand, | 

This Melancholy flatters, but un- mans you: 

What is it elſe but Penury of Soul? 

A lazy Froſt, a Numbneſs of the Mind, 
That locks up all the Vigour to attempt, 


By barely crying, tis impoſlible! Drya, C 


MERCY. | 
They, paſſing by, were guided by degree For v 
Unto the preſſance of that gratious Queen: 
Who ſate on high, that ſhe might all men ſee, 
And might of all men royally be ſcene, 
Upon a Throne of gold full bright and ſheen; 
Adorned all with gemmes of endleſs price, 
As either might for wealth have gotten, been, 
Or could be fram'd by workmans rare device; 
And all emboſt with Lyons and with Flour- de 
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And over all her cloth of State was ſpred, 

of rich riſſewz nor of cloth of gold, 

Nor of ought elſe, that may be richeſt red, 

like a cloud, as likeſt may be told, 

ut her broad ſpr@ding wings did wide unfold ; 

hoes ſkirts were bordered with bright ſunny 


itring like gold, amongſt the plights enrold, 
and here and there ſhooting forth ſilver ſtrea mes, 
Mongſt which crept little Angels thro the glittering 


| (gleames, 
emed thoſe little Angels did uphold. | 
cloth of State, and on their purpled wings 
Did bear the pendants, through their nimbleſs bold, 
es a thouſand more of ſuch, as fings 
mnes to high God, and carols heavenly things, 


ez ncom paſſed the Throne, on which ſhe ſate: 
5 angel like, the heir of antient Kings 
„ ind mighty conquerors, in royal State, 
reaſt ynuſt Kings and Czfars at her feet did them pro- 


(ſtrate. 
Thus ſhe did fir in ſovereign m1jeſtie, 

ding a Scepter in her royal hand, 

be ſacred pledge of peace and clemencie, 

h which high God had bleſt her happy land, 

igre ſo many Foes which did withſtand. 

hut at her feet her ſword was likewiſe: layd, 

ds long reſt ruſted the bright ſteedly brand, 

ſet when as Foes enfurc't, or Friends ſought ayde, 
te could it ſternly draw, that all che world difmaide; 


1d ound about before her feet there ſate 


ez bezutie of fair Virgins clad in white, 
5 goodly ſeem u r* adorne her royal State, 
ly ovely Daughters of high ove, that hight: 


by him begot in Loves delight, 
pon the righteeus Thems thoſt they ſay - 
n Fove's Judgment-ſear waite day and night, 
M 2 And 


—  — - — - - 
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And when in wrath he threats the worlds dec 
They doe his anger calme, and 1 vengeanceh 


They alſo doe, by his divine permiſſion, 
Upon the Thrones of mortal Prines tend, 

And often treat for pardon and remifſion 
To Suppliants :brough frailtie which offend : ra 


Thoſe did upon Marcillae s Throne attend: y 


Juſt Dice, wiſe Eunomie, mild Eirene ; 
And them amongſt her glory to commend, 

Sate goodly Temperance, in garments clene, 

And ſacred Reverance, yborne of heavenly tre 


Some Clerkes doe doubt in their deviceful art, 
Whether this heavenly thing, whereof I treat, | 
To weeten, Mercy, be of Juſtice part, | 
Or drawne forth from her by divine extreate. 
This well I wote, that ſure ſhe is as great, 
As meriteth to have as high a Place, 
Sith in th' Almighties everlaſting Seat 
She firſt was bred, and borne of heavenly race; 
From thence pour d down on Men, by Influen 
(i 


For if that Virtue be of that great might, 
Which from juſt verdict will for nothing ſtart, 


But to preſerve inviolated right, nd 
oft ſpoils the principal to ſave the part; le 
So much more then is that of powre and art, rin 

That ſeekes to ſave the Subject of her ſkill, hat 
Yet never doth from doom of right depart : r ba 

As it is greater praiſe to ſave, than ſpill; nus 


And better to reforme, then to cut off the ill. 
| ( 

Off-ſpring Divine! in Heav'n the moſt belov 
By whom ev'n Fate unchangeable is mov'd: hen 
Her Looks ſo moving, 1uch celeſtial Grace, 
So mild and ſweet an Air dwells on her Face: MW. 
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ecay, tender and engaging all her Charms, 1 

ar. oft ch Almighty's Fury ſhe diſarms; 

Language melts Omni potence, arreſts ' 

Hand, and thence the vengeful Lightning wreſts, 

1 4; (Biack 

To Threats the ſtubborn Sinner oft is hard, a 

rap'd in his Crimes, againſt the Storm prepar'd, 

; when the milder Beams of Mercy play, 

melts; and throws his cumb'ruus Cloak away. 

zutning and Thunder, Heav'n's Artillery, 

Harbingers, before th' Almighty fly: 

oſe but proclaim his Style, and diſappear 3 

e ſtiller Sound ſucceeds 3 and God is there. Dy. 
Heav'n has but | 

r Sorrow for our Sins, and then delights 

pardon erring Man; ſweet Mercy ſeems 

darling Attribute, which limits Juſtice 3 


” if there were Degrees in Infinite; 
d Infinite would rather want Perfect ion, 5 
un puniſh to Extent, Dryd. All for Love. 
race; 
nfluene N ERCU RT. 


The God obeys, and to his Feet applies 
oſe golden Wings that cut the yielding Skies; 
b ample Hat his beamy Locks o'er-fpread, 
nd veil the ſtarry Glories of his Head: 

ſeiz d his Wand that cauſes Sleep to fly, 
t, rin ſoft Slumbers ſeals the wakeful Eye; 
11, hat drives the Dead to dark Tartarean Coaſts, 

r back to Life compels the wandring Ghoſts. 

hus thro the parting Clouds, the Son of May, 
he ill, Tings on the whiſtling Winds his rapid Way; 

s ſmoothly Steers thro? Air his equal Flight, 
pelo ov ſprings aloft, and row'rs th' Etherial Hight, 
1 ben wheeling down the Steep of Heav'n he flies, 
d draws a radiant Circle o'er the Skies. 

Hermes obeys 3; with golden Pinions binds 
u flying Feet, and mounts the Weſtern Winds. 
M 3 But 


* 


246 The Complete Ax T of Por rn 
But firſt he graſps within his awful Hand, 
The Mark of Sov'reign Pow'r, his magick Wand: 
With this be draws the Ghoſts from hollow Gny 
With this he drives them down to Stygien Waves; 
With this he ſeals in Sleep the wakeful Sight, 
And Eyes, tho? clos'd in Death, reſtores to Light, 
Thus arm'd, the God begins his airy Race, 
And drives the racking Clouds along the liquid Su 
Now fees the Top of Atlas as be flies, 
Where, pois'd upon his Wings, the God deſcends; 
Then, reſted thus, he from the tow'ring Height 
Plung'd downward, with precipitated Flight: 
Lights on the Seas, and ſkims along the Flood, 
As Water-Fowl, whe ſeek their fiſhy Food, 
Leſs and yet Jefs to diſtant Proſpect ſhow, 
By Turns they dance aloft, and dive below: 
Like theſe the Steerage of his Wings he plies, 
And near the Surface of the Waters flies: 
Till having paſt'd the Seas, and croſs'd the Sandy, 
He clos'd his Wings, and ſtopp'd on Lybian Lands, 
(Did. Fi 


The Herald of the Gods. 
His Hat, adorn'd with Wings, diſclos d the God; 
And in his Hand he bore his Sleep-compelling Rod, 
g Such as he ſeem'd, when, at his Sire's Command, 
On Argus Head he laid the ſnaky Wand. 
(Pryd. Pal. & 
METALS. 
Now thoſe profounder Regions they explore, 
Where Metals ripen in vaſt Cakes of Ore: 
Here, fullen to the Sight, at large is ſpread 
The dull, unwieldy Maſs of lum piſh Lead. 
There, glimm'ring in their dawning Beds, are ſet! 
The more aſpiring Seeds of ſprightly Tin. 
The Copper ſparkles next in ruddy Streaks, 
And in the Gloom betrays irs glowing Cheeks. T6 
The Silver then, with bright and burniſh'd Grace, Wh 
Youth, anda blooming Luſtre in its Face, lc 
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th' Arms of thoſe more yielding Metals flies, 

d in the Folds of their Embraces lies, 

dote they cling, ſo ſtubbornly retire; 

ir Love's more v1 lent than the Chymiſts Fire Ger 


MILKYWAY. 
A Way there is in Heav*n's expanded Plain, 
hich, when the Skies are clear, is ſeen below, 
1 Mortals, by the Name of Milky, know: 


enck: WH Ground-work is of Stars; thro' which the Road 
glit e open to the Thunderer's Abode. Dryd. Ovid. 
L Abroid and ample Road, whoſe Duſt is Gold, 
J, | Pavement Stars, as Stars to us appear 

n in the Galaxy, that Milky-Way, _ 

etoa circling Zone, powder d with Stars. Aft, 
5 The M I N b. 

But if external Features may ſurprife, 
ands, Wd 2 juſt Texture charm th' unweary'd Eyes; 
nds, Wt are the God-like Beauties we admire, 


en conſcious Souls within themſelves retire ? 
' Angelic Natures, tho' a while immur'd, 
know they are from Age and Death ſecur'd. 
u, however moulded or refin'd, 
n ner be thought to form a thinking Mind. 
en the ſick, weak, diſſolving Body lies, 
rigid Death has fix'd the languid Eyes; 
ed from thoſe irkſom Bands, th' immortal Fair 
punts up unſeen, and ſpurns the groſſer Air, 
tes by mere Senſe, or ſecret Impulſe move, 
te without Thought, and without Reaſon love. 
the from ſimple Terms Concluſions draws, 
ons abſtract, and univerſal Laws, 
| from th Effet purſues th' undoubted Cauſe, | 
bright for Senſe, ſuch Notions are innate ; 
s. an muſt at firſt imprint, or Souls create. 
Grace; Wh Pleaſure theſe th attentive Mind employ, 
conſoious of her ſelf, the feels a ſecret Joy. 
N 4 Nor 


E r 2 


w_ — — LAGS 


Who have nor Senſe, nor Courage on their Side: 


Sometimes ſhe laught, that nigh her breath was gt 
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Nor does the Mind on theſe alone revolve, 
Bur, wand'ring far, improves her grand Reſolve: 
She makes her Voyage o'er the liquid World, 
Where Winds have bluſter'd, and where Billows c 
She views the num'rous Nations of the Deep, 
Where vaſt Leviathans their Empire keep, 

In Air and Land, with ſwift admiring Eyes, 
Or painted Birds, or ſhaggy Monſters ſpies, 
Or frightſul Behemoth's prodigious Size, 
Diaper's 
MINERYPY A. 
Like as Minerva, being late recurn'd 
From Slaughter of the Giants conquered ; 
Where proud Encelade, whoes wide noſetrils bur 
With breathed flames, like to a furnace red, 
Transfixed with his Spear, down tumbled dead 
From top of Hemns, by him heaped hie, 
Hath loos'd her helmet from her lofty head, 
And her Gergoxian Shield gins to untie 
From her left arme, to reſt in glorious victorie. 


PRIME MINISTERS. 
Prime Miniſters unlearned Kings miſguide, 


Ry Guilt they govern the deluded Throne, 
And Sacrifice all Realms to ſave their own, D 


MIRT H. 
And therein ſate a Lady freſh and faire 
Makeing ſweet Solace to her ſelf alone; 
Sometimes ſhe ſung as loud as larke in aire, 


Yet was not with her there, left any one, 
That might to her move cauſe of merriment : 

Matter of mirth enough, though there were none, 
She could deviſe, and thouſand waies invent 

To feed her fooliſh humour, and vaine 9 


MIS! 
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MIS EX. 

herein a cancred crabbed carle does dwell, 

ic has no {kill of court or courteſie, 

e cares what men ſay of him, ill or well 3 

Al his da yes he drownes in privitie, 

has full lar ge to live, and ſpend at libertie. 


ut all his mind is ſet on mucky pelfe, 
board up heapes of evill gotten maſſe, 
or which he others wrongs, and wreckes himſelf. 
(Sen. 
Like a Miſer midſt bis Store, : 

 graſps, and graſps till he can hold no more; 
when his Strength is wanting to his Mind, 
u back, and ſighs on what he left behind. 

(Dryd. Tyr. Love, 

MISTRESS. 

ware the dang'rous Beauty of the Wanton, 
| their Enticements : Ruin, like a Vultur, 
son their Conqueſts: Falſhood too's their Bus'neſs; 
y put falſe Beauty off ta all the World, 
alſe Endearments to the Fools that love them; 
when they marry, to their filly Huſbands | 
bring falſe Virtue, broken Fame and Fortune. 
(Otw. Orph. 


Rorie, 


le, 


Side: 


rn 
when a foggy Milt hath overcaſt 
ace of Heaven, and the clear Aire engroſt, 
e World in darkneſs dwels, till that ar laſt 
ary ſcuth- winde from the Sea-bord caſt 
ire. owing, doth diſperſe the va pour loſt, 
; \was 208d poures it ſelf forth in a ſtormy ſhowy, Sen. 
Miſts and Exhalations that now riſe RT 
Hill or ſteaming Lake, duſky, and grey, 
the Sun paint your fleecy Skirts with Gold; 
to deck with Clonds th' uncolour'd Sky, 
the thirſty Earth with falling Show? rs. Aer. 


M 5 MON Ex. 


nent: 
re none, 
vent 
_—y 


M15! 
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ä MONE T. 
Vaine-glorious Elfe, ſaid he, doeſt not thou we 
That money can thy wants at will ſupply ? 
Shields, Steeds, and Armes, and all things for thee n 
It can ſurvey in twinkling of an eye; 
And Crownes and Kingdomes to thee multiply, 
Doe not F Kings create, and throwe the crowne 
Sometimes to him that lowe in euſt doth ly ? 
And him that raign'd, into his room thruſt dow 
And whom I luſt, doe heap with glory and reno 


( 
MOON. 

He ſmooth'd the rough · caſt Moon's-imperfedt Mt 
And comb'd her beamy Locks with ſacred Gold: 
Be thou, ſaid he, Queen of the monraful Night, 
And, as he ſpoke, ſhe roſe clad o'er in Light, 
With thouſand Stars attending on her Train; d co 
With her they riſe, with her they ſet agaiu. 


MORNING. 


At laſt fair Heſperns in his higheſt + wa 
Had ſpent his lamp, and brought forth dawning liꝗ *'» 
Then up he-roſe, and clad him haſtily ; mis 
The dwarfe him brought bis ſteed: fo both away un 


Now when the roſy-finger'd Morning faire, 


Weary of aged Tithon's ſaffron bed, nd x 
Had fpred her purple robe through deawy Ain WW" t 
And the high hills Titan diſcovered, Say; 
The royal virgin ſhook her drowſy, head- * 
t's c 

At laſt, the golden Oriental gate Miſ 
Of greateſt Heaven gan to open faire, lean | 


And Phebns-freſh, as bridegrome to his mate, 
Game dancing forth, ſhaking his deawy haire : Dart! 
And hurles his gliſtering bea mes through gloomy MN 


1 2 a ä 
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don as the fiery Screaks with purple bea mes 
perſe the ſhadowes of the miſty night, 
And Titan playing on the EaſterneStreames,. 
j cleare the deawy aire with ſpringing light. 
$ ſoon ag day, forth dawning from the Eaſt; 
zhts humid Curtaine from the Heavens withdrew, 
And early calling forth both man and beaſt, 
pmanded them their daily workes renew, Spety 


do when the coming Morn looks faintly bright,- 
q gilds the Mountain-tops with weaker Light; 
den firſt the Sun unwilling leaves the Sea, 
addy Dawn begins the early Day ; 
e watry Drops ſtill hang upon his Beams, 
trembling Light breaks in im perfect Gleam:; 
when the God has ſhook his dewy Head, 
| cooling Moiſture falls on ev'ry Mead, 
brighter Orb its won ted Force regains, 
| ſpreads diſfuſive Heat, and chears the ſmiling: 
(Plains. Rowe's Cad. 
was ebbing Darkneſs, paſt the Noon of Night, 
| Phoſphor on the Confines of the Light, 
mis d the Sun, e'er Day began to ſpring :- 5 
tuneful Lark began to ſtretch her Wing, 
flick ring on ber Neſt, made ſhort Eſſa ys to 4 
| (Dryd. Pal. & Ars. 
nd now a Glance from mild Arurora's Eyes, 
ts thro® the cryſtal Kingdoms of the Skies; 
vage Kind in Foreſts ceaſe to roam, 
| Sots, oer charg'd with nauſeous Leads, reel home: 
ts chearful Smiles o'er th? azure Waſte are ſpread, 
(Miſs, from Inns o Cort bolts out, napaid. Gar. 
lean while,to re-Calute the World with ſacred Light 
thoewak'd, and with freſh Dews embalm'd 
tarth, And now the ſmiling Morn begins 
ly Progrefs, ade. 
ie Morning Lark, the Meſſenger of Day, 4 
ed 10 her Song the Morning grey; 
M 6- And 
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And ſoon the Sun aroſe with Beams ſo bright, 
That all th* Horizon laugh'd to ſee the joyous Sigi 
He with his tepid Rays the Roſe renews, 
And licks the dropping Leaves, and dries the [ 
| (Dryd. Pal. & 
Now roſe the ruddy Morn from Tithon's Bed, 
And with the Dawn of Day the Skies o'erſpread, 
Nor long the Sun his daily Courſe with-beld, 
But added Colours to the World reveal'd. 

The Morn enſuing from the Mountain's Height nr 
Had ſcarcely ſpread the Skies with roſy Light; Ilo1 
Th' Etherial Courſers, bounding from the Sea, rel 
From out their flaming Noſtrils breath'd the Day, Naa 

(Dai 

At length gay Morn ſmiles in the Eaſtern 8 
From robbing ſilent Graves the Sextons fly: 
The riſing Miſts ſkud o'er the dewy Lawns, 

The Chanter at his early Mattins yawns, able 
The Vi'lets ope their Buds, Cow ſli ps their Bells, in 
And Progne her Complaint of Tereus tells, 
Aurora, on Eteſian Breezes borne, 
With bluſhing Lips breaths out the ſprightly Mor tris 
Each Flow'r in Dew their ſhort-liv'd Empire wee 
And Cynthia with her lov'd Endymion ſleeps, ( 
Behold what Streaks 
Of Light embroider all the cloudy Eaſt ? 
Night's Tapers are burnt out, and jocund Day 
Upon the Mountain-tops ſits gaily drefs'd, ſend 
While all the Birds bring Muſick to his Levy. by F 
(Shak. Rom. & Wt: a 

From Amber Shrouds I ſee the Morning riſe, 
Her roſy Hand begins to paint the Skies: 

And now the City Emmets leave their Hive: 
And rowſing Hinds to chearful Labour drive. 
High Cliffs and Rocks are pleaſing Cbjects now, 
And Nature ſmiles upon the Mountains Brow ; 
The Þyful Birds ſalute the Sun's Approach; 

The Sun too laughs, and mounts his gaudy _ 


* % . 
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from his Car the dropping Gems diſtil; 
all the Earth, and all the Heav'ns do ſmile. 
| (Lee's Maſſacre of Paris; 
hd Morning's come, and now upon the Plains 
litane Mountains, where they feed their Flocks, 
zppy Shepherds leave their homely Hurts, 
with their Pipes proclaim the new-born Day : 
Luſty Swain comes with his well-fill'd Scrip 
Ithful Viands, which; when Hunger calls, 
much Content and Appetite he eats ; 
low in the Field his daily Toil, - 
lreſfs the grateful Glebe that yields him Fruits, 
taſts, that under the warm Hedges ſle pt, 
weather d out the cold bleak Night, are up; 
looking tow'rds the Neighb'ring Paſtures, raiſe 
Voice, and bid their Fellow -· Brutes good- morrow; 
heerful. Birds too, on the Tops of Trees, 

ble all in Choirs, and with their Notes 
lle, ind welcome up the riſing Sun.) Otw. Orph, 


MORNINGSTAR, 
bright as does the Morning-Starre appear 
e wet che Eaſt, with flaming locks bedight, 
tell the dawning Day is drawing neare, 
othe World does bring long-wiſh'd for Light. 


(Sen. 


y MONSTER. 
ſends a Monſter horrible and fell, 

7 by Furies in the Depths of Hell; 

m. & et a Virgin's Face and Boſom bears; 


m her Crown a riſing Snake appears, 
her black Front, and hiſſes in her Hairs : 


F the Realm ſhe walks her dreadful Round, 
e. Night her fable Wings O er- ſpreads the Ground, 
ow, WW" young Babes before their Parents Eyes, 

j eis and thrives on publick Miſeries. Pope, 


e Nature's Shame, miſhapen Forms abound, 
Coach lanſters People the devored Ground, 
v Far 
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Far in the North, where Winter's hoary Bed 
I with eterual Snows and Ice diſpread; 

Or where the fam'd Magellan's Southern Tide 
Does barbarous 07 cn Shores divide; 
Nations deform'd, fierce ſalvage Tribes are ſee, 
Of Bulk nnwieldy, and Gigantic Mien ; 
Each a huge heavy lazy Maſs of- Might, 
Unfit for Uſe, and loathſom to the Sight. Rene 


MORPHEU S; 

Symnus, the drowſy God, 
Excited Morphens from the ſleepy Crowd: 
Morpheus, of all his numerous Train, expreſs 
The Shape of Man, and imirated beſt ; 
The Walk, the Words, the Geſture could ſapply, 
The Habit mimick, and the Mien bely :- 
Plays well, but all his Action is confin'd, 
Extending not beyond our human Kind, 
Another, Birds, and Beaſts, and Dragons apes, 
And dreadful Images, and Monſter- ſhapes: 
This Demon, Jcelos, in Heav'n's high Hall 
The Gods have nam'd ; but Men Phobetor-call, 
A third is Phantaſws, whoſe Actions roul 
On meaner Thoughts, and Things devoid of 80 
Earth, Fruits, and Flowers he repreſents in Dre 
And ſolid Rocks unmov'd, and running Scream 
Theſe three to Kings and Chiefs their Scenes dil; 
Phe reſt before th ignoble Commons pla y. D 


T O-MO RR O W. Ve 

Seek not to know To-morrow's Doom;Whe1.,c 
That is not ours, which is to come: 
Phe preſent Moment's all our ſtore- Mbit 
The next ſhould Heav'n allow, | 


Then this will be no more: te th. 

So all our Life is but one Inſtant Now. le ne 
Look on each Day you've paſt, 
To be: a mighty Treaſure won, 
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kad lay each Minute ont in Haſte, 
We're ſure to live too faſt, 

e And cannot Dye too ſoon. 
To-morrow and her Works defy, 

Lay hold upon the preſent Hour, 

And ſnatch the Pleafures paſſing by, 

To put them out of Fortune's Pow'r : 

Nor Love, nor Love's Delights diſdain, 

Whate'er thou get ' ſt To-Day is Gain. Dryd. Hey, 

ue not ſure To-Morrow will be ours; 

have like Love, their favourable Hours : 

uſe all; for if we loſe one Day, 

ite · one in the Crowd may. ſlip away. 


(Dryd. Tye, Loves 


7 the Man, and happy he alone, 

He who can call To-Day his own ! 

He, who ſecure within can ſay, 

row do thy worſt 3 for I have liv'd To- Day. 
Be fair, or fonl, or rain, or-ſhine, 

ys I-have poſſeſs' d, in ſpite of Fate are mine: 

av'n it ſelf upon the paſt has Pow'r ; 

| t bas been, has-been, and L have had my Hours 

| | (Dryd. Hors 


ply 


Now learn, 
eiu ads of Good and Evil to diſcern, 
di, he, who does this Work adjourn; 
bi To-Morrow would the Search delay; 


Morrow will be like To-Day, 
Yeſterday was once To- Morrow: 
eſterday is gone, and nothing gain'd, 
thy fruitleſs Days will thus be drain d. 
k haſt more To-Morrows yet to aſk,. " 
it be ever to begin thy Taſk. 
e the hindmoſt Chariot - wheels art curſt, 
le near but near to teach the firſt, Dryd, Perf,” 


That 


* Prone thro the Void, the rocky Ruin ſhoots, . 
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* MOUNTAIN. 
It was an hill plac't in an open Plaine, 
That round about was bordered with a Wood 
Of matchleſs hight, that ſeem'd th' Earth tolit 
In which all trees of Honour ſtately ſtood, 
And did all Winter as in Summer bud, 
Spreading pavilions for the birds to bowre, 
Which in their lowly branches ſung aloud, 
And in their tops the ſoring hauke did town, 
Sitting like King of fowles in Majeſty and bo 


And at the foot thereof, a gentle flood 
His ſilver waves did ſoftly tumble down, 
Unmarr'd with ragged Moſs or filthy Mud; BW Mo 
Ne mote wild beaſts, ne mote the ruder clowns 
Thereto approach, ne filth mote therein drowns 
But Nymphs and Faries by the bankes did fir 
In the wood ſhade, which did the waters crowne 
Keeping all noiſome things away from it, 
And to the waters fall tuning their Accents 


And on the top thereof a f patious plaine 
Did ſpread it ſelf, to ſerve to all delight, 
Either to dance, when they to dance would f 


Or elſe to courſe about their baſes light «he 
Ne ought there wanted, which for pleaſure mig Dear 
Deſired be, or thence to baniſh bale : Ital F 
So pleaſantly the hill, with equal hight, he co 
Did ſeem to over-look the lawly vale; riſh E 
Therefore it rightly cleeped was mount Acid Hing i 

d by 1 


Nigh the dull Shore a ſhapeleſs Mountain ſton 
That with a dreadful Frown ſurvey'd the Flo wi 
Its fearful Brow no lively Greens put on, bimſ 
No friſking Goats bound o'er the ridgy Stone. ing tt 

As when a Fragment from a Mountain torn, the he 
By raging Tempeſts, or by Torrents borne z 
Or ſapp'd by Time, or looſen'd from the Roots, 
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- from Crag to Crag, from Steep to Steep ; 
ink at once the Shepherds and their Sheep; 
A alike, they ruſh to nether Ground ; 
4 with the Shock they fall, and ftunn'd from 
* | (Earth rebound, 
with leſs Ruin than the Baian Mole, 
on the Seas, the Surges to controul, 
comes tumbling down the rocky Wall; 
to the Deep the Stones disjoinred fall 
vaſt Pile : The ſcatter'd Ocean flies, 
Finds, diſcolour'd Froth, and mingled Mud ariſe, 
The MOUTH, 
d; Vouth with proper Faculties endu'd, 
tertains, and then divides the Food. 
herſe Rows of Teeth the Meat prepare, 
ich the Glands fermenting Juice confer. 
: | (Black. Creat. 
MURRATIN. 
from the vicious Air, and fickly Skies, 
ne did on the dumb Creation riſe. 
th' autum nal Heats th' Infection grew, 
attel, and the Beaſts of Nature ſlew: 
g the ſtanding Lakes, and Pools impure, 
the food ful Graſs in Fields ſecure ; 
Death! For when the thirſty Fire had drunk 
tal Blood, and the dry Nerves were ſhrunk ; 
he contracted Limbs were cramp'd, ev'n then 
rin Humour ſwell'd, and ooz'd agen; 
ing into Bane the kindly Juice, 
d by Nature for a better Uſe. 
tim Ox, that was for Altars preſs'd; (dreſy'd, 
with white. Ribonds, and with Garlands 
himſelf, withour the God's Command, 
ing the flow Sacrificer's Hand: 
the holy Butcher if he fell, 
red Entrails could no Fates foretel : 


Nor, 
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Nor, laid ou Altars, did pure Flames ariſe, 
But Clouds of ſmould*ring Smeak forbad the gy 
Scarcely the Knife was redden'd with the Gol 
Or the black Poyſon ſtain'd the ſandy Floor, 
The thriven Calves in Meads their Food forſale 
And render their ſweet Souls before the plentem 
The fawning Dog runs mad: the wheaſing Sw 
With Conghs is choak'd, and labours from thet 
The Victor Horſe, forget ful of his Food, 
The Palm renounces, and abbors the Flood: 
He paws the Ground, and on his hanging Ex 
A doubtful Sweat in clammy Drops appears : 
Parch'd is his Hide, and rugged are his Hair, 
Such are the Symptoms of the young Diſeaſe; 
But in Time's Proceſs, when his Pains increaſe 
He rouls his mournful Eyes, he deeply groan, 
With patient Sobbings, and with manly Ma 
He heaves for Breath, which, from his Lungsſ 
And fetch'd from far, diſtends his lab'ring $i 
To his rough Palate his dry Tongue ſoc:eeds, en, 
And roapy Gore he from his Noſtrils bleeds 
Fir'd into Rage, at length he grinds his Teeth 
In his own Fleſh, and feeds approaching Deat! 
The Steer, who to the Yoke was bred to bow, 
(Studious of Tillage and the crooked Plough,) 
Falls down and dies; and dying ſpews a Fla 
Of foamy Madneſs mix'd with clotted Blood, 
TheClown, who, curſing Providence, repin 
His mournful Fellow from the Team disjoyns 
With many a Groan forſakes his fruitleſs Cart 
And in th' unfiniſh'd Furrow leaves the Shatt 
The pining Steer, no Shades of lofty Woods, 
Nor flow'ry Meads can eaſe, nor cryſtal Flood 
| Roul'd from the Rocks: his flabby Flanks d 
His Eyes are ſettled in a ſtupid Peace: 
His Bulk too weighty for bis Thighs is grown 
And his unwieldy Neck bangs drooping dow! 
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-irly Wolf that round th' Encloſure prowl'd, 
the Fence, now plots not an the Fold, 

with a ſharper Pain. The fearſul Doe, 

ing Stag amidſt the Greyhounds go; (Foe, 
nd the Dwellings roam of Man, their fierces 
ly Nations of the Sea profound, 

pv rec kd Carcaſſes, are dffv'n a- ground: 
ighbty Phoce, never ſeen before 

low Streams, are ſtranded on the Shore. 

per dead within her Hole is found; 

leſs was the Shelter of the Ground. 

ter· Snake, whom Fiſh and Paddocks fed, 


n: 
uin, ng Scales lies poyſon'd in his Bed. 

fe ; . teir native Heav'ns contagious prove, 
real bouds they fall, and leave their Souls above. 


ers, and their Banks, and Hills around, 
wings, and with dying Bleats, reſound-: 


10s (offi Fate ftrikes.a nnuverſa] Blow, 

18 $i hat once whole Herds of Cattle 80: 

«ds, Pen, Horſes fall ; and, heap'd on high, 

ds, ing Species in Coufulion lie. Dy Vi. 


MUSE. 
Erato, thy Poet's Mind inſpire, 
his Soul with thy celeſtial Fire; 
ow the mighty Labour is begun, 
open all your Helicon : | 
you know, and can record alone, 
me to future Times conveys bur darkly down.. 


lles, ever fair, and ever young, 
Numbers, and inſpire my Song. 
in ſinging martial Facts excel; | 
remember, and alone can tell, Dryd. Yirg.. 
d from Heaven! Urania ! by that Name 
thou art call'd, whoſe Voice divine 
h above th* O/ympian Hill I ſoar; 
Flight of Pegaſean Wing; 
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The Meaning, not the Name I call; for tho 
Nor of the Muſes nine, nor on the Top 
Of old Olympus dwell ſt, but heav*nly-born, 
Before the Hills appear'd, or Fountains flow d 
Thou with eternal Wiſdom didſt con verſe, 
Wiſdom, thy Siſter; and with her didſt pl 
In Preſence of th* Almighty Father, pleas d 
Wich thy Celeſtial Song: Upled by thee, 
Into the Heav'n of Heav'ns I have preſum'l, 
An earthly Gueſt, and drawn Empyreal Air, 
Thy Temp'ring : with like Safety guided 
Return me to my native Element : 
Leſt from this flying Steed unrein'd, (as once 
Bellerophon, tho from a lower Clime) 
Diſmounted, on th' Aleian Field I fall, 
Erroneous, there to wander, and forlorn. ＋ 
Half yet remains unſung, but narrower bon 
Within the viſible diurnal Sphere; 
Standing on Earth, not rapt above the Pole, 
More ſafe I ſing with mortal Voice, unchang 
To hoarſe or mute, tho' fall'n on evil Day, 
On evil Days tho? fall'n and evil Tongues; 
In Darkneſs, and with Dangers. compaſy'd ri 
And Solitude: yet not alone, while thou 
Viſit'ſt my Slumbers nightly 5 or when Mc 
Purples the Eaſt, ſtill govern thou my Song, 
Urania, and fit Audience find, tho few: 
But drive far off the barb'rous:Diſlonance 
Of Bacchus and his Revellers, the Race 
Of that wild Rout that tore the Thracian Bar 
In Rhodope; where Woods and Rocks had 
To Rapture, till the ſavage Clamour drow! 
Both Harp and Voice; nor could the Mulc 
Her Son, So fail not thou, who thee impla 
For thou art Heav'nly, ſhe an empty Dream 


MUSICK. | 
But Man may juſtly tuneful Strains adm 
His Soul is Mulick, and his Breaſt a Lyre. 
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, which while its various Notes agree, 

he Sweets of its own Harmony, I 
gh Hatred with. ſoft Love is joyn'd, 

ightly Hope, with grov'ling Fear combin'd, 
the Parts of our harmonious Mind. 

riſhes the Soul, What charms the Ear, 

t, tho a various Dreſs it wear, 


is Muſick too, tho' in Diſguiſe, 
n'd, to touch the Ear, it ſtrikes the Eyes, 
uur, em to the Soul the ſilent Stroke conveys. 


ick Heavenly, ſuch as in a Sphere 

can admire, but cannot hear, : 
he Pow'r of Numbers leſs below, 

all Humours yield, all Paſſions bow, > 
born Crowds are chang'd,yet know not how. 

r Arts in ſenſleſs Matter reign, 

in Braſs, or with mix'd Juices ſtain ; 

the mighty Artiſt, Man can rule, 

i it has Numbers, he a Soul, 


hang Wi is Man can thoſe mean Arts controul. Dry. 
% WW Harmony, from Heav'nly Harmony 

wh This univerſal Frame began: 

d rol 


From Harmony to Harmony 
| the Compaſs of the Notes it ran, 
haſon cloſing full in Man. 

Timotheus, plac'd on high, 

Amid the tuneful Quire, - 

Vith flying Fingers touch'd the Lyre. 
The trembling Notes aſcend the Sky, 
And heav'nly Joy inſpire. 

The Song began from Fove, 
bo left his bliſsful Seats above, 
ch is the Pow'r of mighty Love) 
n's fiery Form bely'd the God, 
Dre iblime on radiant Spires he rode, 
ben he to fair Olympia preſs'd, 
d while he ſought her ſnowy Breaſt : 

| | Then 
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Then, round her ſlender Waiſt he cur! 
And ſtamp'd an Image of himſelf, a Sov'reig 


The liſ'ning Crowd admire the lofty Say 
A preſent Deity, they ſhout around, 
A preſent Deity the vaulted Roofs rebound, 
With raviſl'd Ears 
The Monarch hears, 
Aſſumes the god, 
Affects to nod, 
And ſeems to ſhake the Spheres. 
The Praiſe of Bacchus then the ſweet Mulician 
Of Bacchus ever fair, and ever young 
The jolly God in Triumph comes: 
Sound the Trum pets, beat the Drum of 
Fluſh'd with a purple Grace, 
He ſhews his honeſt Face; 
Now give the Hautboys Breath; he comes! he 
Bacchnis ever fair and young, 
Drinking Joys did firſt ordain ; 
Bacchus Bleſhngs are a Treaſure, 
Drinking is a Soldier's Pleaſure; 
Rich the Treaſure, 
Sweet the Pleaſure, 
Sweet is Pleaſure after Pain. wy 
Sooth'd with the Sound the King grew 
Fought all his Battels o'er again, 
And thrice he routed all his Foes,and thrice he 
(Hin. Dryd. Ode te $ 
Th' unhappy Huſband, Huſband now no n 
Did on his tuneful Harp his Loſs deplore, 
And ſought his mournful Mind with Muſick 
On thee, Dear Wife, in Deſarts all alone, 
He call'd, figh'd, ſang; His Griefs with Day! 
Nor were they finiſh'd with the ſetting Sun. 
Ev'n to the dark Dominions of the Night 
He took his Way, thro' Foreſts void of Light 
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4 amidſt the trembling Ghoſts to ſing, 

al before th* inexorable King, 

mal Manſions nodding ſeem to dance: 
Ing, three- mouth'd Dog forgets to fm arl, 
in hearken, and their Snakes uncurl : 

ms no more his Pains to feel, 


x attentive on his ſtanding Wheel, Dryd Virg 


MUTABILITY., 
isthe weakneſs of all morrall hope; 
is the State of earthly things, 

ere they come unto their aimed ſcope, 


Il ſo ſhort of our fraile reckoniags, 
dun z us bale and bitter ſorrowings, 


of comfort which we ſhould embrace « 
he State of Cæſars and of Kings, 
ne therefore that is in meaner Place, 


ly grieve at any his un lucky caſe, Spen, 


MYRRH A. 

while the miſ-begotten Infant 

for Birth, diſtends with deadly Throes 
ing Rind, with unavailing Strife, 

the wooden Womb, and puſhes into Life. 
der- Tree, as if oppreſs'd with Pain, | 
ere and there, to break the Bark, in vain 3 
d lab'ring Woman, would have pray'd, 
2 Voice to call Lucina's Aid. 

ing Bole ſends out a hollow Sound, 

ling Tears fall thick upon rhe Ground. 


no un came uncall'd, and ſtood (Wood, 
ach iruggling Boughs, and heard the groaning 


* her Midwife-hand to Tpeed the Throes, 


ty e pow'rful Spells that Babes to Birth dif- 
— livides, the living Load t free, (cloſe. 
C elivers the convulfive Tree. Dryd. Ovid, 


y 4A 


: 
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In dazling Gold and Purple, ſhine fo gay, 


* - 
= 
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| NATURE. 
See how Sublime th' unlifted Mountains fl 
And with their pointed Heads invade the Stig 
How the high Cliffs their craggy Arms extend 
Diſtinguiſh States, and ſever'd Realms defend; 
How ambient Shores confine the reſtleſs Dee 
And in their ancient Bounds the Billows keey 
The hollow Vales their ſmiling Pride unfold; 
What rich Abundance do their Boſoms hold? 
Regard their lovely Verdure, raviſh'd, view 
The party-colour'd Flow'rs of various Hue; 
Not Eaſtern Monarchs, on their Nuptial Day, 
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As the bright Natives of th' unlabour'd Field, 
Unvers' d in Spinning, and in Looms unkkill! 
See, how the rip'ning Fruits the Gardens crn 
Imbibe the Sun, and make his Light their 
See the ſweet Brook in filver Mazes creep, 
Enrich the Meadows, and ſupply the Deep; 
While from their weeping Urns the Fountail 
And vital Moiſture, where they paſs, beſtow 
Admire the narrow Stream, and ſpreading 
The proud aſpiring Grove, and humble Bra 
How do the Foreſts and the Woods delight? No 
How the ſweet Glades and Gpeningscharm i wi. 
Obſerve the ſweet Lawn, and the airy PlainWci 
The fertile Furrows rich with various Grain 
How Uſeful all? how all confpire to grace 
The extended Earth, and beautify her Face? 
Nature deprav'd, Abundance does perſue, 
Her firſt and pure Demands are cheap and fe 


What Health promotes, and gives, unenvy ie i; 
Is all Expencelefs, and procur'd with Eaſe. iſage 
Wool 

NECROMANCER Lips 

Him have I ſeen (on Ifer's9Banks he ſtoc light, 


Where laſt we Winter'd) bind the headlong 


* 


v C "+ : x :, * ü . 
i l 
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Yen Ice; anÞowhiere moſt ift it wh 
tal Nets the wandring Fiſhes cloſe; ** 
Leith a Moment's Thaw; the Siream * 
from the Meſh the twinkling Gueſts diſcharge: 
dep Vale, or near ſome ruin'd Wall, 
ald the Ghoſts of flaughrer'd Soldiers call; 
low to wounded Bodies did repair, 51 
loch to enter, ſhiver'd in the Air ; * *. 
b his dread Wand did to ſhort Life compel, * 
10? oed the Fates of Battles to foretel. 
lone Tent, all hung with black, 1 aw 
e in a Square he did a'Circle draw > 
Angles, made by that Circumference, 
holy Words inſcrib'd of myſtick Senſe ; 
1 a hollow Wind began to blow; 
Sy grew black, and belly d down more low. 
d the Field did nimble Lighening play, 
N offer d us by fits aad-ſnatch'd the Dy. 
| this was heard the fnirill and tender Cry 
-pleas'd Ghoſts, which in the Storm did fly. 
unt co and fro, and ſxim'd along the Ground, 


eſtov Wo the magick 0 ircle they were bound. 

ing | (Dryd. Tyr, Love. 
my rough Magick I have oft bedimm'd- 

ut? oon-tide Sun, call'd forth the mutindus winds; 
arm (% twixt the green Sea, and the Azur d Vault 
PlainWuring War: to the dread rattling Thunder 
3rain l giv'n Fire; and rifted Fove's ſtout Oak 


bis own Holt. Graves at my Comtnand 2 
wak'd their Sleepers, op dand let them forth, 


r ſuc, Wy ſo potent Art. | 1 . L 

and ſe NE GR OE S. | r 
nv y ie in che Regions of che burning = AT 
Eaſe. Niſage but the footy Rlack ĩs xn]; o 2 


woolly Locks their horrid Fronts em 
Lips grin fearful, with a Flend- like 
n en BurbarianFacey 
 (Rowe's.CaT, 
Vel. un, N NE F. 


The marſhal'd Pœw'rs in equal Troops divide, 
Incloſe, and on the worſe the Ny mphs and 
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NEPTUN Ea 
Next unto him was Neptune pictured, 

In bis divine reſemblance, worldrous like, 
His face was rugged, and his hoary head 
Dropped with brakiſh dew ; his three forkc Py, 
He ſtearnly ſhooke, and therewith fierce did ftrih 

The raging billowes that on every fide 
They trembling ſtood, and made a long broad dyi 
That his fwift charot might have paſſage wit 
Which foure great Hippodames did draw in tems 


His Sea-horſes did ſeem to ſnort amaine, | 
And from their noſtrilles throw the briny ſtreams 
That made the ſparfling waves to ſmoake agii 
And flame with Gold; but the white foamy 
Did ſhine with ſilver, and ſhoot forth his beame; 
The God himſelf did penſive ſeem, and ſad, WF" 
And hong adowne his head, as he did dreame : WF 
For privy Love his breaſt empearced had 
Ne ought, but dear Biſelts, ay could make hin 


Firſt came great Neptune, with three-forkt mat 
That rules the Sea, and makes them riſe or fall ; 
His dewy locks did drop with brine apace, 
Under his Diadem imperial. : | 

His finny Train Saturnian Neptune joyns. 
Then adds the foamy Bridles to their- Jaws, 
And to the looſen d Reins permits the Laws, 
High on the Waves his azure Car he gnides, 
Its Axles thunder, and the Sea ſublides, 
And-the ſmooth Ocean rolls her filent Tides, 
The Tempeſts fly before their Father's Face, 
Trains of inferiour Gods his Triumph grace; 
And Monſter-Whales before their Maſter play, 

nd Quires of Tritons crowd the watry' Way. 


To Right and Left ; the Gods his betrer Side ( 
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-n thus the Father of :the Flood appears, 
ver the Seas his/Sov*'reign Trident rears, 4 
Fury falls; he ſkims the liquid Plains, 5 
da his Chariot, and with looſen'd Reins 
lick moves along, and awful Peace maintains 
„ Od. Virg. 
NE RE US. P 
ill which, NeFews, the eldeft and the beſt, 
ſt proceed, than which none more upright, 
more ſincere in word and deed profeſt ; 
did of guile, moſt free from foule deſpight, 
zhimſelf, and teaching others to do right. 


eto he was expert in prophecies, 

oald the ledden of the Gods unfold, 

ugh which, Pari hath brought his famous priſe, 
ire Tindavid. laſs, he him fortold, 

er all Gnzece, with many a champion bold, 

d fetch againe, and finally deſtroy 

lriam's town, fo wiſe Nereus of old, 

| fo well ſkiFd ; nath' leſs he takes great joy 
times amongſt che wanton Nymphs to ſport and 


F toy. Spen. 
NIGHT. Mp 
regriefly Night, with viſage deadly ſad, 


: bebus cheartull face durſt never view, 
a in a foul black pitohy mantle clad, 
s forth comeing from her darkſome mew, 
, he all day did hide her hated hew. 
by re the dore her iron charot ſtood, 
barneſſed for Jorney new; 
a ole · lack Staedt y borne of helliſh brood, 
lay, on their ruſty bits did champ, as oY were 
oy ils, eternall lamps, Where-wich high Fove 
Je (Et che world, were half yſpent, 


the moiſt Daughters of huge Atlas ſhove 
the Ocean deep to drive their wearie drove. 


N 2 Now 
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Now when as all the world in filence 


 Yihrowded-was, and every mbrtal wight 
Vas drowned in the depth of. deadly ſleep. 


Night, thou fuule Mother of annoyance al, 
Siſter of heavy death, and nurſe of woe, 
Which waſt begot in Heaven, but for thy la 
And brutiſh ſhape, thruſt down td Hell below: 
Where, by the grim floud of Cocytus flowe, 
That dwelling is Herebus black hous, 
«(Black Here bus, thy Huſband, is the foe 
Of all the Gods) where thou ungratious, 
Half of thy dayes dooſt lead in horrour hed 


What had th' eternal Maker need of thee, 
The world in his continuall courſe to keep 
That dooſt all things deface, ne letteſt ſee 
The beautie of his work? indeed in ſleep, 
The ſlothful body, doth love to ſteep, - 
His luſtleſs limbs, and drowne his baſer min 
Doth praiſe thee oft, and oſt from Stygian deep 
Calls thee his Goddeſs, in his erronr blind, 
And great dame nature's hand-maid chearing 
gut well I wore, that to an heavy heart 
Thou art che root and nurſe of bitter cares, 
Breeder of new, renewer of old ſmarts ; 
Inſtead of reſt, thou lendeſt rayling teares, 
And dreadfull viſions, in the which alive, 
The dreary Image of ſad Death appeares : 
So from the warie Spirite thou doſt drive 


Deſired reſt, and men of happineſs deprive. 


L bri: 

Under thy mantle black there hidden lye, * 
Lizht-ſhunning theft, and trayterous intent, * N 
Abhorred bloudſhed, and vile felony, | * 
Suameſull deceipr, and danger iminent, *% 


Faule horror, and eke helliſh dreriment : 
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| theſe (I wore) in thy protection bee, 

light doe ſhunne, for fear of being ſhent : 

light ylike is loth'd of them and thee, 

1 all that lewdneſs love, doe hate the light to ſee. 


day diſcovers all diſhoneſt wa yes, 

ſneweth each thing as it is indeed, 

he prayſes of high God he fair diſplayes, 

his large bounty rightly doth agreed, 

bleſſed children be the bleſſed ſeed, 

hich darkneſs thall ſubdue, and heaven win = 

h is his daughter, he her firſt did breed, 

oft facred virgin, without ſpot or ſin : 

life is day; but death with darkneſs doth begin. 


« ww gan the humid vapour ſhed the ground 
A þ pearly dew, and the Earth's gloomy ſhade 


d dim the brightneſs of the welkin round, 

t every bird and beaſt awarned made 

awd themſelves, whiles ſleep their ſenſes did in- 
kite *  (vade, Spen. 

hen Night the deouſy- Swain-and Traveller chace 

ir daily Toilz and ſoorh their Limbs with Eaſe ; 

n all the weary Sons of Woe reſtrain 

ir yielding Cares with Slumbers ſilken Chain, 

ce fad Grief, and lull reluctant Pain, 

was now the Time when Pebus yields to Night, 

riſing Cynthia ſheds her filver Light, 


live er the World in awful Pomp fle drew 

> ary Chariot, hung with pearty Dew; 

"a birds and Beaſts Iye huſh'd ; Sleep ſteals away 
prive wild Deſires of Men, and Toils of Day, 


brings, deſcending thro? the ſilent Air, 
\Iye weet Forgetfulneſs of human Care 
„ Wy awful Night begins her ſolemn Round, 


aten an che Majeſty. of Darkneſs crown; d. 
a  luſy Nature lies diffus'd in Sleep, 
2 the Land, and lull'd the peaceful Deep; 


N 3 No 
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No Breath of Air diſturbs the drowſy Woods, ˖ 
No Whiſpers murmur from the ſilent Flaods; WW, 
The ſilver Moon ſheds down a trembling Light, 
And glads the melancholy Face of Night: 
The Stars in Order twinkle in the Skies, 
And fall in Silence, and in Silence riſe. Gaz? 
Darkneſs now roſe, and bronght-1n louring 
Her ſhadowy Off-ſpring, unſubſtantial both, 
Privation meer of Light, and abſent Day. 
Soon as with gentle Sighs the Ev'ning Breen Wh. 
Began to whiſper thro the murm'ring Trees: 
And Night had wrapt in Shades the Mountain: 
While Winds lay buſh'd in ſubterranean Beds. 
When the fill Night with peaceful Poppies en 
Had ſpread her ſhady Pinions o'er the Ground ; 


And ſlumb'ring Chiefs of painted Trium ph di 
While Groves and Streams are the ſoft Virgin: 
The Surges gently daſh againſt the Shore, St 
Flocks quit the Plains, and Galley-ſlaves the Op 


Sleep ſhakes its downy Wings o'er. mortal Eye 

"Tis Night; the Seaſon when the happy take 
Repoſe, and only Wretches are awake; 
Now diſcontented Ghoſts begin their Rounds, 
Haunt ruin'd Buildings, and unwholſom. Grout 
Or at the Curtains of the reſtleſs wait, 
To frighten em with ſome ſad Tale of — 

a | Otw. U 

Now all is huſh'd, as Nature were retir d, 
And the perpetu- ] Motion ſtanding ſtill; 
So much ſhe from her Work appears to ceaſe, 
And ev'ry warring Element's at Peace: 
All the wild Herds are in their Coverts couch" 
The Fiſhes to their Banks or Ooze repair d. 
And to the Murmurs of the Waters ſleep: 
The feeling Air's at Reſt, and feels no Noiſe, 
Except of ſore ſhore Breaths upon the Trees, | 
Rocking the harmleſs Birds that reſt upon chem. iu: | 

'Tis Night, dead Night, and weary Nature 
$0 faſt, as if ſhe never were to riſe ; 
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greath of Wind now whiſpers thro* the Trees, 

Noiſe at Land, nor Murmur in the Seas: 

1 Wolves forget to howl at Night's pale Noon, 

wakeſnl Dogs bark at the ſilent Moon; 

lay the Ghoſts that glide with Horror by, 

view the Caverns where their Bodies lye; 

Ravens perch, and no Preſages give, 

tothe Windows of the dying cleave : | 

Owle forget to ſcream, no Midnight Sound 

drowſy Echo from the hollow Ground. 

aults the waking Fires extinguiſh'd lye ; 

Stars, Heavens Centry, mak, and ſeem ta die. 
(Lee Theod. 

Tas dead of Night, when weary Bodies cloſe 

ir Eyes in balmy Sleep, and ſoft Re poſe. 

Winds no longer whiſper thro' the Woods, 

murm ring Tides diſturb the gentle Floods : 

Stars, in ſilent Order, mov'd around, (Ground. 


the O Peace, with downy Wings, was brooding on the 
Eye Flocks, and Herds, and party-colour'd Fowl, , 

y take ch haune the Woods, or ſwim the ory Pool 
2 ich d on the quiet Earth, ſecurely lay 

nds, Wetting the paſt Labours of the — 2 pid 


things are huſh'd, as Nature's falt lay ead ; 
Mountains ſeem to-nod their drowſy Head : 

little Birds in Dreams. their Songs repeat, 

ſleeping Flow'rs beneath the Wor ew ſweat : 
Luſt and Envy ſlee p. en 


NIGHTING ALE. | 
o cloſe in Poplar. Shades, ber Children gone, 
Mother Nightingale laments alone: 
ſe Neſt ſome prying Churl had found, and thence 
ſtealth convey d th uafeather'd Innocence. 


oiſe, Ide ſupplies the Night with mourn ful Strains, 

es, melancholy Muſick fills the Pla ins. hd. vg. 
them. bus in ſome Poplar Shade the Nizhtingale 

ature IP piercing Moans does her loſt Young bewail : 


N 4 Which 


* . 
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Wl+i-h the rough Hind obſerving as they Ky 
Warm in their downy Neſt, hall ſtoPn away: 
But ſhe in mournful Sounds Joes ſtill complain, 
Sings all the Night, tho' al her Songs are vain, 
And ſtil renews her miſerable Strain. Lee N 


NIE E. 
As when old Father Nilas gins to ſwell 
With rimely pride above the egyptian vale, 
His fattie waves does fertile ſſime ourwelh, 
And overflowe each plaine and lowly dale: 
Bur when his later ebbe gins to avale, 
Huge hea pes of Mud he leaves, wherein ther: i '' 
Tenne thouſand kindes of Creatures, partly m 
And partly Female of his fruitſull ſeed; 
Such ugly Monſtrous ſhapes elſwhere may no 
(read, 
NOBLEMEN. vid. Rake. 
Here muſt I neeCs exclaim, nor can forbear, 
On Noblemen's improvidential Care; 
Who to their ſorward Sons give looſe the Reing, 
And taint the generons Blood which fill their Ve 
Whoſe lewd Aſſociates commonly are known * 
For Sots, and Scandals'of the Court and Town. 
Fcr ſoon as Tutors have reſign'd their Charge 
of my young Lord, to let him live at large ; 
He, who writes Man, muſt what he pleaſes to, 
Indulge his Fancy, his own Courſe perſue. 
Yer think not that this hopeful Babe of Grace 
Will follow Connfel,* and the beſt embrace; 
No: hell to brot held, or to Tavern run, 
And whore and' Futate till the morning Sun. 
Or at Groom - Porter's, he his Elbow flakes, 
Accompany'd by Scoundrels, Pimps, and Rakes 
Who with ſoft Pleafure the ſoft Peer entice, 
Fey kene the Bubble 1 in the Gulf of * 
ä on 


« | 
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NOBILIFY ef BLOOD. 
tz glict'ring and fallacious Good: 
Noble man is he, whoſe noble Mind 
rd with in-bory Worth, unborrow'd from his Kind: 
King of Heav'n/was in a Manger laid, | 
| took bis Earth but from an humble Maid; 
n what can Birth en mortal Men beſtow, 
Floods no higher than their Fountains flow ? 
who for Name and empty Honour ſtrive; - 
me Nobilicy from him deriv 0 
Anceſtors, who puff your Mind\with Pride, 
vaſt Eſtates, to mighty Titles ty'd, 
not your Honour, but their own 28 5 
irtue comes not by Inheritance: 
u cralineate from your Father's Mind, 
t are you elſe but of a Baſtard Kind: 
your great Progenitors haye done, 
vy your Virtue prove your ſelf their Son.“ 
o Father can infuſe or Wit, or Grace; 


teins, ober comes actoſt, and marrs the Race, 

heir adſue, or a Grandame taings the Blood ;. 

on ſeldom three Deſcents continue good. 

own, Virtue by Deſcent, a noble Name 

irge never villanize his Father's Fame: 

re ; Ne ſirſt, the laſt of all the Line, 

ſes do Melike the Sun, ev'n in deſcending, ſhine. 

* bility of Blood is but Renown + h 
race MW! Beat Fathers, by their Virtue known, 

e; long Trail of Light to thee deſcending down. 


thy Smoke it ends, their Glories ſhine, 
Sun. amy and Villanage are thine. | 
| (Drya. Wife of Bail s Tale. 
Search we the Springs, 
ackward trace the Principles of Things: 
mall we find that when the World began, 
ammoy Miſs com pod the Mould of Man; 
N 5 one 


4 — 4 - ©. 2 . 
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One Paſte of Fleſh on all Degrees beſtow'd ; 
And kneaded up alike with moiſt ning Blood. 
The ſame Almighty Pow'r inſpir'd the Frame 
With kindled Life, and form'd the Souls the Cit 
The Faculties of Intellect and Will, 
Diſpens'd with equal Hand;diſpos'd with equal di 
Like Liberty indulg'd with Choice of Good or Il 
Thus born alike, from Virtue firſt began 

The Diff rence that diſtinguiſh'd Man from Man 
He claimd no Title from Defcent ef Rlood : f 
But that which made him Noble, made him God 
Warm'd with more Particles of Heav*nly Flame; 
He wing'd his upward Flight, and ſoat᷑ d to fim 
The reſt remain'd below, a Tribe without à Nam 
This aw, tho' Cuſtom now diverts the Courſe, 
As Nature's Inſtitute is yet in Force: 
Uncancelld, tho diſus'd : and he whoſe Mind 
Is vircuous, is alone of noble Kind; 

Tho? poor in Fortune, of Celeſtial Race: th 
And he commits the Crime, who calls him baſe. Wh 
— Ev'n Mighty Monarchs oft are meanly bon, * 
And Kings by Birth to loweſt Rank return: 
All ſubject to the Pow'r of giddy Chance; 
For Fortune can depreſs, and can advance. 
Bur true Nobility | is of the Mind, 

Not * n by Chance, and not to Chance reſign'd 


(D194, Sigiſ. & 


NOON. - om 
The ſonthing Sun inflames the Diy, 
And the dry Herbage thirſts for Dews in vain ; 
And Sheep, in Shades, avoid the parching Plain, 
(D Hv 
The fall blazing Sun 

Does now fit high in his meridian Tow'r.* 
Shoots down direct his fervid Rays to warm 

Earch t inmoſt Womb. 


TY BL: Wins Azt 5 —— 5 
At Noon of Day | 

d. dun with — Beams began to play.” N 

me grius ſhoots a fiercer Flame from highs. 04 Un 


with his pois'nous Breath he blaſts che Sky. 

n droop'd the fading Flow'rs, their Beauty fled, 

y clos'd their ſickly Eyes, and hung the Head, 
rivell'd up with Heat, lay dying in 2 
Ladies gaſp'd and ſcarcely could reſpire, . 


Man, Breath they drew, NO. longer Air, but ' = 

F l. inty ww” ſcorch d. 

| Goo, (Dryd. Flow, and the Leaf, 
Lime; N O8 E. 


mark, how dee, which in the Noſtril dwell, 

ar ful Organ deſtin'd for the Smell, | 

apouts mov'd, their Paſſage upwards tae, 

Scents unpleaſant or delightſul make, Blas, Cra. 


NOTHING. ' 
thing, thou Elder Brother ev'n to shade! | 
thad'ſt a Being Yer rhe World was made, 
well-fix*d, art alone of ending not afraid, 2 
ime and Place were, Time ind Plice were not 
1 primitive Nothing Something ſtrait begot - 
all proceeded from the great united What? 
thing, the gen' ral Attribute of all! 
d from thee, its ſole Original, 

thy boundleſs ſelf muſt undiſt n guiſu d all. 


ſometh ing did thy miglity Pow'r command, 


* boom thy fruitful Emptineſt's Hand, 

in ; ud Men, Beaſts, Birds, Fire, Air Water,and Land. 
Plain, Nr, the wicked ſt Off. ſpring of thy Race, 

(Dryd. Morn afliſted, flew from thy Embrace, 


debe! Light obſc ur d thy rev rend duſky Face. | 
\ form and Matter Time and Place did] join; 
„thy Foe, with theſe did Leagues combine, 
pl thy peaceful Realm, and ruin all thy Line. 
N 6 Tho 


. 


— 
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But Turn- coat Time aſſiſts the Foe in vain, 

And brib'd by thee, affilts thy qhort-liv'd Reign 
And to thy hungry Womb drives back thy $ 


. |; X ag 
Tho' Myſteries are barr'd from Laick Eyes, ( 
And the Divine alone with Warrant pries 
Into thy Boſom, where the Truth in pri vate lia 


Yet this of thee the Wiſe may freely ſay, þ 
Thou fromthe Virtuous nothiny tak 'it away, 
And to be Part of thee, the Wicked wiſcly pray, 


Great Negative ! how vainly would the Wiſe 
Enquire, define, diſtinguiſh, teach, deviſe, 
Didſt thou not ſtand to point their dull Philoſopli 
Is, or is not ! the two great Ends of Fate ; 
And true or falſe, the Subject of Debate, 

That perfect or deſtroy the vaſt Deſigns-of Fat: 


When they have rack'd the Politician's Breaſt, 
Within thy Boſom moſt ſecurely reſt, * 
And when reduc'd to thee, are leaſt unſafe and! 


Nothing, whoUwelPſt with Fools in grave Diſgi 
For whom they rev'rend Shape, and Forms deri 
Lawn Sleeves, and Furs, and Gowns, when they 
_ thee, look wiſe. 
French Truth, Dutch Proweſs, Britiſþ Policy, 
Hybernian Learning, Scotch Civility, 
Spaxiards Diſpatch,Danes Witzare mainly ſcenint] 


The great Man's Gratitude to his beſt Friend, 
Kings Promiſes, Whores Vows, to thee they te 
Flow ſwiftly into thee, and in thee ever end. 


| | NUNNERY, 

- Some ſolitary Cloiſter will I chuſe, 

And there with holy Virgins live immur'd: 
Coarſe my Attire, and fhorr ſhall be my Sleep, 
Broke by the melancholy Midnight-Bell : 
There hoard up ev'ry Moment of my Life, 


dts ri 
Ce 
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ngchen out the Payment of my Tears. 
ing, and Tear, and Penitence, and Pray'r, - 
do dead Sancho Juſtice ev'ry Hour: 51 
lern fierce Raymond at the laſt ſhall ay, 
let her die, for ſhe has griev'd enough. 

| *  _ (Drgd. Span, Fig. 

NURSE. | 

bo with a hopeſul beanteous Off-ſpring bleſt, 
get themſelves, and hire unwholſom Breaſts? 
to lome common Wreteh commit the Care 
lufant · Cælia, or the future Heir - 
le Diſeaſes, and unnumber'd Is, -þ 
{latent Spread, and flow in milky Rills, 
from bad Teats, and putrid Channels paſs, . 
taint the Blood, and mingle with che Maſs ; 
noxious Food conveys a greater Curſe, 
| gives the meaner Paſhons of the Nurſe ; 
unthinking Babe ſicks.13 the deadly Bane, 
new-fofrm'd Luſts the native Virine ſtain ;" 


eig 
du 


and draws the flaggy Breaſts of wanton Dames, 
pita bade Deſires ĩirabibe and burn with guilty Flames. 
L Ro we's Call, 


NYMPH + - 
here ſhines a Nymph of more than human Race, 
b genuine Beauty, and anborrow'd Grace; 


757 | flaſhes, as (he flies, in each Admirer's Face'; 
Eyes all Flaming, and herrifing Breaft 

en mißhhring the Hand, and ſuing: to be preſt. 

nd, he pleas'd Lover, proſtrately, adores, 

1ey teu to the Goddeſs his beſt Wiſhes pours : 


with a Smile his Compliment returns, | 
| cools the fev'riſh Flame with which he burns. 


| Lid. 
Freren 
„d: eMonarch Dak, the Patriarch of Trees, ö 
Sleep, W's: rifing ppg and ſpreads by ſlow Degrees: 
: Centuries he grows, and three he ſtays, . (0vid, 
e, me in State, and iu three. more decays, Dryd. 
Fove's 


— 
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+, - Fove's own Tree, 
That holds the Woods in awful Sov*raignty, 
Requires a Depth of Lodging in the Ground, 
And, next the lower Skies, a Bed profound: 
High as his topmoſt Boughs to Heav'n aſce 
Sd low his Roots to Hell's Dominions tend; 
Therefore nor Winds, nor Winter's Rage oerthn 
His bulky Body, but unmov'd he grows: 
For length of Ages laſts his happy. Reign, 
And Lives of mortal Man contend with his in 
Full in the midſt of his own Strength he ſtands, 
Stretching his brawny Arms and leafy Hands, 
His Shade protects the Plains, his Head the Hille 
As when the Winds their airy Quarrel 8 

Juſtling from ev'ry Quarter of the Sky, | 
This Way and that the Mountain Oak they bend, 
His Bonghs they ſhatter; and his Branches rend; 
With Leaves and falling Maſt they ſpread the Gr: 
The hollow Valleys echo to the Sound: 
Unmov'd, the royal Plant their Fury mocks, 
Or ſhaken, clings more cloſely to the Rocks, 
For as he ſhoots his tow'ring Head on high, 
So deep in Earth his fix'd Foundations lie. 

Thus two tall Oaks, that Padus Banks adorn, 
Lift up to Heav'n their leafy Heads unſnorn; 
And over-preſs'd with Nature's heavy Load, 
Dance to the whiſtling Winds, and at each other 


As the ſtout, Oak, when round his Trunk the 
Does in ſoft Wreaths, and am'rous Foldings twin 
Eaſy and ſlighr appears; the Winds from far 
Summon their noiſy Forces to the War : 

But tho ſo gentle ſeems his ont ward Form, 

His hidden Strength out- braves the loudeſt Storm 
- Firmer he ſtands, and boldly keeps the Field; 
Showing ſtout Minds when unprovok'd are mil 
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0 0 C A 8 I 0 N. 
nd him behind, a wicked Hagg did Stalke, 
zeged Robes, and filthy Diſarray ; 
other Leg was lame; that ſhe no' te walk, 
on a Staff her feeble Sreps did ſtay ; 
Locks, that loathly were, and hoary grey, 
rew all a fore, and looſely hang unrolFd; 
U behind was bald, and worn away, 6 
it none thereof : could ever taken hold, = 
ad eke her _ CENEEATYY full of Wrinkles old, 


nd ever as ſhe mt das Tongue did walk 

ul Reproach, and Terms of vile Deſpighr, 

roking him by her ontrageous Talk, 

ap more Vengeance on that wretched Wight, 
times ſhe raugh him Scones, wherewith ro ſmite, 
metimes her Staff, tho it her own Leg were, 
uten' which ſhe coul# not go uprigbt; 

evil Means ſhe did forbeare, 

might hill ee eee reare. 


0 1 D AG F. 
e ſew, by Temp*rance taught, «pproxehing flow 
tant Fate, by eaſy Journeys go. 
they lay them down, as Ev*ning ar | 
heit own woolly Fleeces fof ily fleep. - i 
iſeleſs would 1 live, fath Death to and 315 
timely Frutr, nor ſhaken by the Wind; - 
lp ly cropping from the ſapleſs Bongh, 
lying, nothing to my ſelf would owe. 
laily-changing, with a duller Taſte 
Fning Joys, I * Degrees would waſte: 6. 
hitting Groumd, by unpercei v'd Decay, (of hn. 
fel my fel Role Lift dad men away. ph. here 
happy the Ev'ning Tide ot Late ! 
1 Phlegm has quench d our Puſſions ; trifling ont 
Relle Remnant of our filly Days 
In 
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In Follies, ſuch as Dotage beſt is pleas'd with: 
Free from the wounding and tormenting Care, 
That tofs the thoughtful, active, buſy Mind! 
ä i; .-  Otw, Cai 
The. Son], with nobler Refolutions deck'd, 
The Body ſtooping, does her ſelf erect. 
Clouds of Affections from our younger Eyes, 
Conceal rhat Happinefs which Age deſcries, 
The Soul's dark Cottage, batter'd and decay'd, | 
Lets in new Light, thro'-Chinks that Time hu 
Stronger by Weakneſs,, wiſer Men become, 
As they draw nearer their eternal Home. 
Leaving the old, both Worlds at once they viey, 
That ſtand upon the Threſhold of the new. 
Jove ! grant me Length of Life, and Years gool 
Heap on my bending Back, I atk ro more: plu 
Beth ſick and healthful, old and young conſpire 
In this one, ſilly, miſchievous Deſire, 
Miſtaken Bleſſing, which Old Age they call! 
'Tis a long, naſty, darkſom Hoſpital! on 
A ropy Chain of Rheums ! a Viſage rough, der 
Deform'd, unfeatur'd, and a Skin of Buff, 
A Stitch-fall'n Cheek, that hangs below the Jay 
Such Wrinkles as a fkilful Hand would draw 
For an old Grandame Ape,-when, with a Grace, 
She ſits at ſquat, and ſerubs ber leathern Face, | Di 
In Youth Diſtinctions infinite abound : 
No Shape, no Feature juſt alike is found: 
The Fair, the Black, the Feeble, and the ſtrong, 


But the ſame Foulneſs does to Age belong : h þ 
The ſelf-ſame Palſie both in Limbs and Tongue. beat 
The Skull and Forehead an old barren Plain, re Sc 


And Gums unarm'd to mumble Meat in vain. Dr 
\_ Theſe are th Effects of doating Age, 
Vain Donbts, and idle Cares, and Over - caution; 
The ſecond: Nonage of a Soul more wil, 
But now decay:;d, and ſunk imo the, Socket, 
Peeping by Fits, and giving feeble Light. 1 
0 


* 
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th: OPPRESSION. 

ares, s not hard for one that feels no Wrong, 

d! brient Duty to employ his Tongue. 

. Canon makes Men mad, and from their Breaſts, 


eaſon and all Senſe of Duty wreſts. 

Gods are ſafe, when under Wrongs we groan, 

becauſe we cannot reach their Throne. 

| Princes, then, who are but Gods of Clay, 

k they may ſafely with our Honour play ? Wak, 
Be careſul to withold - 

Talons from the wretched and the bold : 

pt not the brave and needy to Deſpair 3 

ho' your Violence ſhould: leave them bare 

old and Silver, Swords and Darts remain, 

will revenge the Wrongs which they ſuſtain. 

Plunder'd fill have Arms Step, Jun. 


ORAT ORS. 
dow reſiſtleſs Orators perſwade, 
out their Forces, and the Heart invade : 
hev'ry Spring and Movement of the Soul, 
Appetite excite, and that controul : 


e Javier 1ow'rful Voice can flying Troops arreſt, 
e m the Weak, and melt th obdurate Breaſt, 
Jrace, Wt from the Sad their melancholy Air, 


| Diſcontent, and ſolace anxious Care. 


*@WVL. 
The boding Bird, £ 
h hannts the ruin'd Piles, and haMlow'd Urns, 


gue. I beats about the Tombs with Nightly Wings, 
7 r Songs obſcene on Sepulchres ſhe ſings. 

n. PU. With boding Note 

se, {Wilicary Screech-owl ſtrains her Throat; 


u Chimney's Top, or Turret's Height, 
Songs obſcene diſturbs the Silence of the Night. 


(Dod. Ving. 
O XEN. 
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| OXEN. 

Like as the ſacred Oxe, that careleſs ſtand: 
With gilden hornes, and flow'ry girlonds crow: WP" ' 

Proud of his dying honour and deary bands, WP" 
Whiles th' Altars fume with frankincenſe arown 
All fuddenly-with mortal Stroke aftownd, 

Doth groveling fall, and with his ſtre«ming e 
Diſdaines the pillours, and the holy ground, daf 

And the faire flowres that decked him afore. 0 

As ſtubborn Steers by brawny Plow men bre 
And joyn'd reluctant to the galling Yoak, 
A like Diſdain with ſervile Necks to bear 
Th' unwonted Weight, or drag the crooked $hz 4 
But rend the Reins, and bound a diffrent Way, 
And all the Furrows in Confuhan lay. 


P AIN. Fe 

- - What avail 
Valour or Strength, tho* matchleſs, quell'd with” 
Which all ſubdues, and makes remiſs the Hands 
Of mightieſt Men? Senſe of Pleaſure we may 
Spare out of Life perhaps, and not repine, 
Bur live content, which. is the calmeſt Life ; 
But Pain is perfe&t Miſery, the worſd 
Of Evils ; and exceſſive, overturns 


All Patience. 
PAINTING. 

See, how Celeſtial Reaſon does command 
The ready Pencil in the Painter's Hand ; | 
Whoſe Strokes aſfect with Nature's ſelf to vye, Tu 
And with falſe Life amuſe the doubt ſul Eye. 
Be hold che ſtrong Emotions of the Mind, 
Exerted in the Eyes, and in the Face deſign'd, 

Such is the Artiſt's wondrous Pow'r, that we 
Ev'n pictur d Souls, and colour'd Paſſions ſee, W'* 
Where without Words, (peculiar Eloquence) 
The buſy Figures ſpeak their various Senſe, 
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{living Face does more Diſtreſs or Woe, } 


e fniſh'd Shame, Confuſion, Horror know, 

1 what the Maſters of the Pencil ſhow ? 

ut vulgar Hands may vulgar Likeneſs raiſe ; 
is the leaſt Attendant of thy Praiſe : 
henze the Rudiments of Arc began, 


ving l, or Chalk, firſt imitated Manz: 
0 haps the Shadow, taken on 2 Wall, 
— e Out-Lines to the rude Original; 

N b ' 


ended Colours found their Uſe and Place, 

yreſs Tablets firſt receiv'd a Face. 

x Degeets the Gad-like Art advanc'd, 

lun grew poliſh'd, Picture was inhanc'd, 
added Poſture, Shade, and Perſpective, 

chen the Mimick- Piece began to live: 
perſpective was lame: no Diſtance true: 

ill eame forward in one common View: 

int of Light was Known z no Bounds of Art; | 
1 Light was there it knew not. to depart, / | 
zlring on remoter Objects played; [ 
unguiſh'd, and inſenſilly. decay d. 

Time the Siſter Arts, in Iron Sleep, 

avy Sabbath did ſupinely keep: 

ength, in Raphael's Age at once they riſe, 
ch all their Limbs, and open all their Eyes. 

dee roſe the Roman, and the Lombard Line, 
colour*d beſt, and one did beſt deſign. _ 

vs, like Homer's, was the nohler Part, 


man's Painting look'd like#irgil's Art. 9 
9 ee. (5531033 nel C87 . 
PALACE Of PRI D R. 


Canvas yet was ſtain'd 5 before the Grace | | 


and. lately Palace built of ſquared Brick, 

we en cunningly was without Morter laid, | 
ſee, Nes Walls were high, bucnoching ſtrong nor thick, 
e) zolden foile all over them diſplaid, 


pureſt Sky with brightneſs they dicmaid: - 
0 lifted up were man loft Towres, 
And 


— — — — — T — é — — 


X.. ˙ Ig OE. 


And more to lull him in his ſlumbers ſoft, 
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And goodly galleries farre over laid, 


Full of faire windows and delight ful bowrg: 
And on the top a Dyall told the timely hoan 


ot! 
ll a 
| ist 
It was a goodly heap for to behold, apt 
Aud ſpake the praiſes of the work mans wit; 
But full great pity, that fo fair a Mould 
Did on ſo weak foundation ever fit 5, 
For on 2 ſ#ndy hill that ſtill did flit, 
And fall away ; it monnted was full hie, 
That every breath of Heaven ſhaked it, 
And all the hinder parts that few could ſpie, 
Were ruinous and old,” but painted: canningly, 


Id wv 
b, Hl 
eacl 
poke. 
wil 
eryſ 
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le the 
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Yun 
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dy*d 
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le Le 
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ud e: 
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i ſte 
Tr 
es, 


PALACEOd SLEEP. 
To Morpheus Houſe doth haſtily repaire : 
Amid the bowels of the Earth full ſteep 
And lowe, where dawning day doth never je 
His dwelling is; there Thethys his wet bed 
Doth ever waſh, and Cynthia ſtill doth ſteep 
In ſilver dew his ever-drouping head, 
Whiles ſad night over him her mantles black 


Whoſe double Gates he findeth locked faſt, 
The one faire fram'd with burniſh'd Ivory: 
The other all with ſilver over caſt; 
And wakefull dogges before them farve doe lyt 
Watching to baniſh Care their enemy, 
Who oft is wout to trouble gentle ſleep. 
By them the ſpright doth paſs in quietly, 
And unto Morpheus comes, whome drownd 
In drowſie fit he findes: of nothing he takes kt 


A trickling ſtream from high rock tumbling 
And ever drizling raine upon the loft, 
Mixt with a murmering wind, much like the 
Of ſwarming Bees, did. caſt him in a ſwooue 
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other noiſe, nor-Peoples troublous crys, , 

ll ar: wont t' annoy the walled town, _. 

hr there be heard: but careleſs quiet lies, 

rapt in eternall Silence, farre from enemies. Spen. 


PAN DORA. 
11 we one Maſter-piece of Art he ſaidy _ 
, Heav'n, and all ye Gods afford your Aid, 
each Perfection join, and form one lovely Maid. 
joke, and ſtraic obedient to his Word, 
willing Species to the Work concurr'd ; 
cryſtal Orbs of Ather firſt prepare 
Limbs and Subſtance for the future Fair, (Hair. 
e the Sun curl'd his Beams, and hung em for ber 
front like Marble ſmooth, like Lillies white, 
Out hi luſter d o'er with filver Light; 
her Cheeks, Aurora Roſes ſpread ; 
dy' 'em in the Morning's brighteſt red; 
the ſweetly charming Smile impreſt, 
her ſoft Lips with balmy Pleaſures bleſt : 


ting delightful, ſhow'd his heav'nly Face, 
on the laughing Joys, and ev'ry ſiſter Grace. 
form'd, thus finiſh'd out the beauteous Whole, 
ting Zove infis'd the living Soul ; | 

| fince from every God the Graces came, 

lad Pandora be the fair-one's Name. 

adora tainted by an impious Age, 

ud each fond Deſire, and each fantaſtic Rage: 
ous to know, the Box diſturb'd her reſt, ' 
hard Commands ſat heavy on her Breaſt, 
Woman, Woman the frail Nyntph confeſt: 
av'd at length, whatever Fove forbid, 

as'd her longing Mind, and broke the Lid:-: 


Trains of waiting Plagues it did diſcloſe, 
ts, Miſeries, and mortal Woes, * 


|: Love, the God himſelf, o'er all the Maſs, 6 


i ſteaming, ſtrait a deadly Vapour roſe, } 
irſt 


. Wide-waſtings o'er the World, their Legions ſyn 
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Firſt the fell Poyſon ſeiz'd the, carious Maid, 
Firſt on her Youth, her blooming Roſes prey'd; 
Her Eyes no more their ſtarry Fires could boaſt, 
Pur dim and dull in cloudy Miſts were loſt; 
No Part was leſt untainted in the whole, 

But all that once was fair, was loat» ſom now and 
Nor ſtopt the Ruin with the wretched Maid, 
But growing ſtill, around diffuſive ftray'd; 
Error, Diſraſe, and Death, like-Victors dread, 


And vanquiſh'd Minds and Bodies captive led. 
Hid in deep Shades benighted Reaſon lay, 
Shut from the Beams of Truths ethereal Day, 
From that ſad Ara Ignorance began, | 
Thence a dull Train of doubting Ages ran, 
And Beauty's ſacred Form remains unknown. "a 
ho F | | * dy obs Rowe! 1 0 
PARAD1TSE.'- 

So on he fares, and to the Border comes 
Of Eden, where delicious Paradiſe, 
Now nearer, crowns with her Encloſure green, 
As with a rural Mound, the Champian Head 
Of a ſteep Wildernefs ; whoſe hairy Sides, 
With Thacker oyer-grown, Groteſque and wild, 
Acceſs deny'd : and over-head n 


Inſuperable Height of loftieſt Shade: art 
Cedar, and Pine, and Fir, and branching Palm; inf 
A Sylvan Scene: and as the Ranks aſcend und 
Shade above Shade, a woody Theatre, us ] 
Of ſtatelieſt View ; and higher than their Tops Wh ire 
The verd'rons Wall of Paradife up-ſprung : (th 


And higher than that Wall a'circling Row 
Of goodlieſt Trees, loaden with faireſt Fruit; 
Bloſſoms and Fruits at once of golden Hue, 
Appear'd with gay enamel'd Colours mix'd : 


On which the Sun more glad impreſt'd his Beam an) 
Than on fair ev'ning Cloud, or humid Bow, eas 


When God has ſhower'd the Earth: fo lovely ſet 


The Complete A R N of Por rx. 287 


adſcape. And of pure, naw purer Air 
dis Approach, and to the Heart inſpires 
| pelight and Joy, able to drive 
neſs, but Deſpair : Now gentle Gales, 
vg their odoriferous Wings, diſpenſe 
perſumes, and whiſper whence they ſtole 
lmy Spoils, As when to thera who ſail 
the Cape of Hope, and now are paſt 
lick ; Of at Sea North-Eaſt Winds blow 
,0dours from the ſpicy Shore 
tlie the Ble, with ſuch Delay | 
eas they lack their Courſe ; and many a League 
wich the grateful Smell, old Ocean ſmiles. 
*Mtzin'd thoſe odꝰrous Sweets the Fiend. 
Gul Field, circled with Groves of Myrrh, 
owing Odours, Caſſia, Nard, and Balm 
lerneſs of Sweets! for Nature here, 
Ad as in her Prime; and play'd at Will 
rgin Fancies; pouring forth more Sweet, 
above Rule or Art, enormous Bliſs ! 
this fertile Ground God caus'd to grow 
of nobleſt Kind for Sight, Smell, Taſte, 
I|amidſt them ſtood the Tree of Life, 
minent, blooming Ambroſial Fruit 
table Gold; and next to Life, 
ath, the Tree of Knowledge grew faſt by. 
yard thro' Eden went a River large, 
Palm; ing d his Courſe, but thro? the (haggy Hill 
underneath ingulf'd ; and thence thro Veins 
w Earth, with kindly Thirſt up-drawn, 

Tops Wh fr:lh Fountain, and with many 2 Rill 

; (the Garden; thence united fell 


'Y; 


y the ſteep Glade, and met the nether Flood. 
it; But Oh ! what Art can tell 2 
, om that apbir Fount the criſped Brook, 

'd: son Orient Pearls, and Sands of Gold, 

is BeaWWnany Errour, under pendant Shades, 

, tar 5 viſiting each Plant, and fed 


rely ſee 


Flow'rs 


__——_—— _____ — 


N 
N 
N 
| 
| 
: 
| 
: 


* 
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Flow' rs worthy of Paradiſe,: which not nice k 
In Reds, and curious Knors, But Nature boon 
Pour d forth proſuſe on Hill, and Dale, and N 
Both where the Morning Sun firſt warmly ſn 
The open Field, and where the unpierc'd Shads 
Tmbrown'd the Noon-tide Bow'rs. Thus was thi 
A happy rural Seat of various View. 
Groves, whoſe rich Trees wept odorous Gums and 
Others, whoſe Fruit, burniſh'd with golden N 
Hung amiable ; Heſperian Fables true, 

If true, here only, and of delicious Paſte : 
Betwixt them Lawns, or level Downs, and 
Grazing the tender Herb, were interpos d; 
Or palmy Hillock, or the flow'ry Lap 
Of ſome irriguous Valley ſpread her Store; 
Flow*rs of all Hue, and without Thorn the Rc 
Another Side, umbrageous Grots and Caves 
Of cool Receſs, o'er which the mantling Vine 
Lays forth her purple Grape, and gently cree 
Luxuriant. Mean while murm'ring Waters fi 
Down the ſlope Hills, diſpers'd or in a Lake, 
That to the fringed Bank, with Myrtle crown! 
Her cryſtal Mirrour holds, unite their Streams 
The Birds their Choir apply : Airs, vernal Ai 
Breathing the Smell of Field and Grove, attut 
The trembling Leaves, while univerſal Pan, 
Knit with the Graces and the Hours in Dance, 
Led on th' eternal Spring. | 


IDA M and EE in Paradiſe 
His large fair Front, and Eye ſublime dech 
Abſolute Rule; his Hyacinthin Locks 
Down from his parted Forelock manly hung, 
Cluſt'ring, but not beneath his Shoulders brou 
She, as a Veil, downe to her ſlender Waſte 
Hier unadorned golden Treſſes wote 
Diſhevel'd, but in wanton Ringlets wav'd, an 
As the Vine curls her Tengris, 
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ra Tuft of Shade that on the Green 
1 whiſp'ring ſoft, by a freſh Fountain Sice 
- fat them down. 

There to their Supper Fraits they fell, 
arine Fruits, which the compliant Boughs 
ed them, ſide-long as they fate recline 
te ſoft downy Bank, damaſk d with Flow'rs, 
ſurour y Pulp they chew, and in the Rind, 
s they thirſted, ſcoop the brimming Stream. 
About them friſking plaid _ _. 
paſts of th* Earth, ſince wild, and of all Chaſe 
ood or Wilderneſs, Foreſt or Den 
ng the Lion rawp'd, and in his Paw 
ld the Kid; Bears, Tygers, Ounces, Pards, 


*3 era before chem : th unwieldy Elephant, 

he due them Mirth, us'd all his Might, and wreath'd 
"Il the Proboſcis : cloſe the Serpent ly, 

Vi 


uting, wove with Gordian Twine 

reeded Train, and of his fatal Guile 

Proof unheeded : Others on the Graſs o 

d and naw fill'd with Lois gazing ſate. Milt, 


PARTING. 
ing is worſe than Death : *tis Death of Love ! 
Soul and Body part not with ſuch Pain, 
from you. . Dryd. Span. Fry, 
w I would ſpeak the laſt Farewel, but cannot 
ald be ſtill — a thouſand Times ; 
multiply'd in Echoes {till Farewel., 
Il not ſpeak, but think a thouſand thouſand, 
be thou filent too, my loſt Sebaſtian ! 
us part in the dumb Pomp of Grief. Dan al 
nnot, cannot tell her, We muſt part, 
d pull out an Eye, and bid it go; 
t other ſhould not weep: But oh! 
v'd, Nny Deaths are in this Word, De 


Vol. II. Why 


( p. al Al fl or Love. 
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To ſenſual Appetite, who from beneath, 


Why *tis to be no more; another Name for D. 
Tis the Sun parting from the frozen North, 
And I, methinks, ſtand on ſome icy Cliff, 
To watch the laſt low Circles that he makes, 
Till he fink down from Heav'n ! O only Cette 
If thou depart from me I cannot live, 

I have not Soul enough to laſt for Grief, 
But thou ſhalt hear what Grief has done with me 

Then I will live that I may keep that Treafur 
And arm'd with this Aſſurance, let thee go 
Looſe, yet ſecure, as is the gentle Hawk, 
When, whiſtled off, ſhe mounts into the Wind, 
Our Loves, like Mountains, hid above the Cloud 
Tho? Winds and Tempeſts beat their aged Feet, 
Their peaceful Heads, nor Storms, nor Thunder k! 
But ſcorn the threatning Rack that rouls below, 

(DPryd. Troil. & ( 


PASSIONS. 
What warre ſo cruell, or what ſiege ſo ſore, 
As that which ſtrong affections do apply 
Againſt the fort of reaſon ever more 
To bring the Soul into captivitie! * 
Their force is fiercer through infirmitie 
Of the fraile fleſn, relenting to their rage, 
And exerciſe moſt bitter tyranny ” 
Upon the parts, brought into their bondage: Nn 
No wreatchedneſs is like ſo ſinfull villenage. Wc 


They ſat them down to weep, nor only Tears 
Rain'd at their Eyes, but high Winds worſe with 
Began to riſe ; high Paſſions, Anger, Hate, 
Miſtruſt, Suſpicion, Diſcord, and ſhook ſore = 
Their inward State of Mind, calm Region once, 
And full of Peace, now toſt and turbulent ; 
For Underſtanding rul'd not, and the Will 
Heard not her Lore, both in Subject ion now 
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ding over Sov: reign Reaſon, claim'd | 

our Sway. Milt. 

pre, Anguith, Wrath and Grief to Madneſs wrought, 

ir, and ſecret Shame, and conſcious Thought 

born Worth, his lab'ring Soul oppreſs d, 

d in his Eyes, and rag'd within his Breaſt. - 

wid he ſate, his Eyes on Earth declin'd, 

various Cares revolving in his Mind. 

boiling from the Bottom of his Breaſt, 

Sorrow, mix'd with Shame, his Soul oppreſs'd; 

conſcious Worth lay lab'ring in his Thought; 

Love, by Jealouſy to Madneſs wrought, 

aw Degrees his Reaſon drove away 

Miſts of Paſſion, and reſum'd her Sway. Dryd,Yirg; 

we, Juſtice, Nature, Pity, and Revenge 

kindled up a Wildfire in my Breaſt, 

[am all a Civil War within. 

like a Veſſel, ſtruggling in æ Storm, 

ire more Hands than one to ſteer. me upright, 
(Dryd, Span. Fry, 

us while he ſpoke, each Paſſion dimm'd his Face, 

echang'd with Pale, Ire, Envy, and Deſpair, 

b marr'd his Viſage. Milt. 


PATIENCE. 
1 counſel, and give Comfort to that Grief, 
dage: WF they themſelves not feel; but taſting ic 
nage. Wh Counſel turns to Paſſion, which before 
give inſtructful Med'cine unto Rage, 
lrong Madneſs in a filken Thread, 
n Ach with Air, and Agony with Words: 
it is all Mens Office to ſpeak Patience | 
oſs that wring under the Load of Sorrow ; 
In once Man's Virtue, nor Sufficiency 


t; o moral, when he ſhall endure 
11 de himſelf. 
0 Griefs cry louder than Advertiſement; 


ere was never yet Philoſopher 
| Oz That 


Aud Groves of Lances glitter on the Rhine, 
Let barb'rous Ganges arm a ſervile Train, 
Be mine the Bleſting of a peaceful Reign. 


Or War or Blood, bur in the ſylvan Chace, 


Bebold ! th' aſcending Villa's on my ſide 


And Triumphs in alluring Numbers tell: 
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That could endure the Tooth-azh patiently, 
However they have writ the Style of Gods, 
And made a. Piſh at Chance and Sufferance, 
PEACE: 

Hail ſacred Peace! hail long-expetted Days, 
When Thames s Glory to the Stars ſhall riſe ! 
Tho? Tyber's Streams immortal Rome behold, 
Tho' foaming Hermus ſwells with Tides of Gold, 
From Heav*n it ſelf tho ſev'nfold Nilus flows, 
And Harveſt on a hundred Realms beſtows ; 
Theſe now no more ſhall be the Muſe's Themes, 
Loſt in my Fame as in the Sea their Streams. 
LetY0/ga's Banks with Iron Squadrons ſhine, 


No more my Sons ſhall dye with Britiſp Blood 
Red 7ber's Sands, or Ifter's foaming Flood; 
Sie on my Shore each unmoleſted Swain 
Shall tend their Flocks, or reap the bearded Gn 
The fliady Empire ſhall retain no Trace 


The Trumpet fleeps, while chearful Horns are | 
And Arms employ'd on Birds and Beaſts alone. 


Project long Shadows o'er the cryſtal Tyde: ice 
Bzhold'! Auguſta's glitt'ring Spires increaſe, 


And Temples riſe, the beauteous Works of PeacfMin! { 


If e'er the Gallic Glory was your Care, ki 
Hold your commiſſion'd Anger, and forbear, Bhi of 
Remove your Sword, and the griev'd Nation fp 
Huſh the. loud Trumpets, bid the Drums be mut 


And Kingdoms liſten to the ſofter Lute: nd u 
So golden Peace ſhall ſpread her downy Wing 
Arts ſhall return, the Favourites of Kings, (1 


And Laurels flouriſh to reward what the bold 
Then ſhall Euterpe ſtrike the Peaceful Shell, 


— — — 
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.mphs which more than Victories will pleaſe, 
arned Leiſure, and improving Eaſe : 

arions Verſe (hill various Pleaſure ſhow, 

make dull Life worth living for below. 

p Bacchus, and the Pitroneſs of Corn, 

| with full Caniſters the Feaſt adorn, 

zenerous Grape, and golden Grain ſhall pour, 
rain promiſcuons Fruits, a plenteous Shower. 
ly the turgid and luxuriant Vine, 

Lughing Hills ſhall wantonly recline : 

1 141] in matrimonial League be ty'd 

loving Bridegroom and the longing Bride, 
wful Kiſſes their ſweet Hours employ, 

conrt the Combat of the Cyprian Boy, 

for their beauteous Child, with graceful Tongue 
| bleſs the Aſuſe, who ſo divinely ſung. 

Ir Armours now may ruſt, our idle Scimitars 
ey our Sides for Ornament not Uſe : 

Pren ſhall beat our Atabals and Drums; 

all the noiſy Trades of War no more 

| wake the peaceful Morn, | * 


e; hill Sebaſtign's formidable Name - 
s are eager us'd to Tull the crying Babe. Dryd Don. Seb. 
lone. ; 
PHAETON. 
le: eeding ſhone, like Phæbus faireſt childe, 
aſe, did preſume his Father's fixie. waine, 


nd flaming mouthes of Steeds unwonted wild, 
d higheſt Heaven with weaker hand to tine; 
lof ſuch glory and advancement vaine, 

nile Aaſhing beames doe daze his feeble eyen, 


e muteſgeves the wilkin way moſt beaten plaine, 
he! nd wrapt with whirling wheelesen flame the ſkyen 
Wing With fire not made to burn, but fairly for to ſhine. 


; | ( Sp, 
PHILOSOPHER and PHILOSOPHY. 
Shell py the Man! alone thrice happy he, 
I; Gn thro' groſs Effects their Cauſes ſee : 


1 O 3 Whoſe 
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Whoſe Courage from the Deeps'of Knowledge ſhy 
Nor vainly fears inevitable Things : 
But does his Walk of Virtue calmly go, 
Thro' all th' Alarms of Death and Hell below. 
: (Con. 
He his ſtudy bent i 
To cultivate his Mind; to learn the Laws 
Of Nature, and explore their hidden Cauſe, Dr 
He, tho' from Heav'n remote, to Heav'n could 
With Strength of Mind, and tread th* Abyſs abon 
And penetrate with his interior Light 
Thoſe upper Depths, which Nature hid from Sig 
And what he had obſery'd and learnt from thence 
Lov'd in familiar Language to diſpenſe. 
The-Crowd with filent Admiration ſtand, 
And heard him as they heard their God's Commar 
When he diſcours'd of Heav'n's myſRerious Laws, 
The World's Original and Nature's Cauſe : : 
And what was God: and why the fleecy Snow WW"! 


In Silence fell, and rattling Winds aroſe, en 
What ſhook the ſtedfaſt Earth, and whence begun *! 
The Dance of Planets round the radiant Sun, p. 
If Thunder was the Voice of angry Jo; I 


Or Clouds, with Nitre pregnant, burſt above. Di 
Some few, whoſe Lamps ſhone brighter, have . 

From Cauſe to Cauſe to Nature's ſecret Head: Vi 

And found that one firſt Principle muſt be, 

But What, or Who, that Univerſal He; 

Whether ſome Soul, incompaſſing this Ball, 

Unmade, unmov'd, yet making, moving all: 

Or various Atoms interfering Dance 

Leap'd into Form, the noble Work of Chance : 

Or this great All was from Eternity, 

Not ev'n the Stagyrite himſelf coutd ſee, 

And Epicurus gheſs'd as well as He. 

As blindly grop'd they for a future State, 

As raſhly judg'd of Providence and Fate, 


Oo 


IT* The Complete AR Tf PotETRY., 295 


leaſt of all could their Endeavours find 

it molt concern'd the Good of Human-kind; \ 
Happineſs was never to be found, 

vaniſh'd from them like enchanted Gronad. 


ge ſyr 


ww 


C thought Content the Good to be enjoy d; 
js ev ry little Accident deſtroy'd : 
wiſer Madmen did for Virtue toil ; 
Dy orny, or at beſt a barren Soil: 
ould oPlcaſure ſome their Glutton Souls would ſteep, 
v abo found their Line too ſhort, the Well too deep, | 
| laky Veſlels, which no Bliſs could keep. 
m Sigi anxious Thoughts in endleſs Circles roul, 
thence thout a Centre where to fix the Soul. 
this wild Maze their vain Endeavours end, 
can the leſs the greater comprehend ? 
ym man finice Reaſon reach Infinity? 
Laws WF what could fathom God, were more than he. 
; | (Dryd. Rel. Laici. 
nom is pleaſant ſafely to behold from Shore, 
erowling Ship 3 and hear the Tempeſt roar : 
begul that another's Pain is our Delight, 
u. Paing unfelt produce the pleaſing Sight. 
| pleaſant alſo to behold from far, 
Dru moving Legions mingled in the War : 
have nuch more ſweet thy lab'ring Steps to guide, 
: Virtue's Heights, with Wiſdom — ſupply d, 
d all che Magazines of Learning fortify'd. 
m thence to look below on human Kind 
| rilder'd in the Maze of Life, and blind. 
11; Nrerched Man! in what a Miſt of Life, 
los'd with Dangers, and with noiſy Strife, 
e: ſpends bis little Span; and overfeeds 


crmm'd Deſires with more than Nature needs! 
Nature wiſely ſtints our Appetite, 

| craves no more than undiſturb'd Delight; 

ch Minds unmix'd with Cares, and Fears, obtain; 
dul ſexene, a Body void of Pain, 

; 90 4 But 
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But juſt as Children are ſurpriz'd with Dread, 


And tremble in the Dark, ſo riper Years F 
Ev*n in broad Day- light are poſſeſs'd with Fein: 
And ſhake at Shadows, fanciful and vain vt 


As thofe which in the Breafts of Children reign, 0 

Thef: Bug-hears of the Mind, this inward Hell, 

No Rays of outward Sun-ſhine can diſpell; 

But Nature and right-Reafon muſt diſplay (1 

Their Beams abroad, and bring the darkſom 80 
Oh ! if the fooliſh Race of Man, who find 

A Weight of Cares ſtill preffing on their Mind, 

Could find as well the Cauſe of this Unreſt, 

And all this Bnrden Iodg'd within the Breaſt ; 

Sure they would change their Courſe; not live at 

Uncertain what to wiſh, or what to vow. 

Uneaſy both in Country, and in Town, 

They ſearch a Place to lay their Burthen down. 

One reſtleſs in his Palace, walks abroad, 

And vainly thinks ta leave behind the Load ; 

But ſtraight returns; for he's as reſtleſs there, 

And finds there's no Relief in open Air. 

Another ta his Villa would retire 

And ſpurs as hard as if it were on fire; 

No ſooner enter'd at his Country Door, 

Eut he begins to ſtretch, and yawn, and ſnore, 

Or ſeeks the City, which he left before. 

Thus every Man o'er-works his weary Will, 

To {hun himſelf, and to ſkake off his III; 

The ſhaking Fit returns and hangs upon him ſtill, 

No Proſpect of Repoſe, nor Hope of - Eaſe; 

The Wretch is Ignoxant of his Difeaſe;, -, 

Which known, would all his fruicleſs Trouble ſp 

For he would know the World not worth his Cart 

Then would he ſearch more deeply for the Cauſe; 

And ſtudy Nature well, and Nature's Laws. | 
ire pee erect (Dryd, 10 


a ( al 
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Natural Philoſophy. 

all her Mazes Nature's Face they view'd, 

5 ſhe diſappear'd, they ſtill purſu'd: 

t in the Shades of Night the Goddeſs lies, 

athe Learn'd unveils her dark Diſguiſe, 

buns the groſs Acceſs of vulgar Eyes. 

find her dubious now, and then as plain; 

ſhe's roo ſparing, there profuſely vain : 

ſhe unfolds the faint and dawning Strife 


d fant Atoms, kindling into Life: 

nd, luctile Matter new Meanders takes, 
ſender Trains of twiſting Fibres makes. 
1 how the viſcous ſeeks a cloſer Tone, 

re ul Degrees to harden into Bone; 


| the more looſe flow from the vital Urn ;; - 
in ſull Tides of purple Streams return. 


(art in Emanations thro' the Eyes: 
from each Sluice a gentle Torrent pours, 
ike a fev*riſh Heat with ambient Show'rs; 
re their mechanick Pow'rs the Spirits claim; 
great their Force, how delicate their Frame; 
the fame Nerves are faſhion'd to ſuſtain 
rateſt Pleaſure, and the greateſt Pain. 
biJous Juice a golden Ligbt puts on, 
loads of Chyle in filver Currents run. 
he dim Speck of Entity began 
ck its brittle Being up to Man. 
\ ill, Ne minute an Origin we oe 
Ammon, Ceſar, and the great NA 
pler Looks im petuous Rage proclaim, 
ble ſy y chill Virgins redden into Flame. 
is Cu fary oft transforms with wan Diſguiſe, . 
iy gay Mirth fits ſmiling in the Eyes. 
„ why Lucrece; or Sempronia, Fire, 
rages to ſurvive Deſire, 

Milo's Vigour at th* O[ympicks ſhown, | 
t Tropes to Fh, or Impudence to S-. 


lumbent Flames from Life's bright Lamp ariſe, , 


3 * 


0 Why | 
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Why Aiticus polite, Brutus ſevere : 
Why Me—n muddy, M—gue why clear. 
Hence tis we wait the wondrbus Cauſe to find, 
How Body acts upon impaſſive Mind. 
How Fumes of Wine the thinking Part can fire, 
Paſt Hopes revive, and preſent Joys inſpire, 
Why our Complexions oft our Souls declare, 
And how the Paſſions in the Features are, 
How Touch and Harmony ariſe between 
Cor poreal Subſtances, and Things unſeen, 
With mighty Truths myſterious to deſcry, 
Which in the Womb of diſtant Cauſes lie. 
He ſung - 
The various Labours of the wand'ring Moon, 
And whence proceed th' Eclipſes of the Sun. 
Th' Original of Men and Beaſts; and whence 
The Rains ariſe, and Fires their Warmth diſpenſe, 
And Fixt and Erring Stars diſpoſe their Influence. 
What ſhakes the ſolid Earth: what Cauſe delay; 
The ſummer Nights, and ſhortens Winter Days. N 
5 
His noble Verſe thro' Nature's Secrets leads: | 
He ſung how Earth blots the Moon's gilded Wane, if 
While fooliſh Men beat ſounding Braſs in vain. W* 
Why the great Waters her ſlight Horns obey ; 
Her changing Horns not conſtanter than they. 
He ſung how grieſly Comets hang in Air; 
Why Sword and Plagues attend their fatal Hair: 
Why Contraries feed Thunder in the Cloud, 
What Motions vex it till it roar ſo loud; 
How lambent Fires become ſo wond'rous tame, 
And bear ſuch ſhining Winter in their Flame. 
What radiant Pencil draws the watry Bow ; 
What ties up Hail, and picks the flzecy Snow. 
What Palſie of the Earth here ſhakes fix'd Hills 
From off her Brows, and here whole Rivers ſpills 
With Wonder he ſurveys the upper Air, 
And the gay gilded Meteors ſporting there : 
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* 
umbent Jellies, kindling in the Night. 
« chro the ther in a Trail of Light : 
riſing Streams in th' azure Fluid blend, 
et in Clouds, or in ſoft Show'rs deſcend ; 
if the ſtubborn Rage of Cold prevail, 
lakes they fly, or fall in moulded Hail. 
Honey-Dews imbalm the fragrant Morn, 
the fair Oak with luſcions Sweets adorn. 
Heat and Moiſture mingle in a Maſs, 
Ich in Thunder, or in Lightning blaze. 
nimble Coruſcarions ſtrike the Eye, 
ad Tornado's bluſter in the Sky. 
z prolifick Aura upwarl tends, 
ents, and in aliving Show'r deſcends, 
Vapours, hanging on the tow'ring Hills, 
reezes ſigh, or weep in warbling Rills, 


v. 


d, 


ls" ce infant Winds their tender Pinions try, 
L577 River-3ods their thirſty Urns ſupply. - Garth, 
lay in the Moon ſuch Change of Shapes is found, 
ays Moon, the changing World's eternal Bound : 
| WW $akes the folid Earth, what ſtrong Diſeaſe 
90 rouble the fair Centre's ancient Eaſe ; 
Wane, makes the Sea retreat, and what advance; 
in. ies too regular for Chance | Pi 
_  {Witrives the Chariot on of Winter's Light, 
#4 ops the lazy Waggon of the Night, Cowl, Virg. 
Hair „„ "oh 
all receive their Birth from other Thinge, 
ö om himſelf the Phoenix only ſprings : 
TY: rn, begotten by the Parent-Flame, 
. uch he burn'd, another and the ſame: 
; not by Corn or Herbs his Life ſuſtains, 
o. WR veer Eſſence of Ammomum drains : 


tis Ncbes the rich Gums Arabia bears, 
ſpills yet in tender Dew they drop their Tears. 
us five Centuries of Life fulfill'd) 
elt on oaken Boughs begins to build, 
O 6 Or 
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Or trembling Tops of Palm; and firſt he draws 
The Plan with his broad Bill and creoked Clay, 
Nature's Artificers; on this the Pile 

Is form'd, and riſes round: then with the Spoil 
Of Caſſia, Cinnamon, and Stems of Nard, 
For Softneſs ſtrew'd beneath, his Funeral-Bed is x; 
Funeral and bridal both ; and all around 
The Borders with corruptleſs Myrrh are crown't, 
On this incumbent, till ethereal Flame E 
Firſt catches, then conſumes the coſtly Frame; 
Conſumes him too, as on the Pile he lies: 

He liv'd on Odours, and in Odours dies, 

An Infant Phoenix from the former ſprings, 
His Father's Heir, and from his tender Wings 
Shakes off his Parent Duſt, his Method he perſutz 
And the ſame Leaſe of Life on the ſame Terms ren 
When grown to Manhood he begins to reign, 
And with Riff Pinions can his Flight ſuſtain, 
He lightens of its Load the Tree that bore 
His Father's royal Sepulchre before, 

And his own Cradle: This, with pious Care 


Plac'd on his Back, he cuts the buxom Air, Nig 
Seeks the Sun's City and his ſacred Church, Tow 
And decently lays down his Burthen in the por now 
k (Dey With wi 
PHYSICA... la wl 
Phyſick can but mend our craſy Sta Mie rit 
Patch an old Building, not a new create. Dryd. Pal. blaſt 
The firſt Phyſicians by Debauch were made : Trees 
Exceſs began, and Sloth ſuſtains the Trade. I'd u 
By Chace our long - liv'd Fathers earn'd their cape 
Toil ſtrung the Nerve and purify'd the Blood N pelti 
Hut we, their Sons, a pamper'd Race of Men, 
Are dwindled down to threefcore Years and ten flag 
Better to hunt in Fields for Health unbought, ting 
Than ſee the Doctor for a pois'nous Draught. allt 
The Wiſe, for Cure, on Exerciſe depend: ** 
the 


rw p — — A . 


30d never made his Work for Man to mend. 
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ſapes the beth, who Nature to repair, . 
js Phyſick from the Fields in Draughts of vie 


(Arr. Pra. 
PILOT. 


; Pilot well expert in perilous wave, 

to a ſtedfaſt ſtarre his courſe hath bent, 

hen foggy Miſts, and cloudie Tem peſts have 
faithful light of that faire lampe yblent, 

icover'd Heaven with hedions dreriment, 

gon his card and compaſs firmes his eye, 

Maſters of his long experiment, 

1d to them does his ſteady helme apply, 

jidding his winged Veſſel fairely forward fly. Sen. 


82,7 5 
ſofteſt Metals are not ſlow to melt, 
Fry ſooneſt runs in gentle Minds. Dryd. Pal. & Are, 


„ion freſh Objects only ſtays, 
with the tediom Sight of Woes decays, 
Dad. Ind. Emp; 
. PLAGUE. 


Night of ſultry Clouds involy'd around 
Tow'rs, the Fields, and the devoted Ground, 
| now a thouſand Lives together fled, 
th with his Scythe cut off the fatal Thread, 

a whole Province in his Triumph led. Dope. 
he riſing Vapours choak the wholeſom Air, 
blaſts of noiſom Winds corrupr the Year, 25 
Trees devouring Caterpillars burn, 
i'd was the Graſs, and blighted was the Corn, 
[cape the Beaſts, for Sirius from on high, 
peſtilential Heats infeſts the Sky, Dryd. Virg. 

The raw Damps 

 flaggy Wings fly heavily about, 
ring their peſtilential Colds and Rheums, 
all the lazy Air: Hence Murrains follow 
lating Flocks, and on the lowing Herds, + 
he Malady 5 | 
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© Grew more Domeſtick, and the faithful Dog 
Dy'd at his Maſter's Feet : and next his Maſter, 
For all thoſe Plagues, which Earth aud Air had brog! 
Firſt on inferiour Creatures try'd their Force: 
And laſt they fſiez'd on Man. | 

And then a thouſand Deaths at once advanc'd, 
And ev'ry Dart took Place: All was fo ſudden, . 
That ſcarce a firſt Man fell : One but began 

To wonder, and ſtraight fell a Wonder too. 

A third, who ſtoop'd to raiſe his dying Friend, 
Dropt in the pious Act. Heard you that Groan ? 
A Troop of Ghoſts took Flight togetherthere'; 
Now Death's grown riotous, and will play no mc 
For ſingle Stakes, but Families and Tribes: 
With dead and dying Men our Streets Lye cover', 
And Earth expoſes Bodies on the Pavements 
More than ſhe hides in Graves : 

Between the Bride and Bridegroom have I ſeen 
The nuptial Torch do common Offices 

Of Marriage and of Death. Caſt round your Eyes 
Where late the Streets were ſo thick-ſown with Me 
Like Cadmus Brood, they juſtled for their Paſſage ; 
Now look for thoſe ere&ed Heads, and ſee 'em, 
Like Pebbles, paving all our publick Ways, Dryd.0 


The PLANETS CONJUNCTLON. 
Saturn tremendous with his Scythe from far, 
Fove ſtain'd with Blood, and Mars denouncing Wa 

Should they, als ! in one ſad Juncture ſhine, 
Their Rage augmented in fierce Leo's Sign ; 
How many Nations would to Sorrow turn, 
And ſee their Country waſte, their Ciries bnrn ! 


; aſi 
How would triumphant Diſcord on the Plain, afar, 


. g _ Win b 
Free as the Wind the Steeds of War unrein, (ſtai whill 
And with Varieties of Death her purple GarmenQW; can 
Then ancient Thrones and Empires would decay, Wh. L. 


And own a new, uſurping Tyrant's Sway. 


PL 
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PLAYER. 

n counterfeit the deep Tragcedian, 

;, and look back, and pry on ev'ry ſide, 

ale and ſtart at wagging of a Straw, 

ding deep Suſpicion. Ghaſtly Looks 

u my Service, like enforced Smiles; 

oth are ready in their Offices, 
y Time to grace my Stratagems, Shak, Rich. 3. 
it not monſtrous that this Player here, 

nz Fiction, in a Dream of Paſſion, 

| force his Soul ſo to his whole Conceit, 

from her Working all his Viſage warm'd, 

in his Eyes, Diſtraction in his Aſpect, 

den Voice, and his whole Function ſuiting, 
forms to his Conceit ? and all for Nothing! 
cuba! What's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba, 
he ſhould weep for her ? what would he do 

he the Motive, and the Cue for Paſſion 

have? he would drown the Stage with Tears, 
cleave the general Ear wirh horrid Speech : 

mad the Guilty, and apale the Free, 


e ; Wound the Ignorant, and amaze indeed | 
) rery Faculties of Eyes and Ears, Shak, Ham. 
4.0 Like a Player, 


wing his Paſſion till he break the Spring 
is rack'd Voice jar to the Audience. 


Ir, (Shak. Troil. & Creſſ. 
ae purple Emp'rors, who in Buſkins tread, 
| mule imaginary Worlds for Bread. | Gar, 


PLEASURE. 
ſure never comes ſincere to Man, 
nt by Heav'n upon hard Uſury : 
while Zove holds vs out the Bowl of Joy, 
it can reach our Lips, tis daſh'd with Gall 
me Left-handed God, Dryd, Oedip. 


PLEIADES, 
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PL EIAB.E S. ä 
Ye too, ye Pleiades deſtructive ſhine, c 
And marr the Beauties of a lovely Line; | 
Your ſelves, tho' brighteſt in th Ecberial Plains, 
Tho' ev'ry Face fair Plejone retains, 
And in each Daughter-Star the lovely Mother rei 
Yet ah l no Joy ariſes from your Sway, 
If Cynthia blend not her o'er-ruling Ray; 
She forms the waxen Arms, the Limbs refines, 
By her the Skin, à poliſh'd Surface ſhines, 
And Beauty. follows as ſhe draws the Lines. 


4 YE 


PLUT 0's Dominions. 
So, by and by 
Through that thick covert he him led, and f 
A-darkſome way, which no man could deſcry, 
That deep deſcending through the hollow grou 
And was with dread and horrour com paſſed arc 


At length they came into a larger ſpace, 
That ſtretcht it ſelf into an ample plaine, 

Through which a beated broad high way did t 
That ſtraight did lead to Nuto's grieſly raigne: 
By that waies ſide there ſate infernal paine, 

And faſt beſide him ſate tumultuous ſtrife : | 
The one in hand an iron whip did ſtraine; 

The other brandiſhed a bloody knife, 

And both did gnaſh their teeth, and both did thr 


On th' other ſide, in one conſort there ſate 
Cruel Revenge, and rancorous Deſpight, 

Diſloyal Treaſon, and heart-burning Hate : 
But gnawing Jealouſie out of their ſight 
Sitting alone, his bitter Lips did bite, 

And trembling Fear ſtill to and fro did fly, 
And found no place where ſafe he ſhroud him mag| 

Lamenting Sorrow did in darkneſs lye, meas 

And Shame bis ugly face did hide from living“ 
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over them ſad Horrour with grim hew, 

ies ſore; beating his iron Wings; 

U after him, Owles and Night- Ravens flew, 

ueful Meſſengers of heavy things, 

h and dolour telling ſad tydings ; 

ils ſad Celeon, ſitting on a clifr,. 

s of bale and bitter Sorrow ſings, 

: Hedrt of flint aſunder could have rife : 

„ Wick haveing ended after him he flieth ſwiſt. 

(Hen. 

POETRY. G 

ſtill the Muſes claim a juſt Eſteem : 

bard ſees Viſions, but Romancers dream. 

paral Verſe will always be admir'd ; 

my teach, for Poets are inſpir'd. 

thus dreſs'd, is lovely in Diſguiſe, 

iſe will find him who 4 Ser man flies. 

un as I am, yet have the Muſes made 

ey a Member of the tuneſul Trade: 

| have once ſung down a Summer's Sun, 

pw the Chime of Poetry is done. 

vice grows hoarſe, I feel the Notes decay ; 

For Cares and Time 

| all Things, and untune my Soul for Rhyme. 
(D FVirg. 

„9 

1 Pope's harmonious Muſe with Pleaſure roves 

the Plains, the murm*ring Streams and Groves, 

ve Echo, pleas'd to hear his Songs, | 

th? glad Shade each warbling Note prolongs ; 

tous Numbers charm our raviſh'd Ears, 

oy Judgment far aut- hoots his Lears, * 

yin the Youth the God appears. 


POPULACE. 
"nlgar, a ſcarce-animated Clod, 
Pas'd with hor ond em, Prince or God. 
Ving! | | Þ (Drqd. Auren. 
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That hot · mouth'd Beaſt thit bears againſt thef 
Hard to be broken ev'n by lawful Kings, 
But harder by Uſurpers, 
Almighty Crowd ! thou ſhorten'ſt all Diſpute, 
Pow'r is thy Eſſence, Wit thy Attribute: 
Nor Faith nor Reaſon makes thee at a Stay, 
Thou leap'ſt o'er all eternal Truchs in thy Pin 
| : (Way. Dril, 


Baſe mongril Souls! fleſh *em but once with ke 


The 


th 
e he 
bein, 
| bea 
thot 
0 the 
glut 
now 
bow! 


And they will worry Royalty to Death: tha 
But if ſome crabbed Virtue turn and pinch em; No 
They'l run, and yelp, and clap the:r Tails, that 
Like Curs, betwixt their Legs, and howl for M thre 
(Lee's D. of Wh tt 

Diſſentious Rogues, © 

That rubbing the poor Itch of your Opinions, Mike 


Make your ſelves Scabs. | 
That like not Peace nor War; the one affrights 

The Rabble gather round the Man of News, 
And liſten with their Mouths. 
Some tell, ſome hear, ſome judge of News,ſomen 
And he that lies moſt loud is moſt believ'd. 

a : (Ded. He 

The Streets are thicker in this Noon of Night 
Than at the Mid-day Sun : A drowzy Horror 
Sits on their Eyes, like Fear not well awake: Nies u 
All crowd in Heaps, as at a Night Alarm, runs | 
The Bees drive out upon each others Backs, Shouts 
T' imboſs their Hives in Cluſters : all aſk New Houſ: 
Their buſy Captain runs the weary Round, 


To whiſper Orders; and commanding Silence, Wha art 
Makes not Noiſe ceaſe, but deafens ir to MurmWcloud 
J ; (Dryd. Di ſecon 
The Common-wealth is ſick of their own Cſs the 


Their over-greedy Love has ſurfeited : 

A Habitation giddy and unſure 

Has he that builds upon the vulgar Hearts, 

O thou foud many! with what loud Applauſe 
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the OS thou beat Heav'n with bleſſing Bulling brook, 

e he was what thou wouldſt have him be? 

ling trimm'd up in thy own Deſires, 

 beaſtly Feeder art ſo full of him, 

thou provok*ſt'thy ſelf to caſt him up. 

othou common Dog, didſt thou diſgorge 

glutton Boſom of the Royal Richard, 

now thou would'ſt eat thy dead Vomit up, 
howl'ſt to find it: What Truſt is in theſe Times? 
that when Richard liv'd, would have him die, 
now become enamour'd of his Grave: 

| that threw*ſt Duſt upon his goodly Head, 

| thro proud London he came ſighing on, 


. n th' admir'd Heels of Bulling brook, 

' Wt now, O Earth! yield us that King again, 
% Naze thou this. Shak. 2 Part Hen. 4. 
ghts POPULAR 


zdmiring Crowd are dazled with Surprize, 

m his goodly Perſon feed their Eyes: 

y conceal'd, he ſets himſelf to Show, 

h Side bowing popularly low: 

ks, his Geſtures, and his Words he frames, 

vith familiar Eaſe repeats their Names. 

form'd by Nature, furniſh d out with Arts, 

e: Nes unfelt into their ſecret Hearts; 

runs before him, as the Morning - Star, 

outs of Joy ſalute him from afar. 

Houſe receives him as a Guardian- God, 

onſecrates the Place of his Abode. \ 
u art thy longing Country's Darling and Deſire, 
cloudy Pillar, and their Guardian Fire: 

d. D ſecond Moſes, whoſe extended Wand 

n Cs: the Seas, and ſhews the promis'd Land: 
lawning Day in ev'ry diſtant Age, 

reis d the Cacred Prophet's Rage; 

ople's Pray'r, the glad Diviners Theme, 

ung Mens Viſion, and the old Mens Dream. ; 
Thee 


uſe 
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Thee Saviour, thee the Natien's/Vows confels; 
And, never ſatisfy*d with ſeeing, bleſs. 
Swift, unbeſpoken Pomps thy Steps proclaim, 
And ſtamm'ring Babes are taught to liſp thy Nu 
(Dryd. Abſ. &. 
The People rend the Skies with loud Applauſe 
And Heav*n can hear no other Name but yours; 
The thronging Crowds preſs on you as you piſs, 
And with their eager Joy make Triumph flow, 
(Dryd. Sa 
All Tongues ſpeak of him, and the bleared 80 
Are ſpectacled to ſee him. Your pratling Nurſe Min tt 
Into a Rapture lets her Baby cry, 
While ſhe chats him. The Kitchin Malkin pi Vor. 
Her richeſt Lockram bout her reeky Neck, hat 
Clamb'ring the Walls to fee him: $ Ee! 
Stalls, Bulks, Windows, are ſmother'd up, 
Leads fill'd, and Ridges hors'd. 
T've ſeen the dumb Men throng to ſee him, who 
And the blind to hear him ſpeak. The Nobles bi ore 
As to Fove's Statue; and the Commons made . 
A Show'r-and Thunder with their Caps and 11 
, (Shak, 


PFOYS OM. 

Obſerve in this ſmall Phial certain Death, 
It holds a Poyſon of ſuch deadly Force, 
Should Zſculapius drink it, in five Hours, 
For then it works, the God himſelf were ** 

Lee 

Quick ſhootings thro' my Limbs, and pricking 
Qualmsat my Heart, Convulſions in my Nerv? 
Shiv'rings of Cold, and burning of my Entra 
Within my little World make mediey War, 
Loſe and regain, beat and beaten back, 
As momentary Vidtors quit their Ground: 
Some deadly Draught, ſome Enemy to Life 


Bojls in my Bowels, and works out my — | Foul 
(od. 
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PRE CEPTS. 


$3 * 


{virtuous Rules will new Defires inſtill, 

d reiten to themſelves the warping Will; 

Wo well-urg'd will riſing Luſts concroll, 
5 new Turn, and Beauty to the whole, , 
wn om its winding Track reſtrain the byaſs'd 
rs; | (Soul, 
5 PREDESTINATION, 
or. here the Doctors eagerly diſpute, 
Spun hold Predeſti nation abſolute : 
S Clerks maintain, that Heav'n at firſt foreſees, 


in the Vartue of Foreſight decrees. 

b be ſo, then Preſcience binds the Will: 

Mortals are not free to Good or III: 

hat he firſt-foreſaw, he muſt ordain, 

;eternal Preſcience may be vain. 

for us if Pteſcience had not been: 

Irſt, or laſt, he's Author of the Sin, 

who ſays that, let the blaſpheming Man 

orſe, ev'n of the Devil, if he can. 

ow can that Eternal Pow'r be juſt 

Sho niſh Man, who fins becauſe he muſt ? 

low can he reward a virtuous Deed, 

d is not done by us, but firſt decreed? . 

not boult this Matter to the Bran, 

«dwardin and holy Auſtin can: 

ſcience can determine Actions ſo, 

we muft.do, becauſe he did foreknow : 

ut foreknowing, yet our Choice 1s free, 

vre'd to fin by tri Neceſſity : 

trict Neceſſity they ſimple call, 

er Sort there is conditional, | 

| ſo binds the Will, that Things foreknown, 

pontaneity not Choice are done. 

Galley-flaves tug willing at their Oar, 

it to work in proſpect of the Shore; 

ould not work at all, if not conſtrain'd before. 
A 11 
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The other does not Liberty reſtrain ; | a 
But Man may either act, or may refrain: ” 
Heav'n made us Agents free to Good or Ill, ae 
And forc'd it not, tho he foreſaw the Will, 
Freedom was firſt beſtow'd on human Race, 
And Preſcience only held the ſecond Place. 
If he could make ſuch Agents wholly free, 
T'll not diſpute, the Points too high for me : 
For Heav'ns unfathom'd Pow'r what Man call ſo 
Or put to his Omnipotence a Bound ? 
He made us to his Image, all agree, 
That Image is the Soul, and that muſt be, 
Or not the Maker's Image, or be free, * 
But whether it had better Man had been 
By Nature bound to Good, not free to Sin, 
I wave, for fear of ſplitting on x Rock : 
The Tale I tell is only of a Cock. Dryd. Cock &i 
The Prieſthood groſsly cheat us with Free- wi 
Will to do what? But what Heav*n firſt decreed 
Our Actions then are neither Good nor III, 
Since from eternal Cauſes they proceed. 
Our Paſſions, Fear and Anger, Love and Hate, 
Meer ſenſeleſs Engines that are mov'd by Fate: 
Like Ships en ſtormy Seas without a Guide, 
Toſt by the Winds, and driven by the Tide. 
(Dryd. Se, 
Hard State of Life! ſince Heav'n fore knows my 
Why am I not ty'd up from doing III? 
Why am I truſted with my ſelf at large? 
When he's more able to ſuſtain the Charge ? 
Since Angels fell, whoſe Strength was more than 
Twould ſhew more Grace my Frailty to confine 


For knowing the Succeſs, to leave me free, — 
Excuſes him, and yet ſupports not me. the ( 

; (Ded. Late — 
PR l E S T. | u not 


Prieſthood that makes a Merchandize of He — 
Prieſthood that ſells evVn to their Pray'rs and Ble 


* 
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c2s us to pay for our own Co nage, 
beats Heav'n too with Entrails and with Offals, 
the Garbage of a Sacrifice, 
ps che beſt for private Luxury. 

| | (Dryd. Troil. & Creſſ. 
Gods are theirs, not ours; and when we pray 
py Omens, we their Price mult pay: 
vat Shrines th? ungiving Suppliant ſtands z 
1 we make our Vows with empty Hands, 
Frings are the Prieſthood's only Care: | 
ke the Money, and Heav'n hears the Pray'r : 
t Bribe their Oracles are mute, 

vir inſtructed Gods refuſe the Suit. Dryd. Cleom, 

Prieſts of all Religions are the ſame ; 

toe er Deſcent their Godhead be, 

Stock, or other homely Pedigree; 
"Y Defence his Servants are as bold, 

had been born of beaten Gold, 

their Duty all the Learned think, MV 
iſe his Cauſe by whom they eat and drink. 
b (Drgd. 466. & Achit, 
| thee, Mufti, if the World were wiſe, 
ould not wag one Finger in your Quarrels : 
av'n you promiſe, but our Earth you cover 
tons of Mankind, who fire that World, 
you were ſent by Preaching but to warm. 
now their Thoughts of us; that Laymen are 
ls, and Rubbiſh of remaining Clay, 
Heaven, grown. weary of more perfect Work, 
ud with a little Puff of Breath, 
lus paſs for Men. 

We know theirholy Jugglings, 
that would ſtartle Faith, and make us deem 
„ or that, but all Religions falſe, 
the Care of Souls a Load ſufficient ? 
your holy Stipends paid for this ? 
u not bred apart from worldly Noiſe, 
Souls, their Cures, and their Diſeaſes ? 


than 
zn fine 


| Crate 


Hen 


nd Ble The 
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The Province of the Soul is large enough 
To fill up ev'ry Cranny of your Time, 7 
And leave you much to anſwer, if one Wretch 
Be damn'd by your Neglect, 

Why then theſe foreign Thoughtsof State-Emple 
Abhorrent to your Function, and your E 
Poor droning Truants of un practis d Cells, 
Bred in the Fellowſhip of bearded Boys; 
What Wonder is it if you know not Men ? um 
Yet there you live demure with down: caſt Ext 
And humble as your Diſcipline requires: 


But when let looſe from thenee to live at largy, bit 
Your little Tincture of Devotion dies: Fac: 
Then Luxury ſucceeds, and ſet agog | 

With a new Scene of yet untaſted Joys, un'! 


You fall with greedy Hunger to the Feaſt; Mom 
Of all your College Virtues, nothing now 
But your original Ignorance remains. 7 her 
(D 
For whether King or People ſeek Extreams, 
Still Conſcience and Religion are the Theme. 
And whatſoever Change the State invades, 
The Pulpit either forces or perſuades, 
Others may give the Fuel or the Fire, 
But Prieſts the Breath, that makes the Flame, 


(0 

You want to lead 
My Reaſon blindfold, like a hamper'd Lion, 
Check'd of its noble Vigour: then when baitt 
Down to obedient Tameneſs, make it couch, 
And ſhew ſtrange Tricks, which you call Signs( 
80 filly Souls are gull'd, and you get Money. 


(0tw, 
If we muſt pray, 
Rear in the Streets bright Altars to the Gods, 
Let Virgins Hands adorn the Sacrifice; 
And not a Grey- beard 6 prieſt came the vn 


_ 


= 
” > 
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into the Bowels of the Victim, (O edi. 

ich their Dotage mad the gaping World. Lee. 
Why ſeek we Truth from Priefts? | 

zmiles of Courtiers, and the Harlot's Tears, 

ndeſman's Oath, and Mourning of an Heir, 

zuths to what Prieſts tell : 

by has Prieſthood Privilege to lie, 

yet to be believ'd, * Lee, Oedip. 

umphant Plenty, with a chearſul Grace, 

in their Eyes, and ſparkles in their Face: 

ſeek their Looks, how goodly is their Mien, 

big they ſtrut behind a double Chin? 

Faculty in Blandiſhments they lull, 

ng to be venerably dull, | 

un'd Debates moleſt their downy Trance, 

compoſe their pompous Ignorance, 

diſturb'd they loiter Life away, 

her green, and blofſom in Decay. 


yd, Wok in Down, they by Sloth's gentle Care, 8 
am Ml th'.Lnclemenciesof Morning Air; a 
eme. Ne to tatterd Crape the Drudgery of Pray'r. 
es, ES, techs: 45 (Garth. 


PROMISE, - 
Promiſes once made are paſt Debate; 
uth's of more Neczſlicy than Fate. 


TEU. 


be Carpathian Bottom makes Abode - _ 
lepherd of the Seas, a Prophet and a God: 
er the Main in wat'ry Pomp he rides, 
recar and finny Courſers guides. 
bis Name, * : 
it alone the River Gods adore, | , 
0 Nereus hearkens to his Lore, TAS 
re Foreſight, and with unerring Doom 
what is, and was, and is to come. 
une gave him, when he gave to keep 
Flocks, that graze the watry Deep. 

P 


OL. II. When 


— RS —— 
—— 
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When weary with his Toil and ſcorch'd with th 
The wayward Sire frequents His cool Retreat, 
His Eyes with heavy Slamber overcaſt, b þ 
With Force invade his Limbs, and bind bim fal, 
For unconſtrain'd he nothing telis for nought, v4 
Nor is with Pray'rs, or Bribes, or Flatt'ry bongk 


Thus ſurely bound, yet be not over bold, * 
The ſlipp'ry God will try to looſe his Hold, 90 
And various Forms aſſume to cheat thy Sight, ger 
And with vain Images of Beaſts affright. * 
With foamy Tuſks will ſeem a briſtly Boar, * 
Or imirate the Lion's angry Roar ; oft 
Break out in crackling Flames to ſhun thy Snares, Wo: 
Or hiſs à Dragon, or a Tyger ſtares. | wor 
Or with a Wile thy Caution to betray, ſpe 
In fleeting Streams attempt to ſlide away, eaj 
Till having ſhifred ev'ry Form to ſra pe, frf 
Convinc'd of Conqueſt he reſumes his Shape. Wi w 

ROTE USV Cave. are] 


Within a Mountain's hollow Womb, there lis rad 
A large Receſs, conceal d'from human Eyes: 
Where Heaps of Billows, driv'n by Wind and T 
In Form of War their watry Ranks divide, | 
And there, like Centries fer, without the Mouth abiof th, 
A Station ſafe for Ships, when Tempeſts roar, 


A ſilent Harbour, and a cover'd Shore. caug 
Secure within reſides the various God, it J 
And draws a Rock upon his dark Abode, 4 f 
His finny Flocks about their Shepherd play, laves 
And rouling round him ſpirt the bitter Sea. Roz 


Unwieldily they wallow firſt in Ooze, 
Then in the ſhady Covert ſeek Repoſe. 


- Himſelf their Herdſman, on the middle Mount, Brea 


Takes of his muſter*d Flocks a juſt Account: with 


So, ſeated on a Rock, a Shepherd's Groom Meſs } 


Surveys his Ev'ning Flocks returning home; 

When lowing Calves, and bleating Lambs from 

Provoke the prowling Welf to nightly War, Dod 
| 4 _— 


7 
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t J 

p their appointed Baſe the rival Runners went; 

d beating Hearts th* expected Sign receive, | 

farting all at once, the Barrier leave. 

al out, as on the Wings of Winds, they flew, 

kiz'd the diſtant Goal with greedy View: 

from the Crowd, ſwift Niſus all o erpaſs d, 

Storms, nor Thunder equal half his Haſte ; 

2 next, but tho? the next, yet far disjoin d, 

e Salins, and Euryalus behind; 

1 Helymus, whom young Diores ply'd, 

ifter Step, and almoſt Side by Side.: 

Shoulders preſſing, and in longer Space 

won, or left at leaſt a dubious Race. 

ſpent, the Goal they almoſt reach at laſt, 

eager Niſus, hapleſs in his Haſte, 

firſt, and ſlipping, fell upon the Plain, 

d with the Blood of Oxen newly ſlain, 

areleſs Victor had not mark'd his Way, 

radling where the treach'rous Puddle lay, 

leels flew up, and on the graſſy: Floor 

Il, beſmear'd with Filth and holy Gore. 

0 indleſs then, Erryalus, of thee, ; 

bali er the ſacred Bonds of Amity, 

wre th* immediate Rivals Hope to croſs, 

caught the Foot of Salias as he roſe ; 

iu lay extended on the Plain; 

«us ſprings out the Prite to gain, 

aves-che Crowd : applauding Peals attend 

ior to the Goal, who vanquiſl'd by his Friend. 


irg. 
0 (Dryd, Virg 


greaſt with Fury burn'd, his Eyes with Fire, 

vith Deſpair, impatient with Deſire. Dryd. 

leſs his Feet, diſtracted was his Walk, . 

were his Motions, and confus'd his Talk; 

u the vanquiflyd Bull when forc'd'to yield 

Dogge Miſtreſs, and forſake the Field, Dryd. Ovid. 
| P 2 RAINBOW, 


1 


That all men wonder at her colours pride; 


Ne any token doth thereof abide. 


Son as my eaſy and too generous Lord 


Did not your * a ſoft Damſel JP, 


She tipt a wanton Wink, and ſmitd, gat Al 4 
Ar if for you the render Victim dy a: 
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RAIN. BO v. 
As when the Daughter of 'Thaumantes faire, 


Hath in a watry clowd diſplayed wide 
Her goodly bow, which paints the liquid Air, 


All ſuddenly, ere one can look aſide, 
The glorious picture vaniſheth away, 


As when the Sun his piercing Rays extends, 
Wuen from thin Clouds ſome driſly Show'r deſc 
We ſee the ſpations humid Arch appear, bt 
Whole tranſient Colours e the ſplendid Air. 


RAK E S. ' See Nobleman. 

Nor are this vile and ignominious Race 
Content true Honour from his Breaſt to chace, 
They fmt his Eyes to beauteous Truth, and blind, | 
Wirh giddy Nortons his unpraftis'd Mind. dei 


With ample Feaſts has crawn'd the loaded Board, 
Down ſtrait the paraſitic Hlockheads tity 


To ſcatter. their inſipid, flatt'ring Wit: * 
This ſordid Crew, of Raſcals, without Senſe, 

Praiſe every Bit they eat at his Expence, wi 
The Viands ſome extol, and ſome the Wine, 1 6 
And every Glaſs they drink, cry, Wondrons fine ' 
lere a ſtanch Sot takes up the-foiming Bowl, wi 
And ſwears his Lordſhip has a noble Soul. It 
There a pert Coxcomb of a different Stile, ST 


A mere Sir Fopling, with, affected Smile, 


Does Beauty's Queen, and Lady's Love commend, * 
And vows there's nothing like a Female Friend! bl | 
- With luſcious Words excites liis Patron's Fire, 18 
And kindles into Lewdneſs young Deſire. en 


How you ſhe ogled with a roguiſh Eye | "7 


- 
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ww ber Heart is to Compaſſion prone, 
Feſb and Blood, not made of Steel or Stone, 
yu wit ht and the Torrent of her Charms*” 
ould not languiſh in her ſuowy Arms ? 
{ nt what dull and ſullen Catos ſay, 
atizg Solons; you're as wiſe 2x they, 
yur firſt Blood and ſpringing Tmnerh emplcy 
ous Sports, and give a Looſe to ey. 
are the Gueſts which you at Board maintain, 
i the raw Mind in Vice and Nonſenſe train, 
common Chat of th' unreſlecting Crew, 
drop whatever's Great, or Good, or Trae: 


| RAM, 

; when two Rammes, ſtird with ambition poi le, 
m for the rule of the rich fleeced flocks, - 

heir horned fronts ſo fierce on either ſide 

meet, that with the terror of the ſhock 

ied, both ſtand ſenſeleſs as a block, 

agerfull of the haveing victory Sen. 


- 


rt if the Ram, Europas Bearer, riſe, - 

Iwith his fiery Fleece infeſt the Skies, 

n bound in ſtrict Embrace the Couple meet, 

1 the warm Fluid glows with fruitful Heat, 

Wife that reckons from that lackleſs Date, 

lview an Off-ſpring ſhe her ſelf will hate. 

Product ſhall diſgrace his Parent's Bd, | 

blank Crane-neck, and ſpiral Length of Head: 

mend, Legs un- pair d, of diſproportion'd Size, 

iend! id, leaden Look, and down-caſt Eyes; 

eg Scales ſhall plait his Skin, and arm his Hand, 

orrent with a furrow*d Roughneſs ſtand ; 

his broad Shoulders, and Athletick Make, 

Jt ſilver Locks in wanton Cutls ſhall ſhake, 

45 t ill mateh'd Beauty, hideous to the Sight, 

| more deform the Monſter-finiſh'd Wight. 

5 Cobb's Ca ?. 
P 3 RAPE. 


I'll rear up Pleaſure by the Roots ; 
And quench my Fever, tho I drown my Fame. Wan 


With fo much Care, to make Poſſeſſion hard. 
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RAPE. 

Force i 1s the laſt Relief which Lovers find; 
And 'tis the beſt Excuſe of Womankind : 
It is Reſiſtance that enflames Deſire, 
Sharpens the Darts of Love, and blows his Fire; 
Love is difarm'd that meets with too much Eaſe, 
He languiſhes, and does not care to pleaſe : 
And therefore tis your golden Fruic you guard, 


Dryd. | 
Who'd be that ſordid, fooliſh Thing, call'd 
To cringe thus, fawn, and flatter for a Pleaſure, 
Which Beaſts enjoy ſo very much above him ? 
The luſty Bull ranges thro! all the Field, 


And from the Herd ſingling his Female out, rin 
Enjoys her, and abandons her at Will. Jim 
Ic {hall Le ſo! 17 yet poſſeſs my Love; ae 


Wait on, and watch her looſe unguarded Hour; 
Then when her roving Thoughts have been abr 
And brought in wanton Wiſhes to her Heart, 
T'ch* very Minute when her Virtue nods, 
I'll ruſh upon her in a Storm of Love, 
Beat down her Guard of Honour all before me, 
And ſurſeit upon Joys, till ev'n Deſire grow fic 
* 8 (0tw, 
*Tis nobler, like a Lyon, to invade | 
Where Appetite directs, and ſeize my Prey, 
Than to wait tamely, like a begging Dog, or R 
Till dull Conſent throws out the Scraps of Love, Nat. 
III plunge into a Sea of my Deſires, 


(Roc 

READING. 

To read gow) Authors, of a Taſte refin'd, aſo1 
Heightens th: Stature of the lofty Mind. | 
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au delight to hear the Actions told, A 
Heroes prudent, reſolute, and bold, 
> lev'ry glorious Thing perform'd of old: 


riſe Hiſtorians for Inſtructions fly, 
read them over wich a curious Eye. 


RE AS ON. 
ter Reaſon, by its own Reflection taught, 
find a GOD, and find the nobler Thought; 
ſearching gueſs the origin of Man, 


. bo it ſelf, and how the World began. 
dM ede that heav'nly Spark and active Fire, 
ure, do's ſound Senſe, and ſolid Warth inf pire; 


ſt by Ignorance dull'd, by Paſlion croſt, 
inding Doabts, and mazing Errors loſt. 

im as the Lorrow'd Beams of Moon and Stars 
baely, weary, wand'ring Travellers, 

eaſon to the Soul: And as on high, 

e rowling Fires diſcover but the Sky, 


light us here; : ſo Reaſon's glimm'ring Ray 3 


t innate Reaſon, we ſo greatly Baaſt, p 


lent, not to aſſure our doubrful Way, 

guide us upward to a better Day. 

s thoſe nightly Ta pers diſappear, 

1 Day's bright Lord aſcends our Hemiſphere, 
ale grows Reaſon at Religion's Sight ; 

les, and ſo diſſolves in ſupernat'ral Light. 


z (Dryd. Rel, Laici. 

. or Reaſon is a Guide we mult reſign, 

Love, Nen the Authority it ſelf's Divine. Cowl, 
aſon, the Pow'r to gueſs at right and wrong 
twinkling Lamp 

dame. {Wand'ring Life, that wakes and winks by Turns; 

(Fans the Follower betwixt Shade and Sbining. 


(Cong. Mourn. Bride, 
aſon was giv'n to curb our headſtrong Will, 

et but ſhews a weak Phyſiclan's Skill; 

P 4 | Gives 


N 

| 
. 
| 
| 
I! 
ll 


Which leads to Life, and to the bleſt Abode, 
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Gives nothing while the raging Pit does laſt; 


Rut ſtays to cure it when the Worſt is paſt : 1 
Reaſon's a Staff for Age, when Nature's gone; . 
But Youth is ſtrong enough to walk alone. pri 


OD. Cong, of Ol 
Our Paſſions gone, and Reaſon in her Throne, d 
Awmaz'd we ſee the Miſchiefs we have done: d 
After a Tempeſt, when the Winds are laid, 
The calm Sea wonders at the Wrecks it made, 
Ob why did Heav'n leave Man ſo weak Defenſe,” 
To truſt frail Reaſon with the Rnle of Senfe ? 
Tis over-poty'd, and kick'd up in the Air; 
While Senſe weighs down the Scale, and keepsitth 
Or, like a Captive King, 'tis born away, 
And forc'd to count'nance its own Rebels Sway, WW" 
Oh no our Reaſon was not vainly lent, | 
Nor is a Slave, Lat by its own Conſent : 
If Reaſon on his Subjects Triumph wait, 
An eaſy King deferves no better Fate, 
| (Dryd. Cong ( 
RELIGION 
Religion! oh thou Cherub heavenly bright! 
Of Joys unmixt, and fathomleſs Delight ! * 
Thou, Thou art All ; nor find J in the whole »y 


Creation ought, but God and my own Soul. - 
Thy Force alone, Religion, Death diſarms, 5 
Breaks all his Darts, and every Viper charms, — 


Soſten'd by thee, the griſly Form appears 
No more the horrid Object of our Fears, 

We undiſmay'd this awful Power obey, 
That guides us thro? the ſafe tho* gloomy Way 


What raviſh'd Minds enjoy what here they 0 My 

G 

We grant, a Train of Miſchiefs oft proceeds 
From Superſtitious Rites and Penal Creeds ; 

But yiew Religion in her native Charms, 

Diſperſing Bleſſings with indulgent Arms, 


, 
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5 ; her fair Eyes what heav'aly Rays are ſpreadꝰ 
t blooming Joys ſmile round her bliſsful Head? 
ring Divine! by thee we bleſs the Cauſe, 
| form'd the World, and rules it by his Laws; 
70 dependent Being we adore, 
his Goodneſs, and revere his Pow'r. 
rond'ring Eyes his high PerfeRions view, 
ofry Contemplation we perſue, 1 
nviſh'd, we the great Idea find, 
ng in bright Impreſſions on our Mind. 


jir'd by thee, Gueſt of celeſtial Race, | 
generous Love we hnman Kind embrace; 
wyocat ions unprovok'd receive, 

t of Wrong, and eaſy to forgive; 

t the Orphan, plead the Widow's Cauſe, 

viate from the Line unerring Juſtice draws, 
r Luſtre, bleſt Effulgence, can diſpel 

buds of Error, and the Gloom of Hell; 

the Soul impart Etherial Light, 

if divine, and intellectual Sight: 

our raviſh'd Eyes thy Beams diſplay 

'ning Scenes of Bliſs, and endleſs Day; 


— ich incited, we with Ardor riſe, 
8 his inferior Ball, and claim the Skies, < 
_—_ nts to thee a Change of Nature owe, _ : 
ms. Witheir Tortures, and indulgent grow. 
bus Conquerors, in their mad Career, 
by thy Voice, lay down the Sword and Spear. 
leſt Champions of Impiety, | 
Way or Heav'n, ſubdu'd or won by thee, 
4 r hallowed Altars bend their Knee, 2 


g, made wiſe, a publick Good become, 
( ; of Pride an humble Mien aſſume, 


ceeds Wh fligate in Morals grow ſevere, 

5 en juſt, and Sycophants ſincere. 
morous Language, and bewitching Smiles, 

ö e Airs, and all the Lover's Wiles, 


P 5 The 
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The fair Egyptian Facdb's Son careſt, 1 
Hung on his Neck, and langniſh'd on his Breu; p 
Courted with Freedom now the beauteous Slave, 
Now flatt'ring ſu'd, and threatning now did ran 
But not the various Eloquence of Love, 
Nor Pow'r enrag'd could his fix'd Virtue move, 
See, aw'd by Heav'n, the blooming Hebrew flies 
Her artful Tongne and more perſuaſive Eyes: 
And ſpringing from her diſappointed Arms, 
Prefers a Dungeon to forbidden Charms. 
Scedfaſt in Virtues and his Country's Cauſe, 
Th' illuſtrious Founder of the Fewiſh Laws, 
Who taught by Heav*n, at genuine Greatneſsaim 
With worthy Pride, Imperial Blood diſclaim'd ; 
Th' alluring Hopes of #haraoh's Throne reſign'd, 
And the vain Pleaſures of a Court declin'd. 
Pleas'd with obſcure Receſs, to eaſe the Pains 
Of Jacob s Race, and break their ſervile Chain, 
Such gen'rous Minds are form d where bleſs Relig 


The Tuwrk's is at ee beſt ; 

Idols in India, Popery at Rome ; 

And our own Worſhip only true at home : 

And true but for the Time; tis hard to know 

How long we pleaſe ic ſhall continue ſo. 

This Side to Day, and that To-morrow burns; 

So all are God-Almighty in their turns, 
Look round, bow Providence beſtows alike 

Sun-ſhine and Rain, to bleſs the fruitful Year, 

On diff rent Nations, all of diff rent Faiths, 

And (tho* by ſeveral Names and Titles worſhip'd 

Heav'n takes the various Tribute of their Praiſe ; 

Since all agree to own, at leaſt to mean, 

One beſt, one poets ny; Lord of Ak 

(ene, 


” 
4 
J - 
P— * — . 


\ 
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under various Names adore and jove 
pow'r Immenſe, which ever rules above. 

FBryd. Ind. Em), 
you've Religion, keep it to your ſelf; 
aſts will elſe make ufe of Toleration, 
hugh you out on'r, - Never ſhew Religion, 
you mean to paſs for Knaves of Conſcience, 
| cheat believing Fools that think you honeſt. 
(ow. of-. 


R E M 0 R S b. 
w wretched Oediput, depriv'd of Sight, \ 


aim long Death in everlaſting Night; 
w chile he dwells where not a chearful Ray 
n'd, 


pierce the Darkneſs, and abhors the Day; 
clear, reflecting Mind, preſents his Sin + 
ghiful Views, and makes it Da within ; g 


is, ning Thoughts in endleſs Cirolzs roll, 
7 thouſand Furies haunt his guilcy Soul. 
res 


REPENTANCE. 
my Offence is rank! it ſmells ro Heav'n ; 
the primal eldeſt Curſe upon ir, 
chers Murther ! Pray, I cannot, 
Inclinatiog be as ſharp as Will, 
longer Guilt defeats my ſtrong Tatent, 
ike a Man, to double Bus' neſs bound, 
din Pauſe where I ſhall firſt begin, 
both neglect: What if this curſed Hand 
thicker than it ſelf with Brother's Blood, 
not Rain enough in the ſweet Heav'ns, 
5 , „a it white as Snow ? whereto ſerves Mercy, 
ip: confront the Viſage of Offence ? 
what's in Prayer bat rhis twofold Force, 
ſoreſtalled e er we come to fall, 
don'd being down? Then I'll Jook up a 
wlt is paſt ; But 2 what Form of Prayer, 

6 


Can - 
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Can ſerve my Turn? Forgive me my foul Murtet 
That cannot be, ſince I am ſtill poſſe(s'd 
Of thoſe Effects for which I did the Murther ! 
My Crown, my own Ambition, and my Queen, 
May one be pardon'd, and retain th' Offence ? 50 
In the corrupted Currents of this World, fron 
Offence's gilded Hand may ſhove by Juſtice : th 
And oft 'tis ſeen, the wicked Prize it ſelf 
Puys out the Law: but tis not ſo above. 
There is no Sbuffling, there the Action lies 
In its true Nature; and we our ſelves compell'd, Wh i: 
Ev'n to the Teeth and Forehead of our Faults, lt 
To give in Evidence: what then? what reſts? Wn 
Try what Repentance can ! what can it not? et 
Yet what can it, when one cannot repent ? me 
Oh wretched State ! Oh Boſom black as Death! 
Oh limed Sonl | that, ſtruggling to be free, 
Art more engag'd : Help, Angels! make Eſſay ! 
Bow ſtubborn Knees; and Heart, with ſtrings of 
He ſoft as Sinews of the new-born Babe: 
All may be well. | Shak. | 
No! while our former Flames remain within 
Repentance is but want of Pow'r to fin, 


(Dmd. Pal. Off or 


REPROACH. 7 

On the other fide they ſaw that perflous Rock, Ne 
Threatning it ſelf on them to runate, 

On whoes ſharp clifts the ribs of veſſels broke, 

And ſhiver'd Ships, which had been wrecked lat 

Yet ſtuck with Carcaſes exanimate, nd; 


Of ſuch, as having all their Snbſtance ſpent cha. 
In wanten joyes, and Juſtes intemperate, wio 
Did afterwards make ſhipwreck violent, toy” 
Both of their life and fame for ever fouly blenWiltar 


For why, this hight the Reck of all Reproach, 
A dangerous and deteſtable place, 


2 


— 
* * 
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, which nor Fiſh nor Fowle did once approc he, 
cling Meaws with Seagulles hoars and baſe, 
Cormoyrants, with birds of ravenous race, 

dich ſtill Cate waiting on that waſtfull clift, 

hoile of wretehes whoes unhappy caſe, 

fer loſt credit and conſumed thrift, 

laſt them driven hath to this diſpairful drift. 


| 17 Chex. 
REPUTATION. (en, 

od Name in Man or Woman, | 
immediate Jewel of our Souls: (nothing; 
ſteals my Purſe, ſteals Traſh : tis ſomething, 


bad mine, *ris his; and has been Slave to thouſands, 
t ? : that filches from me my good Name, — 

me of that, which not enriches him N 
h ! {Wakes me poor indeed. 4 Shak. Othel. 


RESERVE. 

iſe, (fo the eldeſt hight) did. deeme 
tertainment baſe, ne ought would eat, 
ought would ſpeak, but evermore did ſeeme 
iſconcent for want ot mirth or meat; 

lace could her Paramourentreat - 

once to ſhow, ne court, nor dalliance : 

ith bent lowering browes, as ſhe would threat, 
ſcould; and fround with froward contenaunce, 
worthy of fair ladys comely governaunce. 


ithin 


9 ® Y * 8 » 
RESURRECTION, (er | 

Monuments prove faithful to their Truſt, 
nder back their long commitred Duſt, 
Charnels rattle 3 fcatrer'd Limbs, and al! 
ious Bones obſequious to the Call, 
' vd advance; the Neck, perhaps to meet 
ly bleniltznt Head,z the diſtant Legs; the Feet: 

ul to view ! ſee thro the duſky Sky 
zroachy feats of Bodies in Confuſion fly,, 


9 4 


broke, 
ked lat 


d 
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To diſtant Regions j journying, there to claim 
De ſerted ee, and compleat the Frame. 0 


—_ 11 


R E T R E A T. 
Farre in the Foreſt by a hollow ads, 
Covered with moſſie ſhrubs, which | predding tn 
Did underneath them make a gloomy ſhade; ; 
Where foot of living creature never troad, 
Nay ſcarce wild beaſte durſt 2 wan 


a! 

— ſurely Syre I Find, A 

That all the worlds gay fhowes, which We admi 
Be but vaine ſhadowes to this ſafe retire pro 
Of life, which here in lowlineſs ye lead, 
Fearleſs of Foes, or Fortune wrackfull yre, 
Which toſſeth States; and under foot doth tread 
The mighty ones, * of 0 changer - 


Thrice happy they 1 rey in Retirement find 
The ſweeteſt Joys of an ingenuaus Md. 
| Whoſe Barks have ſcap d the Shipwracks of Oe 
And ride at Anchor in à quiet Port. 

Thee, Shepherd, thee the pleaſurable Woods, 
The painted Meadows, and the cryſtal Floods, foul 
Claim, and invite thee to their ſweet Abodes, V1 
There ſhady Bow' rs, and ſylvan Scenes ariſe, 
There Fountains warble, and the Spring ſupplies 
Or Flow'rs to pleaſe the an or cherm the E 


(8 
As compaſs'd with a Wood of Spears denn 

The Lordly Lion ſtill maintains his Ground: 
Grins horrible, retires, and turns again, 
Threats his diſtended Paw, and ſha kes his Mane? 8. 
He loſes, while in vain he preſſes on, * 
Nor will his Courage let lin dare to run; 
So Turnus fares: And unreſoly'd of Flight, 
Moves tardy back, and juſt recedes from Fight; 

Di 
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Diſdains to yield, 
with Now Paces meaſures back the Field, | 
Ly WM inches to the Walls. Dryd. Virg. 
REVENGE. . 


hat tho? his mighty Soul his Grief contains, 

ditates Revenge who leaſt complains : 

like a Lion, flumb'ring in his way, 

kep diſtembling while he waits his Prey, 

arleſs Foes within his diſtance draws, 

nins his roaring, and contracts his Paws ; 

u the laſt, his Pie for Fury found, 

bots with ſuddain Vengeance from the Ground: 

proſtrate Vulgar paſſes o'er and ſpares, 

ith a Lordly Rage his Hunters tears. 
(Dryd. Abſ. & Achit. 

tal enge is but a Frailty incident 

e dd and ſickly Minds; the poor Content 

| tle Souls, unable to ſur mount 

Fury, too weak to bear Affront. Old. : 

might I do it; now he is praying, 

a Conf 111 do it, and fo he goes to Heav'n! 

dam I reveng'd ? That would be ſcann'd. 

ain kills my Father, and for that | 

foul Son do this ſame Villain ſend | 


— vn! O this is Hire, and Sallary, not Revenge. 

ſe, Wy Father groſsly, full of Bread, 2 

applies ll bis Crimes broad blown, and freſh as May; > 
he Ey bis Audit ſtands, who knows ſave Heay'n? - 
or Circumſtance and Courſe of Thought, 

ind, My with him. Am I chen reveng'd, 

ad: e him in the purging of his Soul, 


be is fit and ſeaſon'd for his Paſſage ? 
Mine Sword, and know thou a more horrid Bent, 
| he is drunk, aſleep, or in his Rage, 
th" inceſtuous Pleaſure of his Bed, 
ling, ſwearing, or about ſome Act 
no Reliſh of Salvation in it, 


Then 


— e Ä; : 


— — 


— — . 
3 - 
* 


. Confines the Fancy, and the Judgment guides; 
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Then trip him that his Heels may kick at Hey! 
And that his Soul may be as damn'd and black 


As Hell, whereto it goes. Then I with Wings uf 
As Meditation, or the Thoughts of Love, 


Will ſweep to my Revenge, Shak, 
A baſe Revenge is Vengeance on my ſelf, [0 
(Dryd. Dn, 
Revenge, at firſt tho ſweet, * 
Bitter e er long back on it ſelf recoils. 4 
R EVE RE NC E. 5 
There fairely ſhe receives a gentle ſquire, ” 
Of mild demeanure, and rare courteſie, 11 


Right cleanly clad in comely ſad attire ; 
In word and deed that ſhew'd great modeſtie, 
And knew his good to.all of each degree, 

Hight Reverence, | 


RHYME. 
Tyrannick Rhyme, that cramps to equal Chime 
The gay, the ſoft, the florid, and ſublime z 
Some ſay this Chain the doubtful Senſe decides, 


I'm ſure in needleſs Bonds it Poets tyes, 
Procruftes like, the Axe or Wheel applies, 

To lop the mangled Senſe, or ſtretch it into ſize: 
At beſt a Cratch that lifts the weak along; 
Supports the feeble, but retards the ſtrong ; 

And the chance Thoughts when govern'd by the cl 
Oft riſe to Fuſtian, or deſcend to Proſe, Ko 


"RICHES. 

All otherwiſe, ſaid he, I riches read, 
And deem them root of all diſquietnefs ; . 
Firſt got with guile, and then preſerv'd with Jr. 
And after ſpent-with pride and laviſhneſs, | 
Leaving behind them grief and heavineſs ; 
Infinite miſchiefs of them doe ariſe ; 


* 


The Complete AR T of Pok TIR. 329 

and debate, bloudſhed, and bitterneſs, - 

rragious wrong, and helliſh covetiſe, 

t noble hart (as great diſhonour) doth deſpite 
| 2M 

RIVA L 8. «al. 1 

Love! thou ſternly doſt thy Pow'r maintain; mY 8 | 


'Y 
| 


wilt not bear a Rival in thy Reign ; 
en and Thou, all Fellowſhip diſdain. 
at was their Strife, which hourly was renew'd, 
ach with mortal Hate bis Rival view'd ; 
friends no more, nor walking hand in hand, | 
den they met the y made a ſurly Sed; | 
glar'd like angry Lions as they | | 
wiſh'd that ev'ry Look mighc be — laſt. | | 
ul 1 (Dryd. Pal. & Are. 
e and a Crown no Rivalſhip can bear, 
rcious Things are ſtill poſſeſe d with Fear. 
| (Dryd, Auren. 

erz, Iike Miſers, cannot bear the Stealth 
: leaſt Trifle from their endleſ Wealth. 

; (ud. Ant. & Ce. 
RIVER. 


Med in its Courſe a Flood I ſpy'd = 
m, ſo ſmooth, it ſcarcely ſeem'd co glide z 
55 and yet ſo clear, that ev'ry Stone, 
wrrow'd Luſtre, from the Bottom ſhone. 
zndant Banks with hoary Willows crown'd, 
Ja ſweet refreſhing Shade, around. 
mes, the moſt loy'd of all the Ocean's Sons 

old Sire, to his Embraces runs; 

Ig ro pay his Tribute to the Sea, 
nortal Life, to meet Eternity, 
with thoſe Streams he no Reſemblance hold, 
Foam 1s Amber, and their Gravel Gold ; 
m:ne, and leſs guilty Wealth t explore, 
not his. Bottom, but ſurvey his Shore : 
nich he kindly ſpreads his ſpacious Wing, 
utches Plenty for th' enſuing Spring 3 


th dr. 
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Nor then deſtroys it with too fond a Stay, 
Like Mothers, who their Children overlay: 
Nor with a ſuddain and impetuous Wave, 
Like profuſe Kings, reſumes the Wealth he gart 
No unexpected Inundations ſpoil 
The Mower's Hopes, nor mock the Ploughman' 
But, God-like, his unweary*d Bounty flows, 
Firſt loves to do, then loves the Good he does, 
Nor are his Bleſlings to his Banks confind, 
But free, and common, as the Sea or Wind; 
When he to boaſt, or to diſpenſe his Stores, 
Full of the Tribute of his grateful Shores, 
Viſits the World, and in his lying Tow'rs, wsri 
Brings home to us, and makes both Indies ours, 
O could I flow like thee, and make thy Stream 
My great Example, as it is my Theam ! 
Tho' deep, yet clear; tho gentle, yet not dull; 
Strong, without Rage; without o'erflowing, | 
Heav'n her Eridanis-no more ſhall boaſt, 
Whoſe Fame's in thine; like leffer Currents loſt: 
Thy nobler Streams ſhall viſit Fove's Abodes, 
To ſhine among the Stars, and bathe the Gods 
When a calm River, rais d with ſudden Rai 
Or Snous diſſolv'd, oer flows th' adjoyning Pla 
The Huſbandmen with bigh-rais d Bank ſecure 
Their greedy Hopes; and this he can endure: 
But if with Bays and Dams they ſtrive to force 
His Channel to a new, or narrow Courſe, | 
No longer then within his Banks he dwells, Wir 
Firſt to a Torrent, then a Deluge ſwells : qui 
Stronger and fiercer by Reſtraint, he roars; , 
And knows no Bound, but makes his Pow'r = 7 
Then rolling down the Steep, Timavus raves; 
And thro' nine Channels diſembogues his v"y 
. 3 r 
There Po firſt iſſues from, his dark Abodes, 
And, awful in his Crape, rules the Floods. 


229 
0 
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golden Horns on his large Front he wears, 
his grim Face a Bull's Reſemblance bears. 
rapid Courſe he feeks the ſacred Main, 
fartens, as he runs, the fruitful Plain. 
wixt the Trees the Tyber took his Courſe; 
Whirlpools dimpled, and with downward Force 
drove the Sand along, he took his Way, 
wll'd his yellow Billows to the Sea, 
t him, and above, and round the Wood, 
birds that haunt'the Borders of his Flood, 
lath'd within, or baſk'd upon his Side, 
neful Songs their narrow Throats apply d. 
Noriſing in his Might, the King of Floods 
Irs, Wh thro' the Foreſts, tore the lofty Woods; 
cam Wrouling onward with a ſweepy Sway, 
Honſes, Herds, and lab'ring Hinds away. 
| (Dry d. Virg. 
x . ſwallow'd up, is ſeen no more, 
ir from thence Knocks at another Door. 
kraſinus dives, and blind in Earth 


55 on, and gropes his Way to ſecond Birth: 
d op in Arges Meads, and ſhakes his Locks 
Naim rhe Fields, and fattens all the Flocks. 
Platze Amenane, im pure with yellow Sands; 
cure Wrapid often, and as often ſtands : 
e: ere he threats the drunken Fields to drown, 
force there his Dugs deny to give their Liquor down. 
| | | ( Dryd. Ovid 

„ in Meanders to the neighb'ring Main, 

quid Serpent drew its ſilver Train. Bac. 


"ROCK. 

vinted flinty Rock, all bare and black, 

gibbous from behind the Mountain's Bick: 

Ravens, all ill Omens of the Night, 

\ aves built their Neſts, and hither wing'd their Flight. 
aning Head hung threatning o'er the Flood. 

in the Sea, aginſt the foaming Shore, 

lands a Rock: the raging Billows roar 


Above 


| 
| 


332 De Complete Ax r of Port 


* 


2 


Above his Head in Storms ; but when dis cle, 
Uncurl their ridgy Backs, and at his Foot appeuiſtie | 
In Peace below the gentle Waters run m 
The Cormorants above lie baſking in the Sun. er 

A Rock that braves 


The raging Tempeſte, and the riſing Waves: ne 
Propp'd on himſelf he ſtands, his ſolid Sides va 


Waſh off the Sea-weeds, and the ſounding Tid 
See, from afar, yon Rock that meets the Sky; 
About whoſe Feet ſuch Heaps of Rubbiſh lie; 
Such indigeſted Ruin : bleak and bare, 

How deſart now it ſtands, ex pos d in Air. 

He, like a ſolid Rock, by Seas inclos d, 

To raging Winds and roaring, Waves oppos'd, 
From his proud Summit looking down, diſdain 
Their empty Menace, and unmov'd remains. 
| (D 
ROMANCE. 

But thoſe who wild Romantick Stories feign, 
The Fuſtian Hero beyond Nature ſtrain ; 
They form new World's, and tell of Kings unk 
Battles ne er fought, and ViRories ne'er won, 
Of monſtrous Giants, and unequal Fights, 
And Dragons fell, engag'd by dought y Knights 
The Fairy Scene by pompous Show delights, 
By Fancy rul'd, weak Judgments pleaſe them 
With Chiefs enchanted, and with wand ring Lt 
But let the Youth the empty Tale deſpiſe, 


Remove the vain Amuſement from his Eyes; ( 
For falſe Idea's, if indulg'd, at laſt r th 
Deprave the Morals, and debauch the Taſt. . 

ROME, ee! 


Rome o'er the fartheſt Iſles her Eagles ſpread, M * 
And vanquiſh'd Kings before her Legions fled: 
Religion only now exalts her Tow'rs, 


And Papal Cenſure awes the Civil Powers, 


. 
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ROMULUS... 

the Great Founder of the Roman State 

m d for brutal Rage, and boundleſs Hate, | 
 cruſn'd a Brother with untimely Fate. 

pes he peopled what he luilt with Blood, 
une to — Guilt her Grandeur ow'd. | — 
vage Dam had ſower'd with Wolſtſh Spleen 
unly Soul, diſtain'd with Luft unclean. 

wild Revenge glow'd in his Royal Breaft, * 

as his Nurſe, his Actions plain conſeſt, 
noſe the ade. whach firſt the Infant Nen. 


ROPE-D ANCER. - 
he ſtretch'd Cord the Sliackled Dancer tries, 
ne to fall, as impotent to riſe; 
freed he moves, t he ſturdy Cable bends, 
unts with Pleaſure, and ſecure deſcends ; - 
opping ſeems to ſtrike the diſtant Ground, 
bigh in Air his your” ring Feet rebound. ' 

- (Smith on the r- of Philip's, 3. 
R OS E. 

4s tender Roſe in open Plaine, | 
ith untimely drought nigh withered was, 
bung the head; ſoon as few drops of ratne 
mdiſtill, and dew her dainty Face, 
them look up, and with freſh wonted grace | 
dsthe. glory of ber leaves gay. en. 


Co, lovely Roſe, * i 
that waſtes her Time and me, e ee 
That now ſhe knows, 
| reſemble her to thee, 
meet and fair ſhe ſeems to be. 
pread, WM Tell her that's. young, 
s fled: N to have her Graces'ſpy'd ; 
That hadſt thou ſprung ' 9 
3. „2 9 © 
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In Deſarts, where no Men abide, | 
Thon mult have uncommended dy'd. 
Then die, that ſhe- , TR. 
The common Fate of all Things rare 
| May read in thee : F 
How ſmall a Part of Time they ſhare, 


! 


That are ſo wondrous ſweet and fair. 
* - Uu 
ROVIN G. 
Far in the Sea, againſt the foaming Shoar, 
There ſtands a Rock. | het 
On this the Heroe fix'd an Oak in Sight, re 


The Mark to guide the Mariners aright. 
To bear with this, the Seamen ſtretch their On WW" 
Then round. the Rock they ſteer, and ſeek the . 
Four Gallies firſt, which equal Rowers bear, (5 
Advancing in the wat'ry Liſts appear. 

Three Trojans tug at ev'ry lab'ring Oar ; 

The Banks in three Degrees the Sailors bore ; 
Beneath their ſturdy Strokes the Billows roar. 
The common Crew, with Wreaths of Poplar g 
Their Temples crown, and ſhade their ſweaty | 
 Beſmear'd with Oyl their naked Shoulders ſhine, 
All take their Seats, and wait the ſounding Sigh © 
They gripe their Oars, and ev'ry panting Brea 
Is rais'd by Turns with Hope, by Turns with F 
The Clangor of the Trumpet gives the Sign, (0 
At once they ſtart, advancing in a Line; 
With Shouts the Sailors rend the ſtarry Skies ; 
Laſh'd with their Oars, the ſmoaky Billows iſt 
Sparkles the briny Main, and the vex'd Ocean i” © 
Exact in Time with equal Strokes they Row 
At once the bruſhing Oars, and brazen Prow, 
Daſh up the ſandy Waves, and ope the Depths be 
Amidſt the loud Applauſes of the Shore, 

Gyas out · ſtript the reſt, and ſyruog before: N 
Cleanthus, better mann' d, ꝓerſu ch him faſt, aids 
But his o er- maſted Galley check d his Haſte. e: 
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aur and the Do/phin bruſh the Brine, 
qual Oars 2dvancing in a Line. * 
a the mighty Sent aur ſeems to lead, 
o the ſpeedy ber abead 2 
ard to Board the Rival Veſſels row: 
lows lave the Skies, and Ocean groans below. 
mch the Mark; Proud Gyas and his Train, 
umph rode the Victors of the Main. 
ring round, he charg'd his Pilot ſtand 

loſe to Shore, and ſkim along the Sand: 25 
r, ers bear to Sea. The Pilot heard. } 


ret Shelves too cautiouſly he fear d, | 
ring, ſought the Deep, and ſtill aloof he ſteer d 
ouler Cries the Captain calls aga in; 

the rocky Shoar, and ſhun the Main. 

je, and ſpeaking, at his Stern he ſaw - 

d Cleanthus near the Shelvings draw; 

tthe Mark and him the S) ſtood, 

1z cloſer Compaſs plough'd the Flood. 


5. àthe Mark, and wheeling got before 3 * | 
w , Wſphem'd the Gods, devoutly ſwore, 


bling Datard over-board he threw, 
ind che Helm himſelf; his Fellows chear'd, 
ſhort upon the 'Shelves, and madly ſteer'd, 


* | owing Centaur, and the Dolphin's Crew, 
vithf aniſh'd Hopes of Victory renew; 
zu, 6145 lags, they kindle in the Race 


h the Mark, Sergeſthas takes the Place q 
w perſues 5 and while around they wind, 
up, not half ps Cole y's Length behind. 
Wy exert their Vigour, tug the Oar : 
Denn e theix Strokes. * * 
e and all they tug amain, they row | 
full Stretch, and ſhake the brazen Prow. 
beneath 'em finks, their lab'ring Sides | 
Abd, and Sweat runs gutt'ring down in Tides, 


aſt. ads their Daring with unhop'd Succeſs 3 
ate. I" *2ger with his Beak to preſs 


Betwixt 


Sbuts up th* unwieldy Centqrr iq the Lock. 


Both urge their Oars, and Fortune both ſupplies 
And both perhaps had ſhar'd an equal Prize, 


7 ; X 
But if they Nack their Hands, or ceaſe. to ſttivt 
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Betwixt the Rival Galley und the Rock, 
The Veſſel ſtruck, and with the dteadful Sheck, 


Her Oars the ſhive:'d, and her Head ſhe broke; 
The trembling Rowers from their Banks ariſe, 
And anxions for themſelves, renounce the Prinz 
With Iron Poles they heave her oft the Shores, 
And gather from the Sea their floating Oars, 
The Crew of Mneſt heus with elated Minds 
Urge their Sn:cefs, and call the willing Winds 
They ply their Oars, and cut their liquid Way 
In larger Compaſs on the roomy Sea: 
Sergeſthus in the Cent aur ſoon he paſs'd, 
Wedg'd in the rocky Shoals, and ſticking faſt, 
In vain the Victor he with Cries implores, 
And practiſes to row with ſhatter'd Oars, 
Then Mneſt heus bears with Gyas, and ont-flies; 
The Ship, without a Pilot, yields the Prize: 
Unvanquifſh'd Scylla now alone remains 

Her he perſues, and all his Vigour ftrains. 
Reſolv*d to hold their wn, they mend their) 
All obſti nate to die, or gain the Race. 
Rais d with Succeſt, the Dolphins ſwiftly ran; 
(For they can conquer, who believe they can) 


But old Portwnus, with his Breadth of Hand, 
Puſh'd on; and ſped the Sch lla to the Land: 
swift as a' Shaft, or winged Wind he flies, 
And, darting to the Port, obtains the Prize. 
So the Boat's brawny Crew the Current ſtem, 
And, flow advancing, ſtruggle with the Stream 


Then down the Flood with headlong Haſte they 


avg fs all tf % 20008 123 Þ | 
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inks Runjout is 4 pipe, 
n by Sur mi ſes, Jealouſies, Sehen, 

of ſo eaſy and ſo plain a Stop, 

e, Wh the blind Monſter with uncounted Heads, 

re un diſcordant wav*ring Mulritude - 


» 


es, Why upon it, n » Shak. Hen, 4 P. 3. 
$ACKIPICES. 

[nds We Heav'n it ſelf to bribe, | 

bay Wcompence with Death their Creatures To l, 


(call the Bleſs'd above to {hire the Spoil ; 
| reſt Victim muſt the Pow'rs appeaſe 7 
ſt, Wal 'ris ſometimes too much to pleaſe ! 
ple Filler his broad Brow adorns, 
 flow'ry Garlands crown 'd, and gilded Horns: 
ars the murd' rous Pray'r che Prieft prefers, 
nderſtands not *ris his Doom be bears: 
ls the Meal betwixt his Temples caſt, 
fruit and product of his Labours paſt + , 
in the Water views perhaps the Knife 
ted, to deprive him of his Life; 
an; boxen up alive his Entrails ſves, | 
cut for Prieſts t inſpe& the Gods Decres. 
when ſome brawny Sacrificers knocks | 
an Altar led, an offer'd Ox; | 
ye-balls rooted out, ar? thrown to Gronnd, > 


ofe diſmantled in his Mouth is found, 

urs, Chee ks, Front, one undiſtinguiſh' a Wonnd 
e. (Dryd. Ovide 
They next with ſober Grace, 

treat Gifts around the well-built Altar place: 

tr waſh'd, and took the Cakes; while Chrofes _—_ 
e they Hands up-lifted, and invok'd his God. 

when the ſolemn Rites of Pr; y'r were paſt, - 


| Fired, Cakes on crackling Flames they cait $297 
„ urning back, the Sacrifice they ſped 'z 1102 
ted Oxen New, and fler d the dead; ot 


Vol. IL Q chop 


And pours the ruddy Wine betwixt her Horns, 


The glad Attendants in long Order come; 


338 The Complete Art of POETRY, 


Chopt off their nei vous Thighs, aud next prepar' 
T' involve the Lean in Cauls, and mend with La 
Sweetbreads and Collops were with Skewers prick 
About the Sides, imbibing what they deck'd. 
The Prieſt with holy Hands was ſeen to tine 
The cloven Wond, and pour the ruddy Wine. 
The firſt Libations ts the Gods they pour, 
And then with Songs indulge the Genial Hour, 
Holy Debauch ! till Day to Night'they bring " 


With Songs and Pæans to the Bowyer King. ＋ 


With perſect Hecatombs the God they grac'd, 
Whoſe offer'd Entrails in the Main were caſt, 
Black Bulls, and bearded Goats on Altars lie, 
And Clouds of ſav'ry Stench involve the Sky. 

( x 

A choſen Ewe of two Years old they — 11 
To Ceres, Bacchus, and the God of Day: 

The beauteous Queen before her Altar ſtands, 
And holds the golden Goblet in her Hands: 
A milk-white Heifer ſhe with Flow*rs adorns, 


And while the Prieſts with Pray'r the Gods invol 
She feeds their Altars with Sabean Smoke. 
With hourly Care the Sacrifice renews, 
And anxiouſly the panting Entrails views. b Ga 
He pour'd to Bacchus on the hallow*d Ground, brut 
Two Bowls of ſparkling Wine, of Milk two mc 
And two from offer'd Bulls of purple Gore : 
With Roſes then the Sepulchre he ſtrow'd.  ſhif 
Five Sbe:p according to the Rites, he flew, t0 tl 
As many Swine, and Steers of ſable Hue: 
New gen'rous Wine he from the Goblets pour'd, 
And call'd his Father's Ghoſt, from Hell reſtor'd, 


Off ring their Gifts at great Anchiſes Tomb: 
Some add more Oxen, ſome divide the Spoil, 
Some place the Chargers on the graſſy Soil, 
Some blow the Fires, and,offer'd Intrails broil. D with 
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Haſte the Sacrifice ; 

n Bullocks, yet unyok'd, for Phorbus chuſe, 

l for Diana ſev'n unſpotred Ewes, 

nick Clouds of · rolling Smoke involve the Skies, 

fat of Entrails on the Altar fries. Dryd. Virg. 


SAILING. 
A The Wind ſuffic'd the Sail ; 
ebellying Canvas ſtrutted with the Gale. = 
waves indignant roar with ſurly Pride, * 
d, preſs againſt the Sides, and beaten off divide. 
cut the foamy Way. Dry4. Hom. 
nr'ring with chearful Shouts the watry Rei u, 
ploughing frothy Furrows on the Main 
They ſtrerch their Canvas, and they ply their Oars, 
Hands aloft, for Crete, for Crete, they cry, 
ſwiftly thro the foamy Billows fly. 
ow Seas and Skies their Proſpect only bound, 
empty Space above, a floating Field around. 
There roſe a gentle Breeze, 
curl'd the Smoothneſs of che glaſſy Seas: 
riſing Winds a ruffling Gale afford, 
| call the merry Mariners aboard. 
5 ſlip their Haulſers. 
b Gales ariſe z with equal Strokes they vie, 
| bruſh the Buxom Seas, and oer the Billows fly. 
 morrand to your Tackle, Mares, and ſtretch your Oars, 
; mt your ſwelling Sails, and luff to Wind, 
ſhift your Sails, 
tothe Larboard, and ſtand off to Sea : 
t Starboard Sea and Land, 
Before the Wind 
ku) amain, and make the Port aſſign'd. 
tir Anchors dropt, his Crew the Veſſel moor; 
urn their Heads to Sea; their Sterns to Shore. 


Dryd. Vir. 
- . The threaCen Sails, On 25 
il. DB wich th' inviſible and creeping Wir di 
| 3 Draw 
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Draw the huge Bottom thro' the ſurrow'd Ses; 


Breaſtine the lofty Surge. Shak. Hu 
Sure he who firſt the Paſſage try'd 0 
In harden'd Oak his Heart did hide: N 
And Ribs of Iron arm'd his Side : ; 7 
Or his at leaſt, in bollow Wood hy 
Who tempted firſt the briny Flood : n 
Nor fear'd the Winds contending Roar, 'F 
Nor Billows, beating on the Shore, pus 
Nor Hyades, portending Rain, Wai 
Nor all the Tyrants of the Main, Jer 


What Form of Death could bim affright Mor 
Who unconcern'd with ſtedfaſt Sight, 
Could view the Surges Mountain ſteep, 
Aud Monſters rouling in the Deep. 
Could thro' the Ranks of Rvin go, 
With Storms above, and Rocks below, 
In vain did Nature's wiſe Command 
Divide the Waters from the Land, 

If daring Ships, and Men profane 
Invade th' inviolable Main: 

Th' eternal Fences over-leap, | 

And paſs at Will the boundleſs Deep. 

No 'Toil, no Hardſhips can reſtrain 
Ambicious Man inur'd to Pain: 

The more confin'd, the more he tries, 
And at forbidden Quarry flies. Dryd, 


SAILOR 
So fares a Sailor on the ſtormy Main, 
When Clouds conceal Bootes* golden Wain, 
When not a Star irs friendly Luſtre keeps, 
Nor trembling Cynthia glimmers on the Deeps ; ¶ hut 
He dreads the Rocks, and Shoals, and Seas, and 
While Thunder roars, and Lightning rcund him 


s 
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SALMONEUS. 

Salmoneus ſult ring cruel Pains | found, 

or emulating Jove; the ratling Sound 

f mimick Thunder; and the glitt'ring Blze 

f pointed Lightning, and their forked Rays: 

o Elis and the Grecean Towns he flew, 

1 audacious Wretch four fiery Courſers drew: 

E wav da Torch aloft, and madly vain, 

ught godlike Worthip from a ſervile Train: 
mbitions Fool ! with horny Hooſs to paſs 

xr hollow Arches of reſounding Braſs : 

orival Thunder in its rapid Courſe, 

nd imitate inimitable Force. 

it he, the King of Heav*n, obſcure on High, 
rd his right Arm, and lanching from the Sky, 
u writhen Bolt, not ſhaking empty Smoak, 

own to the deep Abyſs the flaming Felon ſtrook. 


(Dryd. Virg. 
SATIRE. | 


Satire muſt interfere, whoſe pointed Rage 
(iy laſh the Madneſs of a vicious Age; 

tire, the Muſe that never fails to hit; 

ir if there's Scandal to be ſure there's Wit. 


ht 


p 'SCORN. 

But that ſame fool, that moſt increaſt her paines, 

« Scorne, who haveing in his hand a whip, 

fer there-with yirks, and ſtill when ſhe complains, 
de more he laughes, and does her cloſely quip, 

vlee her ſore lament, and bite her tender Lip, Spe 


, 


SCORPIO. 
But who can Scorpio's foul Impreſſion view, 
ie ſordid Features, and the ſickly Hue? 
e fatally unfurls his poys nous Folds, 
kd half the Firmament encompaſs'd holds; 
e Hair and little Eyes attend his Fates, 
ie Legs he lengthens, and the Feet dilates; 


' Q 3 Suck 
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Such odions Forms the Monſter's Hirth. betray, 
_m_ from rude Principles of ſlimy Clay. 


; 
SCULPTURE E. 

Some carve the Trunks, and breathing Shapes beſt 

Giving the Trees more Life than when they grow, 


In midſt a Table of rich Iv'ry ſtands, ov 
By three fierce Tygers and three Lions born, 

Which grin, and fearfully the Place adorn : * 

Widely they gape, and to the Eyes they roar, w 

As If they hunger'd for the Food they bore. « if 

ir 

SCYLL A and CHARIBDIS. eir 

In the Streights, ir 

Where proud Pelorus opes a wider Way, lo 

Far on the right, her Dogs foul Scy!la hides ; in 

Charyb4i roaring, on the left preſides, ir 

And in her greedy Whirlpool ſucks the Tides: ir 


Then ſpouts them from below; with Fury driv'n, ali 
The Waves mount up, and waſh the Face of Heav't 
But Scyila from her Den with open Jaws, 

The ſinking Veſſels in her Eddy draws, 

Then daſhes on the Rocks: a human Face, 

And Virgin-Boſom hide her Tail's Diſgrace. 
Her Parts obſcene below the Waves deſcend; 
With Dogs inclos'd, and in a Dolphin end. Dryd. 


SE A 

- Outrageous as a Sea, dark, waſteful, wild, 
Up from the Bottom torn by furious Winds, 
And ſurging Waves, as Mountains to aſſault 
Heav'ns Height, and with the Centre mix the Pol 

(Mil 

The Sea it ſelf ſmooths its rough Face à while, 

Flatt'ring the greedy Merchant with a Smile; 
But he whoſe Shipwreck'd Bark it drank before, 
Sees the Deceit, and knows it would have more, C 


SE 
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SERPENT. 
With ſpeckled Pride 
Ferpent from the Tomb began to glide : 
hugy Bulk on ſeven high Volumes roll'd, (Gold. 
was his Breadth of Back, but ſtreak'd with ſcaly 
us riding on his Curls, he feem'd to paſs, h 
owling Fire along, and ſinge the Grafs : 
e various Colours thro' his Body run, 
in Irs, when her Bow imbibes the Sun. 
wo Serpents rank'd abreaſt, the Seas divide, 
| ſmoothly ſweep along the ſwelling Tide. 
ir laming Creſts above the Waves they ſhowy 
eir Bellies ſeem to burn the Seas below: 
ir ſpeckled Tails advance to ſteer their Courſe, 
don the ſounding Shore the flying Billows force, 
| now the Strand, and now the Plain they held, 
ir ardent Eyes with bloody Streaks were fill'd; 
ir nimble Tongues they brandifl''d as they came, 
{lick'd their hiſſing Jaws, that ſpurter'd Flame. 
i (Drya. J irg. 
SERPENT tempting E VE. 
he Serpent, ſleeping faſt, che Devil found 
Labyrinth of many a Round felf-rowl'd, 
Head the midſt, well ſtor'd with ſubtle Wiles : 
yet in horrid Shade or diſmal Den, 
nocent yet; but on the graſſy Herb 
leſs, un fear d he flept: in at his Mouth 
enter'd, In mate bad, and toward Eve 
Ireſ'd his Way, not with indented Wave, 
ie on the Ground, as ſince; but on his Rear, 
war Baſe of rifing Folds, that towr'd 
above Fold, a ſurging Maze: his Head 
Red aloft, and Carbuncle his Eyes 


ell: 


$ beſto 
grow, 


hile, n burniſh'd Neck of verdant Gold, erect 
z dſt his circling Spires, that on the Grafs 
pre, Ned redundant: 

ore. With Tract oblique 


irſt, as one who ſought Acceſs, but fear d 
Q 4 Ta 
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To interrupt, ſidelong he works his Way. 

As when a Ship by {killful Steerſman wrought 
Nigh Rivers Mouth, or Foreland, where the Vu ee! 
Veers ofr, as oft ſo ſteers and ſhifts her Sail; 
So vary'd he, and of his rorcucus Train, 
Curl'd many a wanton Wreath 1n Sight of Ex, 
To lure her Eye; 
Then as in Gaze admiring, oft be bow'd wee 
His Turret Creſt, and fleek enamel'd Neck, 
Fawning, and lick'd the Ground whereon the tn bal 
Lead on, faid Eve; he leading ſwiftly rowl'd 
In Tangles, and made intricate ſeem ſtraight, n 
To Miſchief ſwiſt: Hope an ns Joy iro 
iche his Creſt. 


HERCULES Hiding the SERPENTS ger 
The big-limb'd Babe in his huge Cradle lay, Wm 
Too weighty to be rock'd by Nurſes Hand, ph 0 
When lo! by jealous Juno's fierce Commands, ts 
| Two dreadful Serpents come ud « 
Rowling, and hiſſing loud into the Room. 
To the bold Babe they trace their bidden Way, Wiror 
Forth from their flaming Eyes dread Lightning vi 
Their gaping Mouths ſork d Tongues, like T¹ rut 
{ (bolts, p 

The mighty Infanc ani! A, and ſeem'd well pl | 
At his gay galded Foes, _ ben 

And as their ſpotted Necks up to the Cradle roſe r: 
With his young warlike Hands on both he fiez it 
| In vain they rag'd, in vain they hi fey: 

In vain their armed Tails they twiſt, 

And angry Circles caſt about, nb 

Black Blood, and fiery Breath, and poys:nous vr 
| {ſqueezes out. Con. 


SHADE bat 
Behold Alexis, ſee this gloomy Shade, 77 
Which ſeems alone for Sorrow's Shelter made : 


— 
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te the glad Beams of Light can never play, 

vight ſucceeding Night, excludes the Day + © 

te never Birds with Harmony repair, 

lightfome Notes to chear the duſky Air 

:lcome Day, or bid the Sun farewel, 

Eve, lorning Lark, or Ev* ning Philomel ! 

let here, or Daſie e er was ſeen, 

weerly-budding Flow'r, nor ſpringing” Green : : 

ragant Myrtle and the bluſhing Roſe, 

baleful Yew; wirh deadly Cypreſs grows. Corp, 
Here higheſt Woods, impenetrable 

n or Starlight, ſpread cheir Umbrage broad, 

brown as Evening. "Milt. 


it 
Wit 


de tre 
Pd 
E 


A 


SHEPHERD. 


gentle Shepherd in ſweet even-tide, . 
ay, Wruddy Phebrs gins to welkin weſt, 
: on 2 Hill, his flock to viewen wide, > 
ds, u which doe bite their haſty ſupper beſt ; -. 


ud of combrous gnats.doe him moleſt, 

ſtriving to infix their feeble ſtings, - 

om their noyance he no where can reſt, - * 

010g W with his clowniſh hands their render wings 

te Thu bruſhet h oft, and oft doth mar their murmurings 
Spen, 

purling Rivers, or the grateful 'Shade, by 

deme the charming, ar the yielding Maid: 

ral Poppies in the ſtanding Corn, 

ſk the Rubies that the Crown adorn :. 

ves are Em'ralds moving in the Air, 

tees Pavillions, and the Graſs aur Chair: 

mbs our Courtiers, and the Dogs our F riends, . - 

wnand follow without. dangerous Ends, 

ce interrupts our quiet Life, 

w no Envy, and we hear no Strife, 

dat the feather'd Songſters of the Air 

iy Morning when they Notes compare 


nade : WF. Blen 
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Bleſt in our ſelves, we Shepherds only find 
That Quiet which is ſought by all Mankind. 
Behold the Shepherd, ſee th* inè uſtrious Swain, 
who ploughs the Field, or reaps the ripen'd Grain 
How mean, and yet how taſteful is their fare? (q 
How ſweet their Sleep ? Their Souls how free 
They drink the ſtreaming Cryſtal, and eſcape 
Th' inflaming Juices of the purple Grape 
And to protect their Limbs from rig*rous Air, 
Garments, their own Domeſtick Work, they wer 


- 

SHIP. ( 

As when a Ship that flies fair under ſaile, (ct 
And hidden Rock eſcaped, hath unwares, bl: 
That lay in waite her wrack for to bewaile, .d. 
The Mariner yet half amazed ſtares Obj: 
At perill paſt, and yet it doubt ne dares tall 
To joy at his fool happy over fight : ps 0! 

ch g 


att 
ple 01 
nter 


1901 


As a tall Ship toſſed in troublous Seas, 
Whome raging winds threating to make the prey 
Of the rough rocks, do diverſly diſeaſe, 


Meets two contrary billows by the way, t flo 
That her on either Side do fore aſſay, e thi 
And boaſt to ſwallow her in greedy grave ; hm 


turn“ 


the 


She, ſcorning both their ſpights, does make wide 
And with her breaſt breaking the ſoamy ware 


Does ride on both their backs, and faire ber ſelf IF tis 

| theſ 

Like as a Ship, whom crnell tempeſt drives WO vi! 
Upon a Rock with horrible diſmay, dorta 


Her fhattered ribs in thonſand peeces ri ves, 
And ſpoiling all her geares and goodly ray, 
Does make her ſelf Misfortunes piteous pray. d of | 
Ball! 
fuld 
b. 


Like as a Ship with dreadfull ſtorme long toſt 
Haveing ſpent all her ma ſtes and her ground - hold 
Now farre from harbour likely to be loſt ; 
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oſt ſome fiſher-barke doth nere behold, 
giveth comfort to her conrage cold, 


ike as a Ship, that through the Ocean wide, 

ts her courſe unto one certain coaſt, 

met of many a counter wind and tyde, 

þ which her winged ſpeed is let and croſt, 

| ſhe her ſelf in ſtormy Surges toſt 

t makeing many a board, and many a bay, 
wineth way, ne hath her compaſſe lot. Spen. 


mar. As far as I could caſt my Eyes 
the Sea, ſomething merhoughr did riſe, 
blewiſh Miſts, which fill appearing more, a 
e, . dreadful Shapes, and thus mov'd tow'rds the 
Object I could firſt diſtinctly view, (Spore : 
tall ſtreight Trees, which on the Waters flew ; 
on their Sides inſtead of Leaves did grow, 
ch gather d all the Breath the Winds could blow; 
| at their Roots grew floating Palaces, 
e out-blow'd Bellies cut the yielding Seas? 
ntexu ma. What divine Monſters, O ye Gods? are 
float in Air, and fly upon the Seas? (theſe, 
e they alive, or dead upon the Shore? 
ym. Alas they liv'd too ſure, I heard 'em roar 
wurn'd their Sides, and to each other ſpoke, 
their Words break out in Fire and Smoak. 
r ſelf WF tis thelr Voice that thunders from on high, 
| theſe the younger Brothers of the Sky. 
with the Ro ſe, I took my haſty Flight, 
nortal Courage can ſupport the Fright. 
(Dryd. Ind, Bmp, 
Behold a ſtately Ship 33 
dof her gawdy Trim, comes this Way ſailing, 
b all her Brav'ry on, and Tackle trim, 
fill'9, and Streamers waving, 
by all the Winds that hold them play. Mile. 
26 This 


toſt 
J- hold 
ö 
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This floating Ram did bear his Horns above, 
All ty'd with Ribbands, ruffling in the Wind ; 
Sometimes he nodded down his Head a while, 
And then the Waves did heave him to the Moon: 
He clamb'ring to the Top of all the Billows ; 
And then again he curtſid down ſo low, 
I could not ſee him ; till at laſt, all ſidelong 
With a great Crack, his Belly burſt in pieces, 
Hal. 
Thus as a Ship, which Winds and wit aſlail 
Now with the Current drives, now with the 6G; 
Both oppoſite ; and neither long prevail: 
She feels a double Force: By turns obeys _ 
Th' imperious Tempꝭſt, and impetuous Seas. Di 


SICKNESS. 
Mean while the Health of Arcite ſtill impair, he 
From bad proceeds to worſe, and mocks the Lor 
0 1 
Swoll'n is his Breaſt, his inward Pains — ps 
All Means are us'd, and all without Succeſs, 
The clotted Blood lies heavy on his Heart, vi 
Corrupts, and there remains in Spight of Art: Wai 
The Mould of Nature's Fabrick is deſtroy'd, in ! 


Her Veſſels di ſcom pos d, her Virtue void; fiele 
The Bellows of his Lungs begins to ſwell, wh 
All out of Frame is ev'ry ſecret Cell; all 


Nor can the good receive, nor bad ex pell. 
Thoſe breathing Organs, thus within oppreſs'd, 
With Venom ſoon diſtend the Sinews of his Brea 
Nought profits bim to ſave abandon'd Life, Pon 
Nor Vomits upward aid, nor downward Laxativg 
The midmoſt Region batter'd and deſtroy'd, 
When Nature cannot work, th' Effect of Art is v. 
. (Drqd. Fal. G 
| _ Phyſicians bad forſaken his Cure. 
All ſcorch'd without, and, all parch'd up within 


. 
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, Moiſture that maintain'd conſuming Nature 
: Wi up, and in a Feaver fry'd away.Dryd, Riv. Lad. 
had 4 Feaver when he was in Spain, 
an: W when the Fit was on him, I did mark 
he did ſhake : tis true, this God did ſhake ! 
oward Lips did from their Colour fly, : 
that ſame Eye, whoſe Bend does awe the World, 
s, loſe his Luſtre. I did hear him groan ; | 
ak, ind that Tongue of his that bade the R:yynans 
aſzilMWc him, and write his Speeches in their Buoks, 
e Gay! it cry'd, Give me ſome Drink, Titinins ; 
ſick Girl. Shak. Jul. Cæſ. ſpoken of Cæſar. 
d thus the Wretch, whoſe Feaver-weaken'd Joynts, 
ſtrengthleſs Hinges, buckle under Life, 
atient of his Fit, breaks like a Fire, 
f his Keepers Arms, Shak. Hen. 4. Part 2, 
; he who in a Fever burning lies 
of his Friends does for a Drop implore, 
h taſted once, unable to give oer, 
rs *tis his Bane, yet till thirſts after more. 
| | "8 3s. (0tw. Don, Car. 
waſted Spirits now begin to faint, | 
atience ties her Tongue from all Complaint, 
in her Heart, as in a Fort remains; "Bs a 
fields at laſt to her reſiſtleſs Pains. 
while the Fever, am'rous of his Prey, 
all her Veins makes his delightful Way: 
ate's like Semele's : the Flames deſtroy ' 
Beauty they too eagerly enjoy 
is BreafFWbarming Face is in its Spring decay'd, 
row the Roſes, and the Lillies fade: 
tin has loſt that Luſtre, which ſurpaſs'd + 
d, zun's, and di deſerve as long to laſt. 
rt is es, which us'd to pierce the firmeſt Hearts, 
I. Pal. Mo difarm'd of all their Flames and Darts. 
Cure. Stars now heavily and ſlowly move, 
within eke criumphs in the Throne of Love, Norm, 
; 1 — 14-4 v4: 1 Ah! 
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Ah! lovely Auseret, the Care 101 
Of all chat know What's good or fair! 
Is Heav*n become our Rival too?) 
With ſuch a Grace you entertain, th 
And look with ſuch Contempt on Pain, 
That langniſhing you conquer more, 
And wound us deeper than before, me fi 
So Lightnings whicn in Storms appear, 
Scorch more than when the Skies are clear, Wh.1ed 
And as pale Sickneſs does invade ers li! 
Your frailer Part, the Breac hes made ſom 
In that fair Lodging, ſtill more clear 
Make the bright Gueſt, your Soul, appear, 
So Nymphs o'er pathleſs Mountains born, 
Their light Robes by the Brambles torn, 
From their fair Limbs expoſing new 


ww 


And unknown Beauties to the View Whoſe f 

Of following Gods, iucreaſe their Flame, Wy ſt. 

And Haſte to catch the flying Game, once 

SIGH. | ſoon 

He rais'd a Sigh, ſo hideons and profound, heir w 

That it did ſeem to ſnatter all his Bulk, is, ea 

And end his Being. | Shak, Hi two 

She drew a Length of Sighs, ality A 
Sigh'd from her inward Soul. Dryd. 

All around 


A general Sigh diffus'd a mourn ful Sound. Cong. Ne: ( 
Then ſuch deep Sigbs heav'd from his woful H 


Wert 

As if his ſorrowful Soul zone! 

Had crack'd the Strings of Life, and burſt away. : the 

. (Lee l only [St 
Nor women s Sighs, nor Tears are true, fery w 

| Thoſe idly blow, theſe idly fall; Si 

Nothing like to ours at all ; In a 

But Sighs and Tears have Sexes too. Beho 

Keep down, ye riſing Sigus. An a 


And murmur in the Hollow of my Breaſt ; Mem 
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,to my Heart, and gather more ad Wind; 
un when the Voice of Fate ſhall call you forth, 


my at onee ruſh from the Seat of Life, 
the Blood out, and burſt me like a Bladder, 


x (Lee Alex. 
8420 BE: „ 


me firſt troupe- was a monſtrons rabblement 
owle miſhapen wights, of which ſome were 
led like Owles, with beakes uncomely bent, 
ers like Dogs, others like Gryphons dreare, 

| ome had wings, and ſome had clawes to teare, 
nd every one of them had Lynces eyes, 

levery one did bowe and arrowes beare, 

l thoſe were lawleſs laſts, corrupt envies 


Ind covetous aſpects, all cruell enemies. 


Thoſe ſame againſt the bulwarke of the Sight 

[lay ſtrong ſiege, and battailous aſſault, 

eonce did yield it reſpit day nor night, 

ſoon as Titan gan his head exault, 

ſoon again as he his light withhault, 

heir wicked engins they againſt it bent: 

is, each thing, by which the eyes may fault 

t two than all more huge and violent, 

auty and Money, they that bulwarke ſorely rent. 


d. 

STLENCE. 
g. e ! Coceval with Eternity; | 
1 


wert e' er Nature firſt began to be, (thee. 
zone vaſt Nothing, All, and All firſt ſlept in 
t! the Knave's repute, the Whores good Name, 
mly Honour of the wiſhing Dame; (Pope. 
ery want of Tongue makes rhee a Kind of Fame. 
Silence, the Midnight God appears 

In all its downy Pomp array'd, 

Behold tlie rev*rend Shade. = 

An ancient Sigh he ſits upon, 

Memory of Sound is long ſince gen:, 
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And purpoſely annihilated for his Throne. roſy \ 
Beneath two ſoft tranſparent Clouds do meet, 
In which he ſeems to link his ſofter Feet: 
A melancholy Thought condens'd to Air, 

Stoll'n from a Lover in Deſpair, 

Like a thin Mantle, ſerves to wrap 
In fluid Folds his vifionary Shape 
A Wreath of Darkneſs round his Head he wears, Br, 
Where curling Miſts ſupply the Want of Hain. Ar 
While the ſtill Vapours, which from Poppies riſe, WI 


Bedew his hoary Head, and lull his Eyes. © AL 
Silence, more dreadful than ſevereſt Sounds? wt 
Would ſhe but ſpeak, tho' Death, eternal Exile, So 
Hung at her Lips, yet while her Tongue pronoun On 
There would be Muſick ev'n in my Undoing, Fo 
Still as the Boſom of the Deſert Night, To 
As fatal Planets, or deep-plotting Friends. Le AW Bu 
Silent as the extatick Bliſs Me 

Of Souls, that by Intelligence converſe. Otw, 0 \ 
Still as the peaceful Walks of ancient Night. Ch] 


Silent as are the Lamps that burn in Tombs 
| (Shak, K Cal 


Silent as Dews that fall in dead of Nighr. Oh 
(Dryd. Ind. Wh 

| SILENUS. Pea 
So fluſh'd and ſwol'n with h:s accuſtom'd Load, Th: 
Silenus, prais'd of old, the jolly God. 1 
His mellow Train would in the Chorus joyn, F 
And bleſs rhe Riches of the purple Vine, Of v 
The live-long Night the merry Satyrs (ung, Is th 
Evius, the Subject of each fault'ring Tong ue: Cl 
Evius, the Hills around, and bollow Valleys rung. Wh. 
Two Satyrs, on the Ground Tha 

*$tretch'd at his Eaſe, their Sire Sile.ws found: Of r 
Doz'd with his Fumes, and heavy with his Load Tha 
They found him ſnoring in his dark Above ; Who 


And ſciz'd with youthful Arms the drunken God. BW Eſp, 


4 


a 
* 
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oy Wreath. was dropt not long befare, 
: by the Tide of Wine, and floating on the Floor. 
empty Can, with Ears balf-worn away, 
nung on high, to boaſt the Triumph of the Day. 
| Ie 7 | (Dryd. Virg. 
SINGING. 


Behold, and liſten, while the Fair 
Breaks in ſweet Sounds the willing Air; 
And with ber own Breath fans the Fire, 
Which her bright Eyes do firſt inſpire :- 
What Reaſon can that Love contronl, 

Which more than one Way courts the Soul ? 

So when a flaſh of Lightning falls 

On our; Abodes, the Danger calls 

For human Aid, which hopes the Flame 

To conquer, tho from Heay'n it came. 

But if the Winds with that conſpire, 

Men ſtrive not, but deplore the Fire. Wal. 

While I liſten to thy Voice, 

Chlors I feel my Life decay; 

That powerful Noiſe 
Calls my flitting Soul away. | | 
Oh! ſuppreſs the magick Sound, 
Which deſtroys without a Wound. 
Peace Chloris ! Peace | or ſinging, die, 
That together you and I 

To Heav'n may go: 

For all we know, | 
Of what the Bleſſed do above, 

Is that they ſing, and that they love. 

Chloe ! your (elf you ſo excel, | _ - 
While you vouchſafe to breathe my Thought; 
That, like a Spirit, with this Spell 
Of my own Teaching, I am caught. 
That Eagle's Fate and mine are one, 
Who, on the Shaft that made him dies 
Eſpy'd a Feather of his own, +: 
With which he wont to ſoar ſo. high: 11 
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Had Eccho with fo ſweet a Grace ens CO 
Nareiſſus loud Complaint's return'd, d fifty 
Not for Reflexion of his Face, 

Bur of his Voice the Boy had-burn'd, 
(Wall, To 4 Lady that ſung a Song of bis cmi when | 
le Cort; 
SIREN. which 
So now to Guyon, as he paſſed by, ring 
Their pleaſant tunes they ſweetly thus applide ; hn old W 
O thou fair Son of gentle Faery, vn the 
That art in mighty Armes moſt magnifide filchy ! 
Above all Knights, that ever Battell tride, wing | 
O turne thy rudder hitherward awhile ; V there 

Here may thy ſtorme- beat Veſſel ſafely ride: 

This is the port of reſt from troublous toile foule an 
The World's fiveet _ from pain and wear condi 
(cura bee wi: 

Wirh that the rolling Sea reſounding fofr, be th. 
In his big baſe them fittly anſwered, b woulc 
And on the Rock the waves breaking alofr, ing out 

A ſolemne mean unto them meaſured, all tha 
The whiles ſweer Zephyris loud whiſteled me ſhe 
His trebble, a ſtrange kind of harmonie; | wicke( 
Which Gryon ſenſes ſoftly tickeled, | 
That hethe Beatman bad rowe eaſily, nature 
And let him hear ſome part of their melodie —— 
whicl 

Thus as a Mariner, that fails along, ule aw; 
with Pleaſure hears th* enticing Siren's Song? MW" Knig! 

Unable quite his ſtrong Deſires to bound, baſt and 

Boldly leaps in, tho' certain to be drown'd. ged ca 

(Orw, Da ver chi! 

| SISTPHYUS. be with 
Si/\phus an huge round Stone did reel 

Againſt an bill, ne might from labour lin; words v 

There thirſty Tantalus hung by the chin; ls the 

And Tityrus fed à vulture on his maw ;- wiſome 


Tyheus Joints were ſtretched on à gin; 
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n condemned to endleſꝭ Sleep by law, 
fifty Siſters water in leaky Veſſels draw. Sen. 


SLANDER. 
when that Foreſt they had paſſed well, 
le Cottage farre away they Spide, 
which they drew, ere night upon them fell; 
ring in, found none therein abide, 
old Woman ſitting there beſide, 
on the ground in ragged rude attire, 
flcby looks about her ſcattered wide, 
wing her nayles for felneſs and for irs, 
there out ſucking venim to her parts intire. 


fule and Joathly creature ſure in ſight, 
conditions to be lozth'd no leſs: 

ſhee was ſtuft with rancour and deſpight _ 

the throat; that oft with bitterneſs 

b would break, and guſh in great exceſs, 

ring out ſtrea mes of poy ſon and of gall, 

all that truth or vertue doe profeſſe; 

me ſhe wich leeſings leudly did miſcall, 
wickedly back-bite: Her name men Slander 


Ccall. 
nature is; all govdnefs to abuſe, 
uſeleſs crimes continually to frame; 
d which ſhe guiltlefs perſons may accuſe, 
ale away the crown of their good name: 
Knight fo bold, ne ever Dame 
and loyall liv'd, but ſhe would ſtrive 
erged cauſe them falſely to defame : 
wer thing was done ſo well alive, 
be with blame would dier, and of due praiſe 
(de pri ve. 
words were not as common words are ment, 
ls the meaning of the inwatd, minde ; 
wiſome breath, and poys'noug ſpiric ſeut 


From 
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From inward parts, with cancard malice lind 


And breathed forth with blaſt of bitter winde; 
Which paſting through the eares, would pe 


And wound the Soul it ſelf with grief unkind : 
For, like the ſtings of Aſpes, that kill with 
Her ſpightfull words did prick and wound th 


| (par 
SLEEP. | 
Near the Cimmerians, in his dark Abode,, 


Deep in a Cavern dwells the drowſy God ; 9 
Who rules the Night by Viſions with a Nod, f bol 
Whoſe gloomy Manſion, nor the riſing Sun, 01 
Nor ſerting viſits, nor the light ſom Moon; be 
But lazy Vapours round the Region ſhy, 4 the 
Perp-tual Twilight, and a. doubtful Sky. ine Bri 
No crowing Cock does there his Wings dip nt 
Nor with his horny Bill provoke the Day: 
No watchſul Dogs, nor the more wakeſul Gee?) th. 
Diſturb with nightly Noiſe the ſacred Peace, No 
No Beaſt of Nature, nor the tame are nigh, Thur 
Nor Trees with Tempeſts rock'd, nor human 0 
But ſafe Repoſe without an Air of Breath ouril 
Dwells here, and a dumb Quiet next to Death 
An Arm of Lethe with a gentle Flow beſt 
Ariſing upward from the Rock below, hou n 
The Palace moats, and o'er the Pebbles creep pe n 
And with ſoft Murmurs calls the coming Seher, 
Around its Entry nodding Poppies grow, meal) 
And all cool Simples that ſweet Reſt below. Ad 
Night from the Plants their ſleepy Virtue dite 
And paſling ſheds it on the ſilent Plains : the C 
No Door there was th' unguarded Houfe to kd 
Or creaking Hinges turn'd to break his Sleep - dull 
But in, the gloomy Court was rais'd-a Bed, "om: 
Stuff'd with black Plumes, and on an Ebon uu 
Black was the Gov'ring too, where ly the the 5 
Aud ſlept ſupine, his Limbs, diſplay d abro. Ne of 
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his Head fantaſtick Viſions fly, 
various Images of Things ſupply, 
pck their Forms, the Leaves on Trees not more, 
arded Ears in Fields, nor S nds upon tue Shore, 
O ſacred Reſt! 
pleaſing Sleep! of all the Powers the beſt ! 
:of Mind! Repairer of Decay! | 
ums ren-wthe Limbs'roLabours of the Day, 
nas thy ſoft N ſullen flies away. 
(Dryd Virg, 
The weary World's beſt Mea” cine, Slee p.! 
thoſe Wounds where 1njur'd Lovers weep, 
ics Oppreſlors to:reheve th':Oppreſt, 
the Cottage, and from Court abſtains ; 
the Seaman, t ho the Storm be high; 
the griev d Captive in his cloſeſt Chains; 
vant's loud N YO che treachrous Spy. 
T (Dev. Gond. 
p, that locks up ce, Senſes from their Care 
kh of each Days Life: tir'd Nature's Bath! 
f hurt Minds, great Nature's ſecond Courſe, 


in ( Death's Counterfeit. 
louriſher in Life's Feaſt, Shak. Macb. 
O Sleep, O gentle Sleep! p 


's beſt Nurſe ! how have I frighted thee, 

hou no more wilt weigh my Eye-lids down, 

ep my Senſes in Forgetfulneſs ? - 

cher, Sleep, ly'ſt thou in fmbaky Cribs, 

eaſy Pallads ſtretching the, 

und with buzzing Night fly'ſt to thy Slumber, 
in the pexfam'd Chambers of the Grade, . 

the Canopies of coſtly State, 

bl'd with Sounds of ſweeteſt Melody 

| dull God ! why ly'ſt thou with — Vin : 


ee 

y thſome Beds, and deawſt the kingly Couch? 
on Sou upon the high and giddy! Maſt, 

ze the Ship-Boy's Eyrs, and rock bis Brains, 
bro Ne of the rude imperious Surge, 


And 


\ 
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And in the Viſitation of tlie Winds? 
Canſt thou, O pirtial Sleep! give thy Repoſe, 
To the wet Sea-Boy in an Hour ſo rude, 
And in the calmett and the ſtilleſt Night 
Deny ĩt to a King? 

So ſleeps the Sea · boy on the cloudy Maſt, 
Safe as a drowſy Tryton, rock' d with Storms, 
While toſſing Princes wake on Beds of Down. 


ſcor 


(Le 
Sleep is a God too proud to wait in Palaces, 
And yet ſo humble too as not to ſcorit 
The meaneſt Country Cottages : 
His Poppy grows among the Corn. 
The Halcyon Sleep will never build his Neſt 
In any ſtormy Breaſt, ty W 
Tis not enough that he does find 
Clouds and Darkneſs in the Mind; 
Darkneſs but half his Work will do, ou! 
Tis not enough, he muſt find Quiet too, C 
In vain, thou drowſy God, I thee invoke, 
For thou, who doſt from Fumes ariſe, 
Thou, who Man's Soul doſt over-ſhade 
With a thick Cloud by Vapours made, 
Canſt have no Poy'r to ſhut his Eyes 
Or Paſlage of his Spirits ro choak, 


Whoſe Flame's fo pure, that it ſends up no Sme with 
Thou who doſt Men, as Nights to Colours do, W's Dr 
lur mu 


Bring all to an Equality; 
Come, thou juſt God, and equal me, 
A while to my diſdainful She: 
In that Condition let me lye, 
Till Love does the Favour ſhew ; 
Love equals all a better Way than thou. 
Thou never more ſhalt be invok'd by me: 
Watchful as Spirits and Gods III prov 
Let her but grant, and then will I 
Thee and thy Kinſman Death defy : 
For betwint thee and them that Lov? 


bt in E 
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Never will an Agreement be, 
corn ſt the Unhappy, and the Happy thee. 


Falling afleep. 
, The timely Dew of Sleep, 
alling with ſoft, ſlumbrous Weight inclines 
e-Lids. 
L gentle Sleep, with ſoft Oppreſſpn ſeiz'd 
ned Senſe, . 
„ Thick Miſts ariſe, 
ith thetr ſilken Cords tye down his Eyes, Gar. 


Milt. 


 . S$LOTH. 

„y with groſs Humours, loads the racy Blood, 
hoaks the Paſſage of the vital Flood ; 

hricely Virtue ingenit with Heat, 

ſhould the Fartus in juſt Form complete; 

| by inaftivity retire, | 

toexert their gen'rous Fire, Rowe's Call. 


GODofSLOTH, 
wy Place ſo fit for undiſtarb'd Re paſe, 
xl of Sloth for his Aſylum choſe. 


Couch of Down in theſe Abodes 

with folded Arms he thoughtleſs nods : 
ing Dreams his Godhead lall to Eaſe, 
lurmurs of ſoft Rills, and whiſp'ring Trees, 
0y, and each numbing Plant difpenfe 
irowſy Virtue, and dull Indolence. 

eſs Deity! | 

hons interrupt his eaſy Reign, 

blems puzzle his lethargick Brain: 

I| Oblivion guards his peaceful Bed ; 

y Fogs bedew his gracious Head, 

ſull length the pamper'd Monarch lay, 
ls in Eaſe, and ſlumb'ring Life away. 


The 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Or rayghen the ſmooth Surface of the Skin, 
How did Aminta, in her flow'ry Spring, 
Shine in the Box, 10 ſparkle in the Ring ? 


* 


The dem gig God, amaz'd at this new Din, 
Thrice ſtrove to riſe, and thrice ſink down agen 
Liſtleſs he ſtretch'd, and gaping rubb'd his Eyes 
Then faulter'd thus betwixt half Words and Sigh 


 Chiefly the Meaſles and Small Pox beware, l 
Thoſe Goths and Yandals to the tender Fair: t 
Which plant thick Ulcers, and young Beauty b n! 


With pimpled Sores, ungrateful to the Sight. oli 


Strait for Relief to ſome Machaons fly, hic 


Left a foul Scar affect the ſparkling Eye, 


Or Noſe, or roſy Cheek, or dimpled Chin, 


Who could, alas | her numerous Graces tell, 
E'er to this Plague a Sacrifice ſhe, fell) 
What Lillies from her Foxehead did it tear, 
And kill'd the little Loves which ſported there 
Not Cynthia could with, her of late compare 
With Galatea Smiles, and winning Air: 
What Hecatombs of Lovers would ſhe ſlay, 
Till ſhe became this Tyrant's mourn ful Prey! 
Who with deyated ſacrilęgious Arms, 


Robb'd her bright Temple f a thouſand Charn now 3 


Her dented Checks, where | oſes grew. before, N out 
And dropping Eyes diſtribute Death no more. 
Daphnis was once the ner pen. of the Plain, 
*Till this Contagion ſeiz d the lovely Swain, 
How was he courted ? Now the Idol grown 
Of the fair Sex, and darling of his own! 
Daphnis the Breaſtwf each Beholder fir'd, Pn as 
Daphnis alone the longing Nymp!, defir'd ; 
But now, they pity whom they of ge admir d 
V SH githt'd aint bits 914% 5 Re 


* $M 


941 


— 
» 
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" 8 ME L L. 

likewiſe that ſame third Fart, that is the ſmell, 
that third troupe was cruelly aſſay'd : 

Vhoes hideous ſhapes were like the Fiends of Hell, 
je like to Hounds, ſome like to Apes diſmayd, 

pe like to Puttockes, all in plumes arrayd: 

I ſhap'd according their conditions; 

in thoſe ugly formes werein pourtraid | 
liſh delights and fond ambitiogs, | 
[bich doe that Senſe beſiege with light illuſions. 


N. 
S MIL E. wy 
She ſpoke it with a Smile, 
it ſeem'd at once to pity and revile. 
The Terror of their Brows ſo rough &er while, 


; down into the Dimples of a Smile. Cowl, 
| A Smile that glow'd 
ial roſy red, Love's proper Hue. | Milt, 


ere Wt (crew'd his Face into a 'harden* d Smile. 
(Dryd. Dan. Seb. 
tom his dent Hine a gloomy Smile aroſe. 
(Dryd, Cong. of Gran. 

| hat Charms has Sorrow in that Face? 
r ſeems pleas d to dwell with fo much Sweetneſs, 
now and then a melancholy Smile 
ks out, like Lightning in a Winter's Night, 
news a Moment's Day. Dryd. All Ter Love 


S MIT H. 
ike as a Smith, that to his cuaning feat 
ſtubbor ne metall ſeeketh to ſubdue, 
on as he feels it molified with heat, "I 
With his great iron Sledge doth ſtrongly on it beat. 


Sper 
je Smith res his Hammer for the MD 
le the lunga ow n provoke. 


WY. 
1 R we N 
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One ſtirs the Fire, and one the Bellows blows ; 
The hiſſing Steel is in the Smithy drown'd ; 
The Grot with beaten Anvils groans around: 
By turns their Arms advance in equal Time, 
By turns their Hands deſcend, and Hammers chin 
They turn the glowing Maſs with crooked Tong; ith 
The fiery Work proceeds with ruſtick Songs. 
As when the Cyclops, at th* almighty Nod, ny 
New Thunder haſten for their angry God; ope 
Subdu'd in Fire, the ſtubborn Metal lyes; | 
One brawny Smith the puffing Bellows plies, 
And draws and blows reciprocating Air, 
Others to quench the hiſſing Maſs prepare 
With lifted Arms they order ev'ry Blow, ain 
And chime their ſounding Hammers in a Row: 
With labour'd Anvils tna groans below. 
Strongly they ſtrike, huge Flakes of Flame expire 
With Tongs they turn the Steel, and vex it in the! 


d 
| | SMOKE. On 
5 In Cuſky Wreaths the Smoke began to roul. 
The Smoke in cloudy Vapours flies, 
Cov'ring the Pl:1n, and curling to the Skies, (p 
Black ſmould'ring Smoke from the green Wood 


The Light of Heav'n is choak'd, and the new D n 
* __ Crires. Did. } — 
Feebly the Flames on clumſy Wings aſpire, — 
And ſmoth'ring Fogs of Smoke benight the Fire, ray 
SNAKE. ierce 


In fair Calabria's Wood a Snake is bred; wt 
With curling Creſt, and with advancing Head: ov“ 
Waving he rouls, and makes a winding Track; 
His Belly ſpotted, burniſh'd is his Back; 

While Springs are broken, while the ſouthern Ai 
And dropping Heav'ns the moiſten'd Earth repai 
He lives on ſtanding Lakes, and trembling Bogs, i 
And fills his Maw with Fiſh, or with loquacious F hover 
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when in muddy Pools the Water ſin ks, : 
id the cha pt Earth is furrow'd o'er with Chinks, 
leaves the Fens, and leaps upon the Ground, 

xd, hiſſing, rouls his glaring Eyes around: 

jth chirſt inflam'd, impatient of the Heats, 

tages in the Fields, and wide Deſtruction threats, 

\! let not Sleep my cloſing Eyes inv ade, 
open Plains, or in the ſecret Shade, ; 

hen he, renew'd ia all the ſpeckled Pride 

pompous Youth, has caſt his Slough aſide: 

il in his Summer Livery rouls along x | 


857 


d, and brandiſhing his forky Tongue, 
wing his Neſt, and his imperfe& Young : 
d, thoughtleſs of his Egzs, forgets to rear, 
je hopes of Poy ſon for the following Year, =; 
o ſhines, renew'd in Youth, the creſted Snake, 
bo ſlept the Winter in a thorny Brake; 
| caſting off his Slongh, when Spring returns, 
w looks aloft, and with new Glory burns: 
for'd with poys nous Herbs, his ardent Sides 
ect the Sun, and rais'd on Spires he rides; 
ph o'er the Graſ# he hiſſing rouls along, 
| brandiſhes by fits his forky Tongue. 
ks when a Snake ſurpriz'd upon the Road, 
ſh'd athwart her Body by the Load 
| havy Wheels; or with a mortal Wound 
? MWibelly bruis'd, or trodden to the Ground: 
nin with looſen'd Curls ſhe crawls along, 
fierce above, ſhe brandiſhes her Tongue; 
with her Eyes, and briſtles with her Scales, 
A: grov ling in the Duſt, her Part unſound the trails, 


Snake of Size immenſe aſtends a Tree, 
uin the leafy Summit ſpy'd a Neſt, 
ch o'er her callow Young a Sparrow preſs'd, 


og it were the Birds unfledg'd : The Mother flew 
on i over round her Carey er BIN in' Views . 


R 2 Till 
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Till the fierce Reptile firſt devvur d the Brood, 


Then ſeiz'd the flutt ring Dam, and drank her dle - 
LL 

_ Of aLady playing with « Snake. © 

Tis Innocence and Yonth which make ras 


In Chlors Fancy ſuch Miſtakes, - 
To ſtart at Love, and play with Snakes, / 
Thrice happy Snake, that in her Sleeve 
May'ſt boldly creep; we dare not give 
Our Thoughts fo unconfin'd à Leave. 


Contented in that Neſt of Show 
He lyes, as he his Bliſs did know, 
And to the Wood no more would go. 


Take heed, fair Eve, you do not make 
Another Tempter of this Snake; 
A marble one, ſo warm'd, would ſpeak, 


SNOW, 
A Shower of ſoft and fleecy Rain 
Falls to new-cloath the Earth again: 
Behold the Mountain Tops around, 
As if with Fur of Ermin crown'd.: 
And lo! how by Degrees, 
The univerſal Mantle hides the Trees, 
In hoary Flakes which downward: Aly, 
As if it were the Autumn of the Sky, 
Whoſe fall of Leaf would: their's ſupply, 
Trembling the Groves ſuſtain the, Weight, aud lc 
Like aged Limbs, which feebly go 


betr de; 
d litt] 
re thy 


Beneath a venerable Head of Snow. il for 4 
. | 3 m Fog 
SO C RATES. d let 


Thus Socrates was obſtinately good, 
vertuous by. Force; by Inclinat ion lewd; 
When ſecret, Movements drew his Soul aſide, 
He quell'd his Luſts, and dem d the Telling " 
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uind by Reaſan ſtill, unmov d, he ſtood, 

i ſteady bore againſt th oppoſing Flood. 

urſt correct what Nature form'd amiſs, 

T0 fore'd unwilling Virtue to be hit; 

me circling flies thro' ev'ry Grecian Town, 

claims the Sage, and makes the Hero known; 
wauſe from Men might not alone ſuffice : 

bey Kil'd him good, but Heaven pronounc d him wiſe. 


Oe. 
80 LDI EEX. 
A Leader ſeemd 

< Warriour fingle as in Chief, expert 
hen to advance, or ſtand, or turn the Sway 
{ Rattel, open when, and: when to cloſe 
Ridges of grim War: No Thought of Flight, 
me of Retreat: No unbecoming Deed 
at argu'd Fear, each on himſelf rely d, 
zonly in his Arm the Moment lay | 
Victory. _ Mile. 

The Tyrarit, Cuſtom, 
made the flinty and fteel Conch of War - 
thrice driven Bed of Down, 

Nude am Iin my Speech, 
ad little bleſs'd with the ſofc Phraſe of peace: 
r ſ(nce the ſe Arms of mine had ſeven Years Pith, 
l now ſome nine Moons waſted, they have us d 
heir deareſt Act ion in the rented Field: 
d little of this great World can I ſpeak, 
re than pertains to Feats of Broik and Battel. 
| (Shak, Othel. 

Let Honour , 
ll for my Blood, and fluice it into Streams: 
m Fortune looſe again to my Perſuit, 
d ler me hunt her thro embartel'd Foes, . 
duſty Plains amid rhe Cannons Roar, 
dere will I be tbe fir. Dryd. Span, Fry, 
Black was his Beard, and manly was his _ | 

R 3 The 


5 


.* 


id be 


* 
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366 De Complete A r of PotTRy, 
The Balls of his broad Fyes roll d in his Head; 

And glar'd betwixt a Yellow and a Red: \ 

He look'd a Lion with a gloomy Stare, 

And o'er his Eye-! rows hung his matted Hair: 
Big-bon'd, and large of Limbs, wich Sinews ſtrong 


n 


ad en 
gin t 
Thre 
hunt 
ere ] 


Broad-ſhoulder' d, and his Arms were round and lod {ck 
Upright he ſtood, and bore alofr his Shield, low 
Conſpicuous from af-r, and ov er- look d the Field, Wh Gill 
His Surcoat was a Bear's Skin on bis Back, te Li 


His Hair hung long behind, and gloſſy Raven black 

Whene'er he ſpoke, his Voice was heard around, 

Loud as a Trumpet with a ſilver Sound. Dryd. Pal& | 
Rough in Battel, 

As the firſt Romans, when they N 

Vet aſter Victory more piti ſul, Don 

Than all their praying Virgins left at home. 


Twelve Legions wait yon, ih hit 


And long to call you Chief : by painful Journeys Which h 

T led them patient both of Heat and Hunger: 

Till Co yon good to ſee their Sun-burnt Faces, d wel 

4 heir ſcarr'd Cheeks, and _ Hands ; there's Vigfhen 
(in the e the 

They'll fell thoſe mangled Li mls at dearer Rates Whongt 


Than yon trim Bands can buy. look 
Oh thou haſt fird me] my Soul is wp in Arms, 
And mans each Part about me: Once again 
That noble Eagerneſs of Fight has feiz'd me, 
That Eagerneſs, with which I darted upward 
To Caſſiss Camp: In vain the ſteepy Hill 
 Oppos'y my way: In vain a War of Spears 
Sung round my Head, and planted all my Shield: 
I won the Trenches, while my foremoſt Men 
Ligg'd on the Plain below; Come on, my Soldier Wow n 
Our Hearts and Arms are ſtill the ſame : I long 
Once more to meet our Foes, that thou and J, 
Like Time and Death, marching before our Troof 
May taſte Fate to em, mow em out à Paſlage, 
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n entring where the foremoſt Squadrons yield, 
zin the noble Harveſt of the Field, Dryd. All for Love: 
Thro' all the Mazes of the bloody Field 
zunted bis ſacred Life, I ſought him 
ere Ranks fell thickeſt ; *twas indeed the Place 
ſcek Sebaſtian ; thro a Track of Death | 
blow bim by Groans of dying Men: 
i till L came too late; for he was flown, 
te Fg ghtuing, ſwift before me, to new Slaughter. 
d acroſs, and made irregular Harveſt, 
fac wy the Pomp of Battel, but in vain : 
x he was ſtall ſupplying Death elſewhere.” 
as for Sebaſtian, we muſt ſearch the Field, 
where we ſee a Mountain of the slain, 
ud one to climb, and looking don below, 
ere ſhall he find him at his manly Length, 
ih his Face up to Heav'n, in the red Monument 
ich his true Sword has digg'd. 
He in the Battel had a thirſty Sword, 
1 well twas . glutted there. Dryd. Don. Seb. 
Vhen the young Hero, yer unſledg'd in Arms, 
ule the tough Age of bold Ramirez bend, 
fonght like Mars deſcending from the Skies, 
look'd like Venus rifing from the Waves 
(Dryd. Love Triu v. 
Adorn'd with Sweat, and painted gay with Blood, 
iews down all, and deals his Deaths around. Con. 
Had'ſt thou once ſeen him, like the God of War, 
le grieſly Terror perch'd upon his Plume, 
rely ſhining in his dreadful Helmet, 
1d: I thund' ring thro' the Tempeſt of the Field, 
Den, Rin. & Arm. 
ow nobly he An the great Battalion! 
how he ſhines in Arms, and ſans the Field: 
es, ſpeaks, and fights, and is bimſelfa War. 
(Lee D. of Guiſe. 
ſucceſs attended ſtill his brandiſh'd — 
hlike the Grave, the glutt' nous Blade devour'd : 
R 4 Slaugbter 


dier 
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Slaughter upon its Point in Triumph ſate, 


The 
ful 


And. ſcatter'd Death as quick and wide as Fate. ler 
| IlAg 
$0 L ITUDE. Hea) 


O Solitude ! firſt State of human Kind, 
- Which bleſt remain'd, till Man did find 
Ev'n his own Helper's Company 
As foon as two, alas ! together join'd, 
The Serpent made up three. 
Thee God himſelf thro! countleſs Ages, thee 
His ſole Companion choſe to be! 
Thee, ſacred Solitude! alone, 
Before the bmanchy Head of Numbers three 
Sprung from the Trunk of one. 
Ah! wretched and too folitary He, 
Who loves not his own Company ** 
He'll fee] the Weight of t ev'ry Day, 
Unleſs he call in Sin or Vanity, 
To hel p to bear't away. 
For Solitude ſometimes is beſt Sooiet ys; 
In Solitude | 
What Happineſs? Who can enjoy alone? 


Or all enjoying what Contentment find? 
oF 


MS A 
ir Hal 


ant 
nilds 


e Sou 
bis dul 
1nu'd 

le Rea 
d dov 
(oats « 
when 1 
wond' 
rain 
wort! 
urns 
av 'n; 


SORROW, 

He at the News 
Heart · ſtruck, with chilling Gripe of Sorrow hood 
That all his Senſes bound. 


Some ſecret Anguiſh rouls within his Breaſt, $ 
That ſhakes him, like an n which he pre in ey 
And will not give it vent. rails, 

Hie bluſhes and would ſpeak, and wants a Voice, ot, bu 
And ſtares and ga pes like a forbidden Ghoſt. in thei: 
: Dryd, Cle ve, nc 

Darkneſs, and Solitude, and Sighs, and Tears, Wert t! 
And all th* inſeparable Train of Grief, ttelle& 
Attend my Steps for, ever, Dryd. Am limb t 


e as | 
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nfuſion, Fear, Diſtraction, and Diſgrace, 5 
beat Shame are ſeen on ev'ry Face. Drgd; Yirg 10 


Ages, all Degrees unfluice their Eyes; 
Heav'n and Earth reſound with Murmurs, Orbans 
| | (and Cries. 
ons and Maidens beat their Breaſts, and .cear 
r Habits, and root up their ſcatter'd Hair. 

(Dryd. Ovid. 
an time no ſquallid Grief his Looks defiles, 
wilds his ſadder Fate with nobler Smiles. 
the World's Eye, with reconciled Streams 
in his Showers, as if he wept his Beams. Cleæv. 


| SOUL, 
de Soul, tis true, condemn'd a while by Fate, 
dis dull Priſon, grieves the prefling Weight. 
inu'd Doubts, and endleſs Tumults rife, 
e Reaſon dictates ſtill What Senſe denies : 
d down by Clay, the ſtoops to low Deſires, 
loats on Earth, and-fancy'd' Good admires : 
when the rifing Mind; impartial views 
vond rot ſelf, and her own Thoughts perſhes, 
rain the tranſient Show of Things around, 
worthleſs Baits ate guilty Pleaſures fonnd ! 
burns her Cage, and takes unbounded Flight 
av 'n her bliſsful Home, and to Etherial Light, 


SPIRITS. 

Spirits, that live throughout 
lin ev'ry Part, not as frail Man, 
trails, Head or Heart, Liver or Rein 
ot, but by annihilating, die; | 
in their liquid Texture mortal Wound 
. Ge, no more than can the fluid Air: 
$ {Wert they live, all Head, all Eye, all Eat, 

tellect,, all Senſe; and, as they pleaſe, 
Au limb themſelves, and Colour, Shape, or Size 
as. as likes them beſt; condenſeor rare. 


R 5 0 For 


— 


7 


Regenerates the Plants, and new adorns the Mead 


And all the early Hopes of Summer loſt. 
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For Spirits, when they pleaſe, + Air 
Cn eitl er Sex aſſume, or both; ſo ſoft, vin 
And uncomponnded is their Eſſence pure, ben 


Brill 


Nat ty'd or manacl'd wich Joynt or Limb, 
Nor founded on the brittle Strength of Bones, 
Like cumbrous Fleſh, but in what Shape they chuſ 
Dil:red or condens d, bright or obſcure, 
Can execute their airy Purpoſes, 

And Works of Love or Enmity fulfil. 


SPRING. 

When the bright Orb, to ſolace Southern Seats, 
Invertrs his Courſe, and from the North retreats; 
And he advances, his indulgent Beam 
Makes the glad Earth with freſh Conceprians team 
"Reſtores their leafy Hononrs to the Woods, 
Flow'rs to the Banks, and Freedom to the Floods ; 
Unbinds the Turf, exhilerates the Plain, 
Brings back his Labour, and recruits the Swain ; 
Thro? all the Soil a genial Ferment ſpreads, 


he 8 
Vo 
then 


Birt] 


Reaſ 
n Fie 


The Birds on Branches perch'd, or on the Wing, 
At Nature's verdant Reſtauration ſing, - 
And with melodious Lays falute the Spring. 

As in the youthful Spring we often ſee 
The flow'ry Bloſſoms on ſome blooming Tree, 
Which promiſes delicious Fruit, and keeps 
The ſanguin Cherry for the Ladies Lips: 
But if ſome Wind, or ruder Clown-ſhall ſhake” 
The hopeful Boughs, or tender Branches break, 
The Longings of the teeming Wife are crolt, 2. 


The Seaſons too obſerv'd, of ſav*reign Uſe, 
Much to a beauteous Progeny conduce; 


Of all, the Spring- -Embraces beſt ſucceed, golde 
productive of the ſlrongeſt, ſanguin Hreed: Man' 
Then Nature kindly animates the Earth, could 
And quickens with an univerſal Birtnga; excefl 
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Air impregnated with fruitfiRays, 
wing Force, and genial Warmth con ve 
hen with his golden Horns in full Carrier 
Bull beats down the Barrier of the Tear; 
Arges and the Dog forſake the Northern Sphere. 
(Rowe' $ Call. 
de Spring adorns the Woods, renewsthe Leaves, 
Womb of Earth the genial Seed receives 
then Almighty Fove deſcends, and pours 
bis buxom Bride his fruit ful Show'rsz; 
mixing his large Limbs with hers, he feeds 
Births with timely Juice, an d foſters teeming Seeds, 
n joyous Birds frequent the lonely Grove, 
Beaſts, by Nature ſtung, renew their Love. 
n Fields the Blades of bury d Corn di ſcloſe, 
while the balmy/Weſtern Spirit blows, 
h to the Breath her Boſom dares expoſe. \.. b 
h kindly Moiſtnre then the Plants — 
Graſs ſecurely Springs above the ground: 
tender Twig ſhoors upward to t Skies, ; 
ach on the Faith of the new Sun relies, 2 Wy 
ſwerving Vines on the tall Elms prevail, 
ure by Southern Show rs, or Northern Hail: 1 
7 ſpread their Gems the genial Warmth to mare, 
| boldly cruſt their Buds in open Air. 11 
is ſoft Seaſon, (let me dare to ling) | 
world was hatch'd by Heav'ns imperial King, 
rime of all the Year, and Holy-Days of Spring.) 
diqghe new Creation firſt appear, , 
othe Mas the Tenour of the Lear; 
1 laughing Heav'n did the great Birth attend, 
Eaſtern Winds their wintry Breach ſuſpend; ; 
n Sheep firſt ſaw the Sun in open Fields, 
lavage Beaſts were ſent ta ſtock the Wilds; 
golden Stars flew up to light the Skies, | 
Man's relentleſs Race from ſtony Quarries giſe. 
could the tender new Creation beax 
exceſlive Heats or Coldneſs of che Lear; 
R 6 But 
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But chill'd by Winter, or by Summer fir d, 
The middle Temper of the Spring requir'd : 
When Warmth and Moiſture did at once abound, 
And Heav*n's Indulgence brooded on the Ground, 
When Spring makes equal Day; 
When weſtern Winds on curling Waters play; 
When painted Meads produce their flow'ry Crops, 
And Swallows twitter on the Chimney-tops. 

See on the Shore inhabits purple Sprin 
Where Nightingales their love-ſick Ditties ſing; 
See Meads with purling Streams, with Flow'rs th 
The Grottoꝰs cool with ſhady Poplars crown'd, 
And creeping Vines on Arbours ſwerv'd around. 

| | The early dawning of the Year, 
While yet the Spring is young, while Earth unbir 
Her frozen Boſom to the weſtern Winds; 

While Mountain Snows diſſolve againſt the Sun, 
And Streams yet new, from Precipices run. 

When Winter's Rage abates, when chearful Hor 
Awake the Spring, and Spring awakes the Flow'r: 
*Tis then the Hills with pleaſing Shades are cxown 
And Sleeps are ſweeter on the ſilken Ground. 
With milder Beams the Sun ſecurely ſhines, 
Fat are the Lambs, and haſcious are the Wines, 

The purple Spring arrays the various Ground : 

The Trees are cloath'd with Leaves, the Fields“ 
The Bloſſoms blow, the Birds on Buſhes ſing, (6 
And Nature has accompliſh'd all the Spring. 

7 hk ( 


Now turning from the wintry Signs, the Sun 
His Courſe exalred, thro' the Ram had run :, 
And whirling up the Skies, his Chariot drove eager 
Thro' Taurus, and the lightſome Realms of Love ;Wrtch'd 
When Venus from her Orb deſcends in Show'rs 
To glad the Ground, and paint the Fields with FI 5 


" a 
- ww 2 
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i firſt the tender Blades of Graſs appear, | 

| Buds that yet the Blaſt of Eurus fear, — 2; 

nd at the Door of Life, and doubt to cloath the 

1 gentle Heat, an ſoft repeated Rains, 

te the green Blood to — within their Veins; 

n, at their Call embolden'd, out they come, 

1 ſwell the Gems, and burſt the narrow Room : 

uler and broader yet their Blooms diſplay, 

te the welcome Sun, and entertain the Day, 

n from their breathing Souls their Sweets repair 

ſcent the Skies, and purge th* unwholſom Air. 

ſpreads the Heart, and with a gen'ral Song 

ing iſſues. out, and leads the jolly Months along. 
(Dryd. Flow, and the Leaf. 

Now laviſh Nature has adorn'd the Year ; 

the pale Primroſe, and blue Vi' let ſpring, 

d Birds "+ their Throats, diſus d to ſing. 


th 


at, 
bur 


N (Prye. The Cock and the Fox, 
$ TAG 
W 'n On the Plaia 


own{Wree beamy Stags command a lordly Train 

branching Heads; the more ignoble Throng 

end their ſtately Steps, and flowly graze along, 

Thus when a fearful Scag i is clos'd around | 

th crimſon Tails, or in a River found, 

zh on the Bank: the deep-mouth'd Hound appears, 

op'ning, following ſtill where'er he ſteers : 

e perſecuted Creature to and fro, 

ns here and there, to ſcape his Umbrian Foe : 

Sun ep is th! Aſcent, and if he gain the Land, 
purple Death is pitch d along the Strand. 

eager Foe, determim'd to the C 

tch'd at his lengtb, gains Ground at wry Pace : 

to his beamy Head he makes his Way, 

| now he holds, or ghinks he holds the Prey; - 

lat the Pinch, che Stag ſprings out with Fear, 


utes the Wind and fill his ſounding Jaws with Air: 
The 
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The Rocks, rhe Lakes, the Meadows ring with Cries, 
The mortal Tumult mounts, and thunders in che Ski 
Thus like a Stag, whom all the Troop ſurround; Wrorot 
Of eager Huntſmen, and invading Hounds : - in 
No Flight is left, nor Hopes to force his Way; n the 
Embolden'd by Deſpair, he ftands at Bay, ih or 
Reſolv d on Death, he diſſipates his Fears, He w 
And bounds aloft, againſt the pointed Spears. ere i 


x | (D dra. 

So the tall Stag upon the Brink U was 
Of ſome ſmooth Stream, about to drink, dall 
Surveying there his armed Head, a the 
With Shame remembers that he fled | the 
The Dogs he ſcorn'd : reſolves to try 
The Combat next; but if their Cry 
Invade agen his trembling Ear, he 21 


He ſtraic reſumes his wonted Care, ied 1 


th C 
raph 


Leaves the untaſted Spring behind, Ink nc 
And, wing'd with Fear, out- flies the Wind, We idle 
| (Wal he. 
Nos on the Head of a 8 T A G. 4 not 
So we ſome antique Heroe's Strength twen 
Learn by his Lance's Weight and Length, WW praif 
As theſe vaſt Beams expreſs the Beaſt, n dee 
Whoſe ſhady Brows alive they dreſt d. that f 
O fertile Head, which ev'ry Year vt t 
Could ſuch a Crop of. Wonder bear ! ren 
Which might it never have been caſt, Heat. 
Each Year's Growth added to the laſt, wry, 
Theſe lofty Branches had ſupply'd when 
The Earth's bold Sons prodigious Pride : ngth |} 
Heav'n with theſe Engines had been ſcal'd, Wrrcain 
When Mountains heap'd on Mountains fail W the ſ. 
| ia e 5 (Haß nove 
STANDARD, 
He from the glict'ring Staff unfugl'd | e how 
Th' imperial — — full high advanc'd 


Rive 
Shane like a Meteor ſtreaming to the Wind, 
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1h Gems and golden Luſtre rich imblaz z'd, BY 
uphick Arms and Trophies! all the while 
zorous Metal blowing martial Sounds. 
in a Moment thro' the Gloom were een, " 

1 thonſand Banners riſe into the Air, woke 
ih orient Colours wa viig · _ Milt, 
He wav'd his royal Banner in the wind; een 

vere in an argent Field the God of War 

drawn triumphant on his Iron Carr; | 

x was his Sword and Shield, and whole Attire, 

dall the Godhead ſtem'd 10 glow with Fire. 
'n the Ground glitter'd where the Standard flew, 

| the goed ** wi 7 to py Hue. _ 


Brad. Pa. & rc. 
'$T AR 8. 


be arched Concave of the World behold, 
led with Stars, and ſkirted round with Gold: 
ink not, tho' ſhining Luminaries blaze, 
t idle Man may on the Proſpe& gaze: 
higheſt Fove, whoſe forming Hand they boaſt, 

4 not the Heav*ns with that unnumber'd Hoſt, 
we might upward caſt our wand' ring Eyes, 
praiſe the curious Picture of che Skies; 
n deeper Reaſons of the Maker's Thought, 
that fine Syſtem of Creation wrought. 
rv'ſt thou not the Fluxes here below, 
If renc Scars their diff rent Faces ſho v, 

' Heats they cauſe, or Show rs or Tem peſts range, 
ry Element alternate change. 

wnen the Stars in their Ethereal Race, 
: esch have roll'd around the liquid Space, 
ertain Periods they reſume their Place. 
the Came Poinr-of Heav*n their Courſe advance, 
move in Meaſures of their former Dance. Dryd. 

' Dog Star. I» 

e how che Dog-Stur's Fire the Meadows derne, 
d Never up, and drains their thirſty Urns, 


o SY x F j 4 
s 14d #+,+ #+0'S £ s T3% © (ww #4 
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1 f Evening Star. wot 
Bright Heſperus, chat leads the Starry Train ; 
Whoſe Office is to bring 
Twilighe upon the Earth ; ſhore Arbiter augh 
Twixt Day and Night. 4 
Falling Star. | ſti 


"The ſeeming Stars fall headlong from the Skies, 
And, ſhooting thro' the Darkneſs, gild the Night 
With ſweeping Glories, and long Trails of Light. 


Dry. Vi ld al 
The ſhooting Stars end all in purple Jellies, Sple 
| Ded. oi sio. 
Morning Star. $ | 
Faireſt of Stars, laſt in the Train of Night, 
If better thou belong not to the Dawn: to: 


Sure Pledge of Day, that crowyn'ſt r er 
With thy bright Circlet. 

Guide of the ſtarry Flock, 

So from the Seas exerts his radiant Head , 
The Star, by whom the Lights of Heav'n are led; 
Shakes from his roſy Locks the pearly Dews, 
Diſpels the Darkneſs, and the Day renews, 1 V 


STATE S- Nx A N. 
h' ambitious States · man labours dark Deſigns, 

— open Force employs, now undermines ; 
By Paths direct his End he now perſues, | 
By: ide os now, and ocing ure 


1 5 


TAT. U E. 8. 

He carv'd in Ivory ſuch a Maid, fo fair, 

As Nature could not with his Art compare, 
— ſhe to work, but in her on Defence 
Muſt take her Pattern here, and copy heuce: 
pleas d with his Idol, he commends, admi 
Adores z and laſt, the Thing ador'd, deſires. 
A very Virgin in her Face was ſeen, 
And, had the mov'd, a living Maid had been. 
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would have thought ſhe could have ſtirr d, but ſtrove 
\ Modeſty, and was aſham'd to move. | 
did with Art, fo well perform'd the Cheat, 

aught the Carver with his own Deceit; 

mos cis Madneſs, yet he muſt adore, 

| ſtill the more be knows it, loves the more. 
STOMACH. | 


e large Receiver for Concoction made, 

ld amidſt the warmeſt Bowels laid: 

Spleen to this, and to the adverſe Side 

lowing Laver's Comfort is apply d: 

ach, the Pancreas has its proper Seat, 

bear its Neighbour, and angment irs Heat. 

tro aſſiſt it for ics deſtin d Uſe, * 

imple,Bag is ſtor d with active Juice, 

ch can with Eaſe ſubdue, with Eaſe unbind 

ited Meats of ev'ry difffreme Kind, 

powerful Ferment mingling with the Parts, 

lven'd Maſs ro milky Cy le converts. 

Stomach's Fibres this concocted Food, 

heir Contraction's gentle Force exclade 5 - 

h by the Mouth on the zight Side deſcends 

the wide Paſs, which from the Mouth depends. 

a , - (Black, Creat. 

cryde, as rageing Seas are wont to rore, 

1 wintry Storme his wrathfull wreck does threat, 

ie rolling Billows beat the ragged Shore, 

they the Earth would ſhoulder from her ſeat, 

greedy gulf does gape, as he would cat 

neighbour Element in his revenge: 

0 gin the bluſtering breathren boldly threat, 

0 move the world from off his ſtedfaſt henge, 

 boyſtrons battell make, each other to avenge. 


— 1 — — —i1ü— XX — * 
PP ²˙Üꝗ.: 4. ˙ n ²˙ r ²˙ . : 


Nie to a Storme that hovers under Skie ; 
2 here and there, and round about doth flie, 
At 


Old Limbs of Trees, from crackling Foreſts torn, 
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At length breaks down in raine, and haile, and ff lofty 

Firſt from one Coaft, till nought thereof be dry m 
And theu another, till that likewiſe fleet; Dike 
And ſo from fide to: ſide, till all the world be — 

- | | Roc 

Fathi 
dvd | 
from 
Fits hi 
h fee] 
Entra 


flyin 


($ 
From. the damp Rarth impervions Vaponrs riſe, 
Encreaſe the Darkneſs, and involve the Skies. 
At once the ruſhing Winds with roaring Sound 
Burſt from th* Bolian Caves, and rend the Ground 
With equal Rage their airy Quarrel try, 
And win by turns the Kingdom of the Sky: 
But with a thicker Night black Aufer ſhrouds 
The Heav'ns, and drives on Heaps the rolling Co 
Then down on Earth a rattling Tempeſt-ponrs, 
Which the cold North cougeals to haily Show'rs. 
From Pole to Pole the Thunder roars aloud, 
And broken Lightnings flaſh from ev'ry Cloud. 
Now fmoaks with Sbow'rs the miſty 08 
And floated. Fields lye undiſtinguiſi d round: the 
Th' Inachian Streams with headlong Fury he ve 
And Eraſimuis rouls a Deluge on: | — 
The foaming Lerna ſwells above its Rounds, Uthe 
And ſpreads its ancient Poyſan o er the Grounds : 
Where late was Duſt, now rapid Torrents play, n 
Ruſh thro' the Mounds; and bear the Dams away 


f thur 
M Ma 
e Rai 
loin re 
ith. 
un th 


Are whirl'd in Air, and on the Winds are born; uve 
The Storm the dark Lycean Groves diſplay d, 
And firſt to Light expos d the: venerable Shade. Fre 
Oft have I ſeen a ſudden Storm ariſe ce th 
From all the war ring Winds chat ſweep the Skies | We 
The heavy, Harveſt from the Root is torn, 
And whirl'd aloft the lighter Stubble born: | 
With ſuch a Force the flying Rack is drivin, f th 
And ſuch a Winter wears the Face of Heav®n ! om 
And oft u hole Sheets deſcend of ſluicy Rain, ul cþ 
Suck'd by the ſpungy Clouds from off che Main 


* 


The Complete A f of Pozrry! 379 


fry Skies at once come pouring down, 
promis d Crop, and golden Labour; drown : 
Dikes are fill'd, and with a roaring Sound, 
riſing Rivers float the nether Ground, (bound. 
| Rocks the bellowing Noiſe of boiling Seas re- 
Father of the Gods his Glory ſhrowds, 
d in Tempeſts, and a Night of Clouds; 
from the middle Darkneſs flaſhing out, 
fits he deals bis fiery Bolts about. 
h feels the Motions of her angry God, 
Entrails tremble, and her Mountains Nod: > 
flying Beaſts in Foreſts ſeek Abode. 
Either Tropick now 
thunder: at both Ends of Heav'n the Clouds, 
n many a horrid Rift abortive poar'd | 
e Rain with Lightning mix'd, Water with Fire- 
uin reconcil'd. Dreadſul was the Rack (Viade 
th and Sky would mingle: Nor yet ſlept the 
in their ſtony Caves, but ruſb'd abroad 
n the four Hinges of the World, and fell 
he vex*d Wilderneſs, whoſe talleſt Pines, 
' rooted deep as high, and ſturdieſt Oaks 
their ſift Necks, lenden wich n mane - 
*: n up ſheer, 
„ ns Cryſtal bartlemene to pieces aaſled, Dt! 
y lsa Storms of Hail were dawnward bacl'd, | 
rm, Loud Thunder roar'd, red Lightning flaſli' _ 
; Muniverſal Uproar fill'd tbe World. 
Torrents of Water, Floods of Flame, 
2. From Heav'n in fighting Ruins came. 
ce the Hills, that to the Clouds aſpire, 
ries Were wall A! with Rainy and emed 12 le — 


1111 "Thus Storms, let looſe, | 
Ive the Trunks of talleſt Cedars down, 
Zoom their Tops the loaded pregnant Vine, 
ul the render rear 40 but yer Tra 
in a . 'Y . But 
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But having no more Fury left in Store, (mt 

Heav'n's Face grows clear, the Storm is heard d 
And Nature ſmiles as gaily as before. Ot. Cai. 


on the Storm that preceded the Dęath of O. Cromwe 
We muſt reſign ! Heav u his great Souldaes cli 


In Storms as loud as bis immortal Fame: Ni 
His dying Groans, his laſt Breath ſhakes our Iſle, {ruff 
And Trees uncut fall for his Fun'ral Pile : ſcat 
About his Palace their broad Roots are toſt fa 
Into the Air; fo Romulus was Joſt ! d 18 
New Rome in ſuch a Tempeſt -miſs'd her King, fro: 
And from obeying fell ro warſhipping : Stu 
On 0#:4's Top thus Herenles lay dead, = 
With ruin'd Oaks and Pines about him ſpread, een 
Nature her felf took Notice of his Death, Thus 


And, ſighing, ſwell'd the Sea with ſuch a Breat! ite F. 
That to remoteſt Shores her Billows roll'd, 


Th' approaching Fate of their great Ruler told. — 
. ; Mm 
S8 TrON M at Sea. fo He 


Now, like a fiery Meteor ſunk the Sun; do 
The Promiſe of a Storm l the ſhifring Gales 
Forſake by Fits, and fill the flagging Sails, 
Hoarſe- Murmurs of the Main from far were heard chri 
And Night canre-on, not by Degrees pre par d, 
Bur all at once : at once-the Winds ariſe, 

The Thunders roul, the forky Lightning flies: Nen. 


In vain the Maſter ifſues our Commands, qury 
In vain the trembling Sailors ply: their Hands: 451 
The Tempeſt unforeſeen prevents their Care, Gan 
And from the firſt they labour in Deſpair. - IM" { 


Fhe giddy Ship, between the Winds and Tides 
Forc'd back and forwards, in a Circle rides, 
Stunn'd with the diff rent Blows'; then ſhoots a 
Till, counterbuff d, ſhe ſtops, and Meeps again N Cal. 
A4 ad now with Sails declin d) H; 
The wand'ring Veſſel drove before the Wind: ea) 


N ' \ 
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d and retoſs d, aloft, and then ao 
port they ſeek, nor certain Courſe they . 
every men | 
(Du. Om. & drr 
ten o'et. our Heads deſcends a Burſt of. Rain, | 
Night, with ſable Clouds, involves the Main : 
fling Winds the:foamy —— | 
ſcatter'd Fleet is fore d to ſewꝰtal — 
Face of Heav'n is raviſh d from-ou 
| ig redoubled Peals the roaring: T — 
„ W from out Courſe, we r 
hy Stur to guide, nor Point of — Ti 
Hr Palinurns no Diſtinctien found- : _- 1 - \: (around. 
een the Night and Day: ſuch Darkneſs reign'd 
Thus when a black-brow'd Guſt 'begins to riſe, 
te Foam ati firſt. on the curbd Ocean; fries | 
n.roars:the Main, the Billows mount the Skies, 
by the Fury of the Storro,. full blen, 
muddy Bottom o'er tie Gloyds isthrown.. - 
o Heav'n aloft an ridgy Waves we ride, 
1 down to Hell deſtend when they divide: 
thrice our Gallies noc d the ſtony Ground, 
| thrice, the hoHow Rocks return d the Sound, 
heard thrice we Sa] the Scars, that ſtood with Deus, | 


(around. Pi 
1 Storm. and Shipmragks: * — | 
den Solus hurl'd againſt the Mountain Side 
quiv'ring Speaty and all the God apply d. 
aging Winds run thro' the hollow Wound, | 
| dance aloft in Air, and ſuim alung the Ground: 
, ſettling on the Sea, the Surges ſweep, 2 
+ liquid Mountains, and di ſaloſe the | 
b, Eaſt, and Weſt, with mixt Confuſion roar, 
roll che ſoaming Bilbws to the Shore: 
Cables rack, the Sailors feurful Cries 3 
8 


end, and Sable Night involves the Skies z. 
Heav'n it ſelf is raviſh'd from our Eyes. 
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Loud Peals of Thunder from the Poles enſue: 


Then flaſhing Fires the tranſient Light renew. in 
The Face of Things a frighcful Image bears, e. 
And preſent Death in various Forms appears: a 
Fierce Boreas drives again the flying Sails, w 
And rends the Sheets: the raging Billows riſe, 8 
And mount the teſſing Veſſel to the Skies. Ih 


Nor can the ſhiv'ring Oars ſuſtain the Blow; 
The Galley gives her Side, 'and turns her Prow : 
While thoſe a-ftern; deſcending down the Steep, 
Thro' gaping Waves behold the boiling 

Three Ships were hurry'd by the Southern 

And vn the ſecret Shelves with Fury caſt. 
Three more fierce Eurus in his angry Mood, 
Daſh'd on the Shallows of the moving Sand, 
And in mid Ocean left them moor'd aland. 
From Stem to Stem one was by Waves o'erborn, 
The erembling Pilot, from the Rudder torn, 
Was headlong hurl'd ; the Ship thrice round was 
Then bulg'd at once, and in the Deep was loſt, 
And here and there above the Waves were ſeen, 
Arms, Pictures, precious Goods, and floating Me 
The ſtouteſt Veſſel to the Storm gave Way, 

And ſuck'd thro? looſen'd Planks the ruſhing Sea. 

The Ships with gaping Seams Ele 

Adrair the 3 of the briny Streams. Dryd. Nu f 


STREAM. 
The Stream-is ſo tranſparent, pure, and clear 
That had the ſelf-enamour'd Youth gaz'd here, 
So fatally deceiv'd he had not been, 
While he the n, not his * "had ſeen, 
* 44 
s rREN GTE e. 
1 Compor'd of mighty Bones and Brawn he ſtand 


A thy hve porn poem med on the row 


s 
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awny Back, and ample Breaſt he 9 
ed Arms atound his Head he throw, 
deals in whiſtling Air his empty Blows. .. 

e met in Fight; I know him to my Coſt, . | 
i what a whirling Farce his Lance he roſs'd! +: 
ns! what a Spring was in his Arm to rhirow ! 
high he held his Shield, and roſe at ev'ry Blow 
Trey produc'd two more his Match in Might, 

x world have chang'd the Fortune of the Fight: 
lavaſion of the Greeks had been return d, 
Empire waited, and our Cities burn d. by. Virg. 
t what is Strength without a double Share 
iſlom ? Vaſt, unweildy, burthenſam: 
ly ſecure, yet liable to fall 75 
eakeſt Subtilties ; Strength's not made to rule, 

p ſubſerve, where Wiſdom bears Command. Mile. 


mM, SUBJE CT. 

Was it for me to prop 
vas tins of a falling Majeſty 2. 
ice my ſelf beneath the mighty Flaw, 
to be cruſſid and pounded into Atoms 
oerwhelming Weight ? Tis too preſuming 
jefts ro preſerve that wilful Pow'r,. 
þ courrs its own Deſtruction. Dryd. All for Love, 
Elephant is never won with Anger, 
uſt that Man, who would:reclaim a Lion, 
im by the Teeth. - 
neſt Actions, and the Truth, that breaks, 
lorning, from onr Service, chaſte and bluſhing, 


res 9 pulls a Prince back: then he ſees, 
tetill then truly repents his Errours. 
ö. (Roch. Valen, 


kits are ſtiff. neck d Animals, they ſoon 
Kken'd Reins, and throw their Rider down. 

(Ord. Dnd. 4wren, 
Subjects like theſe are Teldom ſeen, 
t forſoak me at my greateſt Need, 


7 


Nor - 
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12 a fair Picture ſhewn by an ill Light : 


All travellers tormented are with paine : 


Nor for baſe Lucre fold their Loyalty; 

ut ſhar d my Dangers to the laſt Event, 

nd fenc'd them with their own, Dryd. Dy 
He who his Prince too blindly does obey ; 
To keep his Faith, his Virtue throws away. 


4. Ind equa 
x  8vccess. ©” jp 
For Falling is no Shame, IM”; 


And Cowardiſe aloge is Loſs of Fame: 
The Vent'rous Knight is from the Saddle throw 
Bur tis the Fault of Fortune, not his own : 
If Crowns and Palms the Conq'ring Side adorn, 
The Victor under better Stars was born. 
The brave Man ſeeks not popular Applauſe, 
Nor, overpower'd with Arms deſerts his Cauſe; 
Unchang'd tho? foil*'d, he does the beſt he can: 
Force is of Brutes, but Honour is of Man. 

All own the Chief, when Fortune owns theC 


ha (Dryd. Pal, 
Virtue without Succeſs mg 


But Lucky Men are Favourites of Heay'n, 
n Dea 
For all Affections wait on proſp'rous Fame: 
Not he that climbs, but he that falls, meets 8 


; SUMMER. 
Like as in Summer's day, when rageing heat 
Deth burne the earth, and boyled rivers dry, 
That all brute beaſts forc't to refraine fro m 
Doe hunt for ſllade where ſhrowded they may li 
And miſling it, faine from themſelves to flie; 


A watry cloud doth over-caſt the ſkie, 


And ponrerh forth a ſudden ſhowre of raine, — 
That all the wretched World recomforteth 1 An 
Fo | it 36% Th 


4 Vor. 
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ut Surnmer-heats the flowing Bile inſlame, 

prey too fiercely on the vital Frame; 

Strength ſtill waſting as the Spirits fly,, 
led Nature wants a due ſupply. Sewell's Call. 

de Heat of Summer Benefits produce 

qual Number, and of equal Uſe. 

ſprouting Births, and beanceous vernal Bloom, 

warmer Rays to ripe Perfection come. 

zuſtere and pond'rous Juices they ſublime, F 


ad, 


e them aſcend the porous Soil, and climb 
Orange-Tree, the Citron, and the Lime : 

ch drunk in plenty by the thirſty Roor, 

aks forth in painted Flow'rs, and golden Fruit: 
y explicate the Leaves, and vi pen Food 

the Silk-Labourers of the Mulberry-Wood : 
the ſweet Liquor on the Cane beftow, 

1 which prepar'd the luſcious Sugar flow; 
hgen'rous Juice enrich the ſpreading Vine, 

in the Grape digeſt the ſprightly Wine. 
fragrant Trees, which grow by Indian Floods, 
in Arabia's Aromatick Woods, 

all their Spices ro the Summer's Heat, 

ir gummy Tears, and odorif*rous Sweat. 


4. me bright Sun com pacts the precious Stone, 
le: ning radiant Luſtre like his own : 


inctures Rubies with their roſy Hue, 
on the Saphire ſpreads a heav'nly Blye; 
the prond Monarch's dazling Crown prepares 
W Orient Pearl, and Adam.ntine Stirs. Black.Creat, 
he Sun is in the Lyon mounted higli, 
The Syrian Star 
Barks from afar, 
flie; ¶ with his ſultry Breath infects the Sky : 
e: round below is parch'd,the Heav 'ns above us fry. 
2 The Shepherd drives his fainting Flock 
alles Beneath the Covert of a Rock ; 
eth 3 And ſeeks refreſhing Riv'lets nigh ; 
The Sylvars to their Shades retire; 
Vol. II. 8 Thoſe 


5 


By its own Weight, and courts unactive Reſt, 


And drives th* etherial Stage, and guides the fly 
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Thoſe very Shades and Streams, new Shades and Sir, 


e_* 1 r 
And want a cooling Breath of Wind to fan the = 
oY | | (Fire. Dea. þ 
The ſultry Dog - Star from the Sky 
Scorch'd Indian Swains, the rivel'd Graſs was dry; 
The Sun with flaming Arrows pierc'd the Flood; 
And darting to the Bottom bak'd the Mud. Dry. N 


SUN. . 

As when two Suns appear in th* azure Sky, 
Mounted in Phebws charot fierie bright: 

Bot hi darting forth faire bea me: to each mans ey 
And both adorn'd with Lamps of flaming light, 
All that behold ſuch ſtrange prodigious ſight, 

Not knowing Nature's work, nor what to ween 

Are wrapt with wonder and with rare affright. 


As the bright Sun, what time his fiery teams 
Towards the weſterne brim begins to draw, 

Gins to abate the brightneſs of his beame, 
And fervour of his Flames ſome-what withdraw, $i 


How ſoon the Sun- beams at the Morning's Birth 
Leap down from Heav*n, and light upon the Earth 
Prodigious Flight! they in few Minutes paſs 
The vaſt etherial inter poſing Space. 

Look up, and then conceive,how vaſt, how brig 
That inexhauſted Sourſe of joyous Light ! 
Think, if the ſluggiſh Earth be down ward preſt 


Th* unweary'd God to daily Toil ſucc2eds, (Ste 


While we, dull and unmov'd, ſee all beſide 
Dance the ſwift Round, and Circle thro? the Void 
Bur if the Sun, fix'd in his central Throne, 
Attracts the Planets, and Commands alone, 
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teil tunes the Spheres, and they harmonious Sound, 
nn to become a Star, and keeps the conſtant Round. 
lack. Creats 
o Sun! of this great World both Eye and Soul. 
0h thou! that with ſurpaſſing Glory crown'd, * 
wk'ſt from thy ſole Dominion, like the God 
'this great World, at whole Sight all che Stars 
ide their diminiſh'd Heads! | 
The Golden Sun, in Splendor likeſt Heav'n, 
oof the vulgar Conſtellations thick, 
at from his lordly Eye keep Diſtance due) 
ſpenſes Light from far: they as they move 
eit ſtarry Dance, in Numbers that compure © 
ir, „ Months, and Years, tow'rds his all-chearing 
| | (Lamp 
een n ſwift their various Motions, or are turn'd 
ht. his magnetick Beam, that gently warms 
: Univerſe, and to each inward Part, 
In gencle Penetration, tho unſeen 
ots inviſible Virtue ev'n to the Deep. Milt. 
o when the Sun by Day, or Moon by Night, 
e on the poliſh'd Graſs their trembling Light; 
e glitt'ring Species here and there divide, | 
d caſt their dubious Beams from Side to Side. 
won the Walls, now on the Pavement play, . 
to the Ceiling fAlaſh the glaring Day. Dryd, Virg. 
The Diſk of FPhæbus when he climbs on high 
riß ears at firſt but as a blood · ſnot Eye; 
( when his Chariot downward drives to Bed, 
Ball is with the ſame Suffuſion red. 
mounted high in his meridian Race, 
bright he ſhines, and with a better Face. Dryd. Ovid. 
As glorious as the Sus at N 
the admiring Eyes of gazing Mortals, 
n he beſtrides the lazy puffing Clouds, 
fails upon the Boſom of the Air. Otw. Don. Carl. 


8 2 SUN 


Void 


| Upon her beades devoutly penitent; 


| 
: 
L 
N 
| 
" 
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S UN rifig. 
| The Sun ſcarce riſen, 
With Wheels yet hov'ring o'er the Ocean Brim, 
Shot parallel to the Earth his dewy Ray. 


S UN Se, 

The parting Sun, 

Beyond the Earth's green Cape, and verdant Iſles, 
Heſperean ſets. 0 
| The ſetting Sun 
Still leaves a Track of Glory in the Skies. Dryd, Don 
The weſtern Sun now ſhort a feeble Ray, 
And faintly ſcatrer'd the Remains of Day. Add. Cz 


SUPERSTITION. X 
Where that old Woman day and night did pray M 


Nine hundred Pater zofters every day, 
And thrice nine hundred Aves ſhe was wont to 
And to augment her painefull penance more, 
Thrice every week in Aſhes ſhe did fir, 
And next her wrinkled ſkin rough Sackcloth wore, 
And thrice three times did faſt from any bit. 


Upon the Image with his naked blade 
Three times, as in defiance, there ſhe ſtroke ; 

And the third rime, out of an hidden ſhade, gut 
There forth iſſued from under the Altar ſmoake, Nader 
A dreadful Fiend, with foul deformed look, And 

That ſtretchr it ſelf, as it had long lain ftill; . loy 
That her long taile and feathers ſtrongly ſhook, ewi. 


That all the Temple did with terror till; His 
Yet him nought terrified, that feared nothing Mit w. 
| Hole 


Borne of the brooding of Echidaa | aſt, 


: 3 
De Complets Art of PogTRY, 389 


Or other like infernall Furies kind : 

x of a Maide the had the outward face, 

To hide the horrour which did lurk behind, 

The better to beguile whom ſhe ſo fond did find. 


Thereto the body of a Dog ſhe had, 

al of fell ravin and fierce greedineſs ; 

A Lyon's clawes with power and rigour clad, 

orend and teare what fo ſhe can oppreſs ; 

1d Dragon's taile, whoes ſting without redreſs 

Full deadly wounds, when ſo it is empight ; 
Eagles wings for ſcope. and ſpeedineſs, 

d. Coll That nothing may. eſcape her ravening might, 

Whereto ſhe ever liſt to make her hardy flight. 


pray Much like in foulneſs and deformitie 
to that Monſter, whome the Theban Knight, 
The Father of that faral progeny, 
it to Wide kill her ſelf for very hearts deſpight, 
bat he had read ber riddle, which no wight 
Could ever looſe, but ſuſfred deadly doole: 
wore p alſo did this Monſter uſe like Night, 
it. WTo man * one, which came into her School, 


Whom. ſhe did put to death, deceived like a fool. 
| | Spen. 
5 SUSPICION. 
e Pur Tie was foule, ill-favoured and grim, 
ke, Wider his eye-brows looking ſtill aſcaunce ; 
5 and ever as Diſſemblance laught on him, 
till; e lowr'd on her with dangerous eye-glance 
ok, Mewing his nature in his countenance; 
I His rolling eyes did never reſt in place, 
hing it walkt each way for fear of hid miſchance, 


Holding a lattice ill before his face, 

engl Through which he ſtill did peep as forward he did 
e place Wy <y © (pals, Sper. 
ch; 

8 3 S W A L- 


. . 
— — —1⏑ . — 
my 


'When homeward from their wat'ry Paſtures borne, 


And thro? the Clouds perſt'd the ſcatt'ring Throng 
any ſkim the Gronnd, and ſeek rhe quiet Stream. 
See 


Bruſh with their Wings the falling Drops away, 
And proudly plough the waves. Dryd, Don. 
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SWALLOW. 


As the black Swallow near the Palace plies, SW 
O'er empty Courts, and under Arches flies; 
Now hawks aloft, now fkims along the Flood, dw 


To furniſi her loquacious Neſt with Food. Dryd, vi 5 
The Swallows, privileg'd above the reſt 
Of all the Birds, as Man's familiar Gueſt, 
Perſue the Sun in Summer briſk and bold, 
Hut wiſely ſhun the perſecuting Cold. 
When, frowning Skies begin to change their Cheat, 
And Time turns up the wrong Side of the Vear, 
When Prudence warns em to remove betimes, 
They ſeek a better Heav'n and warmer Climes. 
But whether upward to the Moon they go; 
Or dream the Winter out in Caves below, 
Or hawk at Flies elſewhere,concerns not us to know, 
11 222 (Dryd. Hind, & Pi 
SW AN, | 
The filver Swans fail down the watry Road 
And graze the floating Herbage of rhe Flood. 
The Swans that ſail along the ſilver Flood, 
And dive with ſtretching Necks to ſearch their Fo 
Like a long Team of ſhowy Swans on high, 
Which clap their Wings and cleave the liquid Sky: 


They ſing, and Aſia's Lakes their Notes return. 
Twelve Swans behold in beauteous Order move, 

And ſtoop with cloſing Pinions from above. 

Whom late the Bird of 7ove had drove along, 


Now all united in a goodly Team, 
they, with Joy returning, clap their Wings, 


And ride the Circuit of the Skies in Rings, Dryd. V 
As riſing Swans we” 


S WIT 
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| SWI yr. | 
Swift as the Winds, or Scythian Arrows Flight. 


Swift as a ſhooting Star that thwarts the Night. Mil. 
4% Swift as exploded Light'ning from the Skies. Blac. 
Swift as the Journeys of the Sight. 

- . Swift as the Race of Light. Wk 
Kabel, ſwifter than the Northern Wind 3 1 
irce could the nimble Motion of his Mind 
utgo his Feet: ſo ſtrangely would he run, 
at Time it ſelf perceiv'd not what was done. 
o' er the Lawns and Meadows would he 
n 7 Weight unknown and harmlefs to the Graſs: 
Niger the Sands aud hollow Duſt would trace, 

= one Atom trouble or diſplace. 
iow. ke ſeen him ſwifter run than ſtarting Hinds, 
bent the tender Graſs beneath his Feet: 
ay, ev 'n the Winds with all their Stock of Wings, 
ve puſf d behind, as W Breath to reach him. 
( de s Alex, 


SWIM M I N G. 
I faw him beat the Billows under him, 
1d ride upon their Backs? he trod the Water, 
Whoſe Enmity he flung aſide, and breaſted L 
ne, Ne moſt ſwoll'n Surge that met him; his bold Head, 
ea *bove the moſt contentious Waves he kept, 
ve, Dad oar'd himſelf with his firong Arms to ſhore. 
F (Shak, Temp. 
Accoutred as we were, we both plung d in, 
e troubled Tiber chafing with bis Shores: 
je Torrent roar'd, and we did buffet it, 
ich -luſty Sinews throwing it aſide, 
id ſtemming it with Hearts of Controverſy, 
(Shak, Ful. Cef: 
He ſtemm'd the ſtormy. Tide, 
d gain'd,. by Streſs of Arms, the farther Side. 


| : (Dro. He. 
84 s WOO N- 


\ pl 
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SWOONING. 
A fadden Trembling ſeiz'd on all his Limbs, 
His Eyes diſtorted grew, his Viſage pale, — 
Ws 3 for ſook him, Life it ſelf ſeem'd fled, | 
(rw, c 
Aftoni0'd at the Sight, the viral Heat 
Forſakes her Limbs ; her Veins no longer beat; 
She faints ; ſhe falls. pg. „ 
Her Eyes are clos d, and tho with her *cis Night 


Her Beauty ſhines without the Help of Light, L 15 
Nature begins to conquer in the Strife, * 
And thro? her Lips ſoft Whiſpers ſteal of Life: 

How freſh they ſhew ! the Roſes almoſt gone, Mve 
For want of Air, by Breath ſeem newly blo\ d he: 
Her F yes begin to move, and ſhine with Life; Jag 
Now tink again in Death's nngentle Strife : 1 
In doubtful Weather ſo the Sun reſigns, | 42 
Sometimes his Lisbt to Clouds, and ſometimes Ain a) 


(How. Veſt. V 
SWORD. 
wich his refulgent Sword he hew'd his Way. } 
From his broad Belt he drew a ſhining Sword, Mia 
Magnificent with Gold Lyraon made, 
And in an Iv'ry Scabbard ſhearh'd the Blade, 
A Sword with glirt'ring Gems diverſify'd, 
For Ornament, not Uſe, hung idly by his Side. 
(Dryd, 
800 the Ga Propheteſs was dumb, 
Blind to rhe F uture, and Events to come. 
But when Apollo in her Breaſt abode, 


She heav'd, ſhe ſwell'd, ſhe felt the raſhing God. u te 
Then Accents more than Mortal from her broke, ar. 
And what the God inſpir'd the Prieſteſs ſpoke. _ 
g The mad Prophetick Sybil you ſhall find whic 
Dark in a Cave, and on a Rock reclin'd : rif; 
She ſings the Fates, and in her frantick Fits, Eye 


The Notes and Names inſcrib'd to Leafs commits: 


. 


ut ſhe, commits to Leafs, in order lait. 

re the Cavern's Entrance are diſplay d: 

— lye, but if a Blaſt of Wind 
boat, or Vapours iſſue from behind z; 
* Vi: Leafs are borne aloft in liquid Air, 

ne reſumes no more her muſeful Care. 
1 cher from the Rocks her ſcatter'd Verſe, 
4. . bes in Order what the Winds diſperſe. 
tht vs, many nat ſucceeding, molt upbraid. , - 

: Madneſs of the viſionary Maid, | 8 
u with loud Curſes leave the myſtick Shade. 

| bl. 

Have you been led thro' the Cumean Cave, 
4 heard th impatient Maid divinely rave? 
ar her now, I ſee her rowling Eyes; 
| panting, Lo! the God! the God, ſhe cries ;. 
th Words not hers, and more than human Sound, 
makes th' obedient Ghoſts peep trembling thro the 


WW (Ground, Roc. 


x TASTE. 
Ty ind that fourth band, which cruell battery bent 
7 uinſt che fourth Bulwarke, that 1s the Taſte, 
as as the reſt, a gryflie rabblement, 
je mouth'd like greedy Oyſtriges, ſome fac't 
tloathy Toades, ſome faſhon'd in the waſte 
ike Swine ;, far, ſo deform'd is luxury, 
alt, miſdiet, and unthriftie waſte, 
aine feaſts, and idle ſuperfluitie 


d, V 


TEARS, 
d, teach him a Rec-ipt to make 
© Ws char weep, and Tears that ſpeak ; 
teach him Sighs like thoſe in Death, 
which the Soul goes out too with the Breath. Cent. 
riſing Storm of Paſſion ſhook her Breaſt: 
„ kyes a piteous Show'r of Tegrs let fall ; 
W 83 And 
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l thoſe this ſenſes Fort aſſaile inceſſantly, Span, - 


: f 
Pp = j8- he 88 
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And then ſhe ſights, 25 if her Heart were breaking,” 
Rowe's Fair Bur 
Ten not ſqueez'd by Art) 
But ſhed from Niturelike z kindly Show 'r. Dry. Don di 
She then look'd down and figh'd; 
While from her unchang'd Pace the filene Tears 
Drop'd as they bad nor Leave, and ſtale their Parting, 
(Dryd. All for Loy \G 
Her Head reclin'd, as hiding Grief from View, 
. like a Roſe, ſurcharg'd wath Morning Dew. ,« 


(Dryd. Aw. . 
WI) He begs d Relief, * * 


with "Ba the Dumb 'Peticioners of Grief: 
With Tears fo tender as adorn'd his Love. 
And any Heart, but only hers, would move. Dry The 


"oy: 


Believe theſe Tears, which from my wounded Heart : F 
Bleed at my Eyes. Dryd. Span, Fl... u 
Thy Heart is big; get thee apart, and weep, Ill pr 
Paſſion I ſee is catching ; for my Eyes, ve , 
teſe « 


Seeing thoſe Beads of Sorrory ſtand in thine, 
Begin to water, Sa. Jul. Ce 
He thrice aſſay d to ſpeak, and thrice in ſpire of Scor 
Tears, ſuch as Angels weep, burſt forth: at laſt 
Words interwove with Sighs found out their Way. Ai =P 
She acts the Jealous, and at Will ſhe cries, 
For Womens Tears are but the Sweat of Eyes. 
(Drgr. 7 
Mine is a Grief of Fury, not Defpair ; 
Ant if a manly Drop or two fall down, 
It ſcalds along my Cheeks; like the green Wood, 
That ſputt'ring in the Flames, works outward in 
(Tears. Dryd, Cles 
TEMPEST. 
As when a windie Tempeſt bloweth hie, 
That nothing may withſtand his ſtormy ſtowre, 
The c lowdes (as things afraid) before him die, : 
But all ſo ſoone as his outrageous powre - 
Is laid, they fiercely then begin to ſhoure, 
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and as in ſcorne of his ſpenc ſtormy ſpight, 
Now all at once theit malice forth . 


* Things that love Night, Il 
re not ſuch Nights as theſe :. the wrathful Skies 
3 the very Wanderers of the 2 


ww & wt © 


nember to have heard. Manſs Nature cannot may 
V Affliction, and not fear. Let the great Gods, 

Wit keep this dreadful Pother o'er our Heads, 

a out their Enemies now. Tremble, thou \ Wretchy 
ut haſt within thee undivulged Crimes, 

nwhipp'd of Juſtice, Hide thee, thou bloody * 
jou perjur'd, and thou ſimilar of Virtue, 

t art inceſtuous : Cairiff, to pieces ſhake, 

at under Covert and convenient Seeing, . 
ſt practis d on Man's Life. Cloſe pent · up Guilt . 
ire your concealing Continents, and cry 

eſe dreadful Summoners Grace, n K. Tear. 


The 
Jeart 
„ F 


TENERIFEF. 
From Atlas far, beyond a Waſte of Plains, 
aud Teveriff, his giant Brother reigns, 
ith breathing Fire his pitchy Noſtrils glow, 
from his Sides be ſhakes the fleecy Snow. | 
dund their hoary Prince, from watry Beds 
i Subject Iſlands raiſe their verdant Heads: 
e Waves ſo gently waſh each riſing Hill, 
de Land ſeems floating, and the Ocean flill. Gar. 


THAME OY 
As when the Thames advances thro' the Plain, 
ith his freſb waters to dilute the Main; 
e turns and winds amidſt the I y Meads, 
d now contract, nel my 1 ayers e 1 


Xt * p * 941 
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Here in 2 Courſe direct he forward tends, 4 for 
There to his Head his Waves retorted bends: J he 
See, now the ſportive Flood in two divides anno 
Her ſilver Train, now with uniting Tides Bra 


He wanton cla ſps the intercepted Soil ' 
And forms with erring Streams the Reedy Ile ; 
At length collecting all his watry Bands, 

The Ocean to augment, he leaves the Land, D 


Sou 
gener 
d th. 
Hun 


no 

* THANKS. Tho 

' Let my Tears thank you, for I cannot ſpeak, th Sc 
And if I could, | ainſt 


Words were not made to vent ſnch Thoughts as miffſough 
N (Dryd. Don. Mikel 
"Words would but wrong the Gratitude I owe youlſſy tea 
Should I begin to ſpeak, my SonPs ſo full, this | 
That I ſhould talk of nothing elſe all day. Otw. O, fo 
With what becoming Thanks can IT reply, ugh 
Not only Words lye lab'ring in my-Breaft, at thi 
But Thought it ſelf is by thy Praiſe oppreſs d. | tha 
. 5 (Dryd. , {i 

For ſhould our Thanks awake the riſing Sun, it m. 
And lengthen as his lateſt Shadows run; in 
That, tho* the longeſt Day, would ſoon, too ſoon being 
| (done, Dad ſuch 

be & £6 S'& &-*h 3 * vs pl; 

Oh wretched Man! whoſe too too buſy Thought nor 

| Ride ſwifter than the galloping Heavens round, n J. 
With an eternal Hurry of rhe Soul: ſo 1 
Nay, there's a Time when ew'n the rolling Year Nad 
Seems to ſtand ill ; dead Calms are in the Ocean, In an 


When not a Breath diſturbs the drowzy Waves. k th 
But Man, the. very Monſter of the World, (tre; 
Is ne'er at reſt, the Soul for ever wakes. Lee Oed I, n 
Reſtleſs Thoughts, that like a deadly Swarm not 


Of Hornets arm'd,in Throngs come ruſhing on me. Ni 
I habe been ftudying how to compare 


elng 
Thie Priſon where I live unto the World; 
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d for becauſe the World is 

{ here is nora Creature but my ſelf, 

.nnot do it. Yet Fil hammer t our: 
j Brain I'll prove the Female ro my Soul, 
Soul the Father, and theſe two beger 
Generation of ſtill breeding Thoughts, 


Humours like the People of rhis World, 
no-Thorwgbt is contented, The better Sort, 
Thoughts of things Divine, are intermix'd 
th Scruples, and do fer rhe Faith it (elf --/ 

zinſt che Faith, 


miſoughts tending to Ambition, they do plot 
n. SWlikely Wonders; how theſe vain weak Nails 
youſWy tear a Paſſage thro the flinty Ribs — 


this hard World, my ragged Priſon Walls; 

„n for they cannot, die in their own Pride, 
ghts tending to Content, flatrer themſelves 
at they are not the firſt of Fortune's Slaves 

| ſhall not be the laſt : like filly Beggars, 

, ſicting in the Stocks, refuge their Shame 

t many have, and others muſt be there; 

in this Thought they find a kind of Eaſe :. 
ing their own Mtsfortunes on the Back 

ſuch as have before endur'd the like, 

vs play I in one Priſon many People, 

none contented. - Sometimes I am a King; 
n Treafon makes me wiſh my ſelf a Beggar, 
ſo Lam: Then craſhing Penury © | 


ar Wivaces. me I was better when a King, 
ean, In am I king'd again: and by and by 
8. k that T am unking'd by Bulinglraok,). . 


lſtreight am Nothing. But whate'er [ am, 
I nor any Man, that but Man is, 

nothing ſhall be pleas'd, N he be cad. 
me. M fing aden, 0 


ee Oe 


a theſe ſame Thoughts people this lierle World: : 


Shak. 


1 HU N. 
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THUNDER. 

See, and revere ch? Artillery of Heavn, 
Drown by the Gale, or by the Tempeſt driv*n ! 
A dreadful Pire the floating Batt'ries make, 
O'erturn the Mountain, and the Foreſt ſhake : he 
This Way and that Way drive the Atmoſphere, — 
And its wide Boſom from Corruption clear. | 
While the bright Flame conſumes the ſulphur Trin. 
And nqxious Vapours, which infects our Veins, 
Thus they refine the vital Element, 

Secureour Health, and growing Plagues prevent, 
(Black, Cre 
With Terror thro' the dark Aerial Hall, 1 
A. Peal of rattling Thunder roll'd aloug, 


And ſhook the Firmament. fed, 
Deep Thunders roar, vat 

ry their Rage, and Heav'n reſembles Hell, i © 
The Thunder now 5 Tit 


Wing'd with red Lightning, and impetuous Rage, 
Has ſpent its Shafts ; it ceaſes now to roar, 
And bellow thro the vaſt and — Deep. 


T1 DE. 

Like as the tyde that comes fro th Ocean ma in 
Flowes up the Stream with contrary force, 

And over-ruling him in his own reine, 
Drives back the current of his kindly courſe, 
And makes it ſeem to have ſome other ſourſe : 

Bus when the floud is ſpent, rhen back againe 
His borrowed waters forc't to re-diſbourſe, 
He ſends the Sea his own with double gaine, 
And tribute eke withall, as ta his Soveraigne. 


TIM E. 
Great enemie to it, and to all the reſt 
That in the Garden of Adonis ſ prings,. 
Is wicked Time; who with his Scythe addref 


— 


ne gli; 
future 
ift are 
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mowe the flowring herbei and goodly things, 
| all their glotie to the ground down flings, 
dere thèy doe wither, and ute foully marrd : 
ies about, and with bis flaggy wings, ; 
ates down both leaves and buds without a 
5 
ime of it ſelf is nothing, but from Thought 0 pe. 
wves it Riſe, by hab'ring Pancy wronghr-- - 
Things conſider'd, while we think: on TO Ts 
neſent, ſome as paſt, or or yet to come... h 
Thought can think on Time, | A 
thinks on Things in Motion or at peſt Cre, kus 
 - + © For Nature knows, | 1 
tedfaſt Station, but or ebbs or flows, - 
rin Motion, ſhe deſtroys her old, 
| caſts new Figures in another Mold, 
n Times are in perpetual Flux, and run, 
Rivers from their Fountains, rolling on; 
Time, no more than Streams, is at a ſtay, | 
flying Hour is ever on her Way: 7 
us the Fountain ſtill ſupplies her Store, 
wave behind impels the Wave before: 
in ſucceſſive Courſe the Minutes run, 
urge their Predeceſſor Minutes on. 
moving, ever new; for former Things 
et aſide, like abdicated Kings, 
w'ry Moment alters what is done, 
innovates ſome Act, till then unknown. 
ne me is th' Effect of Motion, born a Twin, 
with the World'did equally begin A. 
© like the Stream, that haſtens from the 
to an Ocean where tis known no more, 
{aſt be Cwallow'd in this endleſs Deep, 
otion reſt in everlaſting Sleep. 
ne glides along with undiſcovex'd Haſte, | 
future but aLengrh ger the paſt | 
fe are Aa | Dryd. Ovid, [ 


4 | 


. ' TONGUE. 


ages 


la in 
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Obſerve how others, that the Tongue poſſeſi 


Which Salts of various Shape and Size im preſs, b 

From their affected Fibres upward dart, 1 

And diffrent Strakes im part. x n 

ro 

| A TOP. . 

As the young Striplings whip the Top for Sport, i char 

On the ſmeoth Pavement of an empty Court; . 

The wooden Engine whirls and flies about, id Jrov 

Admir'd with Clamours of the beardleſs Rout. 

They laſh aloud, each other they provoke, 

And lend their little Souls at ev'ry Stroke, Dryd, v. v fare 

The whirling Top they whip, bile Dea 

And drive her giddy till ſhe fall aſleep, Dryd, 2: — 

TORREN T. ft Orde 


As when a Torrent rouls with rapid Force, 
And daſhes oer the Stones that ſtop the Courſe ; 
The Flood conſtrain'd: within a ſcanty Space, 

Roars horrible along th unexſy Rape: 

White Foam in gath'ring Edd ies floaty around, 

The Rocky Shores re-bellow to the Sound. 
Thus when two neighb'ring Torrents ruſh from his 

Rapid they run, the foamy Waters fry; 

They roul to Sea with unreſiſted Force, (i 

And down the Rocks precipitate their Courſe, D: 


armes 
much 


1 RAI N-hb AN DS. life 3 
The Cauntry rings around with loud Alarms, 7 Ni 
And, raw in Fields, the rude Militia {warms. noble 
Of ſeeming Arms they make a ſhort Eſlay; ud many 
Then haſten to be drunk, the Bus neſs of the Day. WI. RAN 
1 Dryd. Cym, & bn 

as not the Spawn of ſuch as theſe, p 
That dy'd, with Hanel Blood che conquer d Seas, II wh 
And quaſh'd the ſtern Aacides c_ - , will fin 
Made the proud Aſian Monarch feel, 82 = 
| t 


How weak his Gold was againſt Ewrope's Steel : . 
| HOT or 
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Forc'd ev'n dire Hannibal to yield, | 
d won rhe long-difpated World at Zama's faral Field. 
But Soldiers of a raſtick Mold, 
Rough, hardy, ſeaſon'd, manly; bold: 
Either they dug the ſtubborn Ground, 
thro' hewn Woods their weighty Strokes did ſound. 
And after the declining Sun | 
i! chang'd the Shadows, and their Taſk was done: 
me with their weary Team they took their way, 
id drown'd in friendly Bowls the Labourof the Day. 
(Roſe, Hor. 


| TRAITOR. 
o fares the Traitor to an earthly Crown, 
tile Death firs threatning in bis Prince's Frown, * 
Heart's diſmay d, and now his Fears command 
change his native for a diſtant Land: 
ft Orders fly, the King's ſevere Decree 
nds in the Channel, and locks up the Sea; 
Port he ſeeks, obedient to her Lord, 
Is boon the Rebel to his lifted Sword. f 
| (Towng's Rerve' of Relig. 
TR E AC HER F. 
he zood i man of the hoaſe was Dolbon dight, | 
un of fabtil wit and wicked mind, | 
hat whilome in his youth had been a knight, 
armes had borne, bur little good could find, 
much leſs honour, but that warlike kind 
f life ; for he wag nothing valorous, - 
with Nie ſhifcs did ever undermine 
noble knights, which were adventurous, 
Ind many e to ſhame by treaſon treacherous. 
60 (S en. 
IRANSMIGRATION R 
d ſince the God inſpires me to proceed; 
boa, hate er inſpiring Pow'r, obey'd. 
Iwill ſing of mighty Myſteries, > 


mths conceal'd before from human Eyes; 
LOracles unveil, and open all che Skies. 
Pleas'd 


or 
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Pleas'd as I am to walk along the Sphere 

Of thiniag Stars; and travel with the Vear: 
To leave the heavy Earth, and ſcale the Height 
Of Atlas, who ſupports the Heav'nly Weight. 
To look from upper Light, and. thence ſurvey 
Miſtaken Mortals wand'ring from the Way, 
And wanting Wiſdom, fearful. for the State 

Of future Things, and trembling at their Fate. 


The 


What 1 
ww the 
nners 
Lau 
rich wi 
te judg 
uit Ex: 


Theſe I would teach, and by right Reaſon bring. m Noi 
To think of Death, as but an idle Thing. * Soul t 
Why thus aFrighted at an empty Name, wixt t. 
A Dream of Darkneſs, and ſictitious Flame? A and! 
Vain Themes of Wit, which but in Poems paſt, Wi leave 
And Fables of a World, that never was. ith grac 
What feels the Body when the Soul expires, ey plea 
. Ry Time corrupted, or conſum'd by Fires? uliar V 
Nor dies the Spirit, but new Life repeats d Vices 
In other Forms, and only changes Seats. erve ch 
Then Death, ſo call'd, is but old Matter dreſs'd WW pleaſii 
In ſome new Figure, and a vary'd Veſt. partial | 


Thus all Things are but alter'd, nothing dies, 
And here and there th* unbody'd Spirit flies: 
By Time, or Force, or Sickneſs diſpoſleſyd, 
And lodges where it lights, in Man or Beaſt. Pines 
Or hunts without, *cill ready Limbs it find, foreſt / 
And afnates thoſe according to their Kind: plercir 
From Tenement to Tenement is toſs d; e Trun 
The Soul is ſtill the Came, the Figure only loſt, Mike bare 
And, as the ſoften'd Wax new Seals receives, when 
This Face aſſumes, and that Impreſſion leaves; the lat 
Now call'd by one, now by another Name, Ving in 
The Form is only chang'd, the Wax is ſtill the ſan way a 
So Death; ſo call'd, can but the Form deface, 
Th' immortal Soul flies out in empty Space, 
To ſeek her Fortune in ſome other Place. 


* 
, 


dus yiel 
de Arms 
er WhO. 
Top- 


TRAVE 
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TRAVELS. 

What now ſeems good, may not hereafter pleaſe : 7 
e then the World, and travel Land and Seas. 
aners obſerv d, and foreign Cuſtoms Known, 
q Laws and Goveraments nalike our own, 
rich with Notions, and inlarge the Mind; 
je Judgment is improv'd, the Taſte refin'd. 

jult Experience will alike reclaim 

m Noiſe, and empty Flaſh, and ankward Shame. 
r Sou] thus pois d, keeps a Proportion'd mean, 
wixt the Baſhful, and the Bold-obſcene. 

and Polite, the Youth from Travel come, 

il leave the Prejudice, and Ruſt of Home. 


th graceful Mien, and unaffected Alr 4 
ey pleaſe the Friend, and captivate the Fair, | 
uliar Virtuesev'ry Chmate bleſs, |! 1 1 


d Vices in their proper Soil eucreaſe. 
erve the diff ring Nations, and perſue 
fleaſing Toil; then various Scenes review, 
partial judge, and 1 to each their Due 
; a my; Cal, 
| 1 RE ® We 7 a 
The ſounding Ax is piyd 1 510 7 
Pines, and bitoh- trees, and the tow'ring Pride 
foreſt Alders, feel the fatal Stroke, . 
piercing Wedges clea ve the ſtubborn. Oak. 
e Trunks of Trees, fell'd from the ſteepy Crown 
the bare Mountains, r6vu] with Ruin dawn. * Virg 
; when à Pine is hew'd upon che Plains, 
the laſt mortal Stroke alone remains 3; | 
ing iin Pang of Deathz and threat'ning au, 
way and thar ond nods oonſid "ring where to fall, 


(Dryd: Ovid. 
bus yields the Cedar to the Ax's Edge, | 
le Arms gave Shelrer to the prince! y Eagle + 
er whoſe Shade the ramping Lion flept, : 
e Top- brauch overlook feve's Spreading _ 


— — — 


— — - 


f 
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And kept low Shrubs from Winter's pow'rful Wind ze 

| it K (Shah, 1 Part ha she 

The Indian Pig: tree too there ſpreads her Arms, don t 
Branching ſo broad, and long, that in the Ground * ©? th 
The bended Twigs take Root, and Daughters grow : 
About the Mother Tree: a pillar'd Shade, 
High over-arch'd, and ecchoing Walks between : 
There oft the Indian Herdſman ſhunning Heat 
Shelters in Cool, and tends his yaſt'ring Herd: 
At Loopholes cut thro thickeſt Shades, 


| giv*r 
| roWZ 
ile the 


0 TREE cn in Paper. h ratli 


Fair Hand, that can on Virgin Pa per write, Soldi 
Let from the Stain of Ink preſerve it white 8 


Whoſe Travel o er that filver Field does ſhow 
Like Tracks of Leverets in Morning Snow, | 
Love's Image thus in pureſt Minds is wrought, iy the 
Without a Spot or Blemiſh ta the Thought. learn 
Strange that your Fingers fhould the Pencil foil, 
Without the Help of. Colours, or of Ou :- 

Fo# tho a Painter Boughs and Leaves can make, 


*Tis you alone can make tbem bend and ſhake, Varrt 
Whoſe Breath ſalutes your, now created Grove, i breat 
Like Southern Winds, and makes it gently move” ] 20 
Orpheus could make the Foreſt dance, but you 
Can make the Motion and the Fortit x00, h 
N * x | e Ma 
L100 4co 1 PROP AY; ww l/ 7 Noon 


He bare'd an ancient Ou of all its Boughs z in ri 
Then on à riſing Ground the Trunk he-ptac'd, . Y 
Whieh' with the Spoils of his dead Foe he grac'd | 
The Coat of Arms by ꝓroud Mezentins worn; fl. 0 
Now on u naked Stag in Triumph borne, 70 ot] 
Was hung on high, and glitrer'd from afar, vor 
A Trophy ſacred to the God of War. 1 
Above his Arms, fix'd on the -leafleſs Wood, 1 h 
Ar rear his plumy Greſt, helme d with Blog 755 Z 
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\razen Buck ler on the Left was ſeen, 
ncheons of ſhiver'd Lances hung between; 
don the Right was plac d his Corſlet bor'd ; 
to the a t 7d his una vailing Sword. 


DHA. Virg. 
TRUMPE T. 


The ſprightly Trumpets from afar, 
I giv'n the Signal of approaching War ; 
| rowz'd, the neighing Steeds to ſcow r che Fields, 
ile the fierce Riders clatter'd on their Shields. 
The Trumpets terribly from far, 
h rating Changor rowae the ſleepy War: 
Soldiers Shouts ſucceed the brazen 
| Heav*n from Pole ro Pole the Noiſe rebounds. 
The Clangor of the Trumpers pierce the Sky, 


2 Wi 
y the loud Trumpet that our Courage "= 
4 that Sound as well as Senſe — Wal. 


; TRUMPE T E R. 
None fo renown'd 
Warriour Trumpet in the Field ro ſound ; 
h breathing Braſs to kindle fierce Alarms, 
| rowze to dare their Fate in honourable Arms. 


Dryd. Virg. 
TULILP. g 'Y 


he Marn awakes the Tulip from ber Bed; 

Noon in painted Pride, ſhe decks ber Head : : 

d in rich Dye, the eriumphs on the Green, 

ev * Flower does Homage to their Qneen, Ger. 


rel | | 
Not ſo the Twins, for they by Force i lanes, 
Sweetneſt, and harmonious Forms create, 
mſelves all Harmony, a Friendly Pair, 
o both their Mother's Charms, and Siſters ſhare, | 
le as Leda, and as, Helen fair. 


Theſe 
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Theſe Jove preferr'd amidſt the ſtarry Place, 
And bid them ſtill appear in kind Embrace, 
Fraternal Smiles, and lovely Looks aſſume, 

To bleſs the growing Product of the Womb. 
Hence they not only outward Charms ſupply, 
Smiles in the Cheek, and Luſtre in the Eye, 

Or in the Skin a ſhining White diſplay, _ 
And ſmooth the Surface with an even Ray ; 


But to the Soul their ſacred Influence dart, Nur En 
Manners refin'd, and pleaſing Wit impart, arce re 
And to the Force of Nature add the Charms of Art, ma 

thinks 


Perſwaſive Speech, and melting Tongues afford, 
While Eloquence informs; and breathes in ev'ry We 
For Mercury himſelf their Aſpect guides, 
And with ſuperiour Energy prefides:; 
From hence are all the Graces of the Mind 
To the juſt Beauties of the Body join d. Swell 70 


TTG EN. 
As when two Tygers pinch'd with hungers rag 
Have by good fortune found. ſome beaſts freſh ſpoy 
On which they ween their famin to afſwage, 
And gaine a feaſtful guerdon of their toyle, 
Both falling out, do ſtir up ſtrife-full broyle, 
And cruell battell twixt themſelves do make, 
Whiles neither lets the other touch the ſoyle, 


But either Iideignes with other to partake. "mY 
| n £2115 L996 50 nflu 
As when a Tyger and a Lyoneſs with t 


Are met a ſpoyling of ſome hungry prey, 
Both challenge it with equal greedineſs: 
But firſt the Tiger clawes thereon did lay; 
And therefore loth to loos her right away, 
Doth in defence thereof full ſtoutly ſtond : 
To which the Lyon ſtrongly doth gainſay, 
That ſhe to hunt the Beaſt firſt took in hond; 
And therefore ought it have, where ever ſhe it 


1 


J 


\ 
wo. 
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dus as a Tyger, who by Chance bas ſpy d 

ome Purlieu two gentle Fawns at play, 

ir couches cloſe, then riſing, changes oft 
,couchant Watch, as one who choſe his Ground, 
ence ruſhing, he might ſureſt ſeiae chem both, 


TYRANT. 15 
ur Emperor is a Tyrant, fear'd and hated 3 3 
arce remember in his Reign one Day ., _.. 
 guileleſs o'er his execrable Head : 1 
min ks the Sun is loſt, that ſees not Blood; . 
n none is ſhed, we count it Holiday. 
who are moſt in Favour, cannot call 


Hour our own. | Dryd. Don, 81. 


VENEREAL PLAGUE "Ni 
ide, beneath theſe Stars that Plague aroſe, 
ich fiercely in the Seats of Pleaſure glows ; 
the ſweet Purpoſe of our Kind deſtroys, 
or forbids, or poyſons all our Joys. 

{ the Tales of late Tradition run, 

twhen the fatal Malady begun 

read, and ſhew the lurking Cauſe within 
trid Stains, and a diſcolour'd Skin, 
Mars ſhone adverſe, and in Cancer ſet, 

b livid Saturn inauſpicious met, h 

r Influence joyn'd, more Peſtilential grew, 
with their Rays th* envenom'd Vapour flew, 


(Sewell's Cal, 
YENUS. 


gut in the midſt the Goddeſſe ſelf did ſtand, 

Lan Altar of ſome coſtly Maſle, 

does ſubſtance was uneath to underſtand 3 

neither precious ſtone, nor dur full braſſe, 

hining Gold, nor mouldring c „N it was; 
yet more rare and pretious to 


* in aſpect, and like fo cryſtall hs; 


Yet 


4 


With which that wretched Greeke that life forlor: 
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7 
Yer glaſs was not, if one did rightly deem; p 
But being faire and brittle, likeſt glaſs 0d ſeem, ** 


But ſhe in ſhape and beauty did excell Bur h 
All other Idols which the heathen do adore hou 

Farre paſſing that, which by ſurpaſſiug ſkill 
Phidias did make in Paphos Iſle of yore, 


Did fall in love: yet this much fairer ſhined, 
But covered with flender veile afore ; 
And bath her feet and legs rogether twined 
Were with a Snake, whoes head and raile were 
1 
. The cauſe why ſhe was covered with a veile, 
Was hard to know, for that her Prieſts rhe ſme 
From people's knowledge labour'd to conceale. 
But ſooth it was not ſure for womaniſh Thame, 
Nor any blemiſh which the worke might blame; 
But for (they ſay) ſhe hath both kindes in one 
Both male and female, both under one name : 
She fire and mother is her ſelf alone; 
Begets, and eke conceives, ne needeth other nc 


And all about her neck and ſhoulders flew * th 
A flock of little loves, and ſports, and joyes, 7 th. 
With nimble wings of gold and purple hew; av 1 
Whoes ſhapes ſeem'd not like to terreſtial boyes, * 
But like to Angels phying heavenly toyes; en t 
The whilſt their elder Brother was away, J * 


Cupid, their eldeſt Brother; he enjoyes 1 
The wide Kingdome of Love with lordly ſwa) eiter 


npel . oyous 

And to his 885 compels all creatures to ME nem: 
And all about her altar, ſcattered lay vage 
- Wc with 


Great ſorts of lovers pitiouſſy complaining, 


Some of their loſs, ſome of their loves delay, 1 8 
N 


s with! 
Vol. II 


Some of their pride, ſome paragons diſdaining, 


* 
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ne fearing fraude, ine fraudulently fayning, 
As evenayie! had cauſe of good or- uh ; Spen, 


But he, thee Pens, Kaen in Baie Airs 
witious Goddeſs, to our mortal Pray'rs; 
ce of all Joy, and Eaſer of all Grief; 
n giv'ſt the Thunderer himſelf relief, 
te, beauteous Paris, he in Raptures prais'd, 
1 high above the Stars, thy Merit rais d; 
bo, to fair Venus more prevailing Eyes, 
rtlally adjudg'd: the Golden Prize; 
Pallas frown di and Juno in a Storm, 
| lend. her Features to a. ſcornful Form. 
(Sewell's Cal. 
light of human Kind, and Gods above, 
gent of Rom e, propitious Queen of Love! 
ole vital Pow* r, Air, Earth, and Sea ſupplies; 
breeds what e er is born beneath the rolling Skies: 
wry Kind, by thy prolifick. Might, 
ings, and -beholds the Regihns of che Light. 
„ Goddeſs 1: thee, the Clouds and nete . 
lat thy pleaſing Preſence diſappear: 
thee the Land in fragrant Flpw'rs 1s dreſs? d, 
thee theOcean ſmiles and ſmooths her wav yBreaſt 
| re n uſelf with more ſerene and purer Light 
(is Lleſt. 
ö 5 the lng Spring 2 the Mead, 
la new Scene of Nature ſtands tifolay'd; G 
n-reeming Buds, and chearfu] Greens appear, 
| Weſtern Sales unlock the lazy Lear; 
joyous Birds thy Welcome firſt expreſs, 
le native Songs thy senia! Fire confeſs: 
n ſavage Beaſts bound o'er their ſlighted Food, 
ek with thy Darts, and tempt the raging Floods 
Nature is thy Gift, Earth, Air, and Sea: 9 | 
a 33 


_ - —— —œ z Ü— 
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| 
1 


| that breathes the various Progeny, ce, 
z with Delight, is goaded on by thee. 
Vol. II. 1 Ober 


55 
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O'er barren Mountains, o'er the flow'ry Plain, 
The leafy Foreſt, and the liquid Main, 
Extends thy uncontroul'd and boundleſs Reign, 
Thro all the living Regions thou doſt move, 
And ſcatter'ſt where thou go ſt. t he kindly Seeds of Loy 
Since then the Race of ev'ry living Thing 
Obeys thy Pow'r; ſince nothing new can ſpring 
Without thy Warmth, without thy Influence bear, 
Or beautiful or loveſom can appear; 

Be thou my Aid: My tuneful Song inſpire, 

And kindle with thy own productive Fire; 

While all thy Province, Natur”, I ſurvey, ' 

And ſing to Memmius an immortal Lay, 

Of Heav'n, and Earth; andev'ry where thy won- 

| (drous Pow'r diſplay, 

Mean Time, on Land and St a let bar rous Diſcord ceaſ 
And lull the liſt'ning World in univerſal peace. 
To thee Mankind their ſoft Repoſe muſt owe, 
For then alone chat Bleſſing canſt beſtow ; 
R-cauſe the brutal Bugneſs of the War 

Is manag'd by thy dreadful Servant's Care : 
Who oft retires from fighting Fields, to prove 
The pleaſing Pains of thy eternal Love: | 
And, panting on thy Breaſt, ſopinely lies, 
While with thy Heav'nly Form he feeds his famiſh 
sucks in with open Lips thy balmy Breath, (Eye The Te 
By turns reſtor' d to Life, and plangd in pleaſing Deatl X 


There while thy curling Limbs about him move, — 
In volv'd and fetter'd in the Links of Love; | ** 1 
When wiſhing all, he nothing can deny, | — got 
Thy Charms in — 9 try, er 
with winning Eloquence our Peace reftore, 

= Quiet to © weary World reſtore. . — _ 

Creator Venus Genial Pow'r of Love! "er 7 
The Bliſs of Men below, and Gods above! of th 
Beneath the ſliding Sun thou runn'ſt thy Race, hs B. 


Doſt Gaireſt ſhine, and beſt become thy Place: CD 
A Fa endle 
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Wor thee the Winds their Eaſtern Blaſts forbear, 

ſhy Month reveals the Spring, and opens all the Year, 

Thee, Goddeſs ! thee, the Storms of Winter fly, Y- 

rth ſmiles with Plow'rs renewing, laughs the Sky, 

nd Birds to Lays of Love their tuneful Notes apply. 

or thee the Lion loaths che Taſte of Blood, _ 
ind roaring hunts his Female thro' the Wood; 

) Wor thee the Bulls rebellow thro? the Groves, | / 

d tempt the Stream, and ſnuff their abſent Loves. 

is thine, whate'er is pleaſant, good, or fair; 9 


Nature is thy Province, Life thy Care, 
ou mad'ſt the World, and doſt the World repair, 
hon Gladder of the Mount of Cytheron, 

creaſe of Fove, Companion of the Sun! 

Ji ſmiling Aſpect you ſerenely move 
your fifth Orb, and rule the Realm of Love. 
e Fates but only ſpin the courſer Clue, 

he fineſt of the Wool is left for you; 

are me but one ſmall Portion of the Twine, 
nd let the Siſters cut below your Line; 

e reſt among the Rubbiſh may they ſweep : 
add it to the Yarn of ſome old Miſer's Heap. 


Did. Pal. & Arc. 


" TEMPLE of FENUS. 

me Temple of grext Ven, that is hight 

e een of ae and of Love the Mother, 

There worſhippedebf every living Wight; 

oſe goodly Workmantfhip farre paſs all other 
at ever were on Earth, all were they ſet together. 


Not that ſame famous Temple of Diane, 

hoes height all Epheſis did over-ſee, 1 
and which all Ae ſought with Vowes profane, 
: of the world's ſeven wonders ſlid to be, 
ght match with this by many a degree 
Nor that, which that wiſe King of Furie framed, | _ 
th endleſs coſt to be the Almighty's See: 

0 T 2 : Nor 


Fe 
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7 
4 Nor all that elſe through all the World is named For | 
| . Toall the heathen Gods,might like tothis be clams ad ft 
e1; 
'by much 2dmiring that ſo goodly frame, ed 
Unto che Porch a] proach't, which open toad 
But therein ſate an amiable. Dame, By | 
That ſee mid to be of very ſober mood, 4. ad al 
And in her ſemblance ſhew'd great womanAoad : * 
Strange was her tire; for on her head a crown ad be 
She wore, much like unto 2 Danisk hood, Iſe w 
Poudred with pearl and ſtone ; and all her ,gowne Aud 
E. awoven was with gold, that raught full lo hut tha 
(adown She i 
On either ſide of her, two young men ſtood, And 
Both ſtrongly arm'd, as fearing one another, 
Yer were they brethren both of half che ood, Ta 
Begotten by two Fathers of one Mother, Thich 
| Though of contrary Natures each to other: Ad 
| The one of them hight Love, the other Hate, Don a 
| Hate was the elder, Love the younger brother ; 3 /Whe ro 
. Yet was the younger. ſtronger i in his ſtare Alle 
= * Than th' elder, and him maſtred ſtill in all debat nd th 
|; The 
| ' Nath'lefs, that Dame ſo well them tempred both, 4 
That ſhe them forced hand :o joy ne in hand, 
| Albe that Hatred Was thereof full loth, An | 
And turn'd his face away as be did ſtand, Il gar 
Unwilling to beholl wh lovel of bend, | That 
5 vet ſhe was of ſuch grace and vertuous might, Which 
That her commandment he could, not withſtand, _ ad in 
But bit his lip ſor felongus deſpight, And 
And g snaſht his won tulkes at that diſpleaſing ſigl ro bat! 
Ever 
Concord yc lee ped was in common reed, rer 
Mother of blefted Peace, and Friendſhip true; 
They both her twins, both born of heavenly ſeed 1, . 
And ihe ber ſelf likewile divinely grew; he bre 


Tl.e which right well her workes divine did ſhew : ; 


CH 
. 
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For ſtrengch, and wealth, and happineſs ſhe leads, 
nd ſtrife, and warre, and anger does ſublue : ' 
Of little, mii:h ; of Fors ſhe maketh Friends, 

And ro aff cted minds ſweet reſt and quiet ſends. 


By hs the Heaven is in her courſe contained, 
od all the world in ſtate unmoved ſtands 

As their Almighty Maker firſt ordained, 

ad bound them with inviolable bands, 

Iſe would the waters overflow the Lands, 

And fire de voure the aire, and hell them quite, 
ut that he holds them with his bleſſed hands, 

She is the.nurſe of pleaſure aud delight, 

And unto Yenws grace the gate doth open right. 


Into the inmoſt Temple thus I came, 
rich fuming all with frankenſenſe I found, 
And odours riſeing from the Altars flame: 
pon an hundred marble pi llers round, 
-Whe roof up high was reared from the ground, 
All deckt with crowns, and chains, and girlonds gay) 


Kind thouſand pretious gifts worth many a pound, 
The which fad lovers for their vowes did pay; 
And all the ground wasſtrew'd with flowers as freſh 


; (as OO. 
An hundred Altars round about were ſet, -- 
ll Aaming with Sacrifices of fire, 
That with the ſteme thereof the Temple wet, 
Which roul d in cloudes, to Heaven did aſpire, 
nd in them bore true Lovers vowes entire: 
And eke an hundred braſen cauldrons bright, 
o bathe in joy and amorous deſire, | 
Every which was to a Damzell hight; + 
For all the Prieſts were Damzels in ſoft, linnen 
(Wake: Ts. | 
In Venus Temple on the Sides were ſeen 
he broken Slumbers of inamour'a Men; 
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Pra y' rs that ev'n ſpoke, and Pity ſeem'd to call! 
And iſſuing Sighs that ſmok'd along the Wall; 
Complaints, and hot Defires, the Lovers Hell, 
And ſtalding Tears that wore a Channel where they fell 
An all around were nuptial Bands, the Ties 

Of Love's Aſſurance, and à Train of Lies, 

That, made in Luſt, conclude in Perjuries. 
Beauty, and Yourh, and Wealth, andLuxvrxy, 
And ſprightly Hope, and Ghort-enduring Joy 
And Sorceries to raiſe ch* infernal Pow'rs, . + 
And Sigils, fram'd in planetary Hours ; 

Expence, and After-thought, and idle Care, 

And Doubts of motley Hue, and dark Deſpair ; 
Suſpicions, and fantaſtical Surmiſe, 

And Jealouſy ſuffus'd with Jaundice in her Eyes, 
Diſcolonring all ſhe view'd, in tawny dreſt, | 
Down-look'd, and with a Cuckow on her Fiſt, | 
Oppos'd to her, on th' other Side, advonce 

The coſtly Feaſt, the Carol, and the Dance; 
Minſtrels and Muſick, Poetry and Play, 
And Balls by Night, and Turnaments by Day. 
here th' IAalian Mount, and Cytheron, 

The Court of Venus, was in Colours drawn. 

Befare the Palace -· Gate, in careleſs Dreſs, 

And looſe Array, ſate Portreſs Idleneſs : 
There by the Fount Narciſſus pin'd alone, 
There Sampſon was, with wiſer Slomon, 
And all the mighty Names by Love undone. 
Medea's Charms were there; Cifcean Feaſts, - 
With Bowls that turn'd ina mour d Vouchs to Beaſts : 
Here might be ſcen that Beauty, Wealth, and Wit, 
And Proweſs, to the Pow'r of Love ſubmit ; 
The ſpreading Snare for all Mankind is laid, 

And Lovers all betray, and are betray'd. 
The Goddeſs-felf ſome noble Hand had wrought, 
Smiling fhe ſeem'd, and full of pleaſing Thought; 
From Ocean as ſhe firſt began to riſe, | 

And ſmooth'd the ruffled Seas, and clear'd the Skics; 
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+ trod the Brine, all bare below the Breaſt, 
and the green Waves but ill conceal'd the reſt: _ 
A Lute ſhe held; and on her Head was ſeen oY 
8A Wreath of Roſes red, and Myrtles green: 
WW Hr Turtles fann'd the buxom Air above, | 
Wu", * his Mother, ſtood an Infant Love, 
Vith Wings diſplay'd, his Eyes were banded o'er, 
His Hand a Bow, his Bick a Quiver bore 
Supply'd with Arrows bright and keen, deadly Store. 


3 Fal. & Are. 
VERSE. ne 


well-ſounding Verſes are the Charmes we uſe, 
Heroick Thoughts and Virtue to infuſe. 
Things of deep Senſe we may in Proſe unfold, ; 
But they move more in lofty Numbers told. Wal. 
Not the ſoft Whiſpers of the Southern Wind, | 
That play thro' trembling Trees, delight me more, 
Nor murm'riſig Billows on the ſandy Shore, . 
Nor winding Streams, that thro” the Valieys glide, 
And the ſcarce-cover'd Pebbles gently chide: 
For ſuch thy Verſt appears, ö 
$ ſweet, fo charming to my raviſh'd Ears, 
As to the Weary Swain with Cares oppreſt, 
Beneath the Sylvan Shades refreſhing Reſt: 
As to the fev*riſh Traveller, when firſt 
He finds a cryſtal Stream, to qu nch his Thirſt. 
onde CERES (Dre. Virg. 
Not Winds to Voyagers at Sea, : 
Nor Show'rs to Earth, more neceſſary, be, | 
Than Verſe t6 Virtte, which can do 
he Midwife's Office, and the Nurſe's too: 
t feeds it ſtrongly, and it cloaths it gay; F 
And when it dies, with comely Pride 
Embalms it, and erects a Pyramid, 
That never will decay, 
Till Heav'n it ſelf ſhall melt away, 
And nought behind ut ſtay, - Col. 
ä "T4 e eee 
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For ev'n when Death diſſolves our human Frame, 


The Soul returns to Heav'n from whence it came, i alt 
Earth keeps the Body, Verſz preſerves. the Fame. ood af. 
(Dy leernal 
VICISSITUDE, Noce © 
Good unexpected, Evil unforeſeen, ,, _ nd no 
Appear by Turns, as Fortune ſhifts the Scene; ith eq 
Some, rals 'd aloft, come tumbling down amain, ſor joy 
Tuen fall ſo hard, t hey bound, and riſe again. ike Pi. 
(Dryd. Vir he Wo! 
* Short is th? uncertain Reign and Pomp of mor" Ki 
New Turns and Changes ey ry Day - (pride e ot 
Are of inconſtant Chance the conſtant Arts; 3. What 
Soon ſhe gives, ſoon rakes away; 0 take 
She comes, embraces, nauſeates vod and parts: ; 0 than 
But if ſhe ſtsys, or if ſhe goes, leſs o 
The wiſe Man little Joy, or little Sorrow ſhows, 
For over all Men hangs a doubt ful 7M 4 
One gains by what another is berefc ; = do the 
The frugal Deſtinies have only left. circli 
A common Bank of Ha! ppine = below, 
Maintain' d, lixe Nainre) By a Ebb, and 1577 wed | 
How, Ind. ra r mar 
The loweſt and moſt abje&& Tb F. Fe ortune Dou 
Stands ſtill in Hope, lives not in Fear: | barr 
The lamentable Change is from the beſt, 
The worſt returns to better. Shalk. K. 1:pbrace 
There 5 a Tide in the Affairs of Man, . 0 
Which taken at the F lood leads on to Fortuge 2 Once | 
Omitted, all the Voyage of their Life ch in 
Is bound in Shallows and in Miſzgries. Sab. Jul. Ca * 
W All 1 


What God, alas ! will Caution be. 

„For living Mats Security, N 

Or will enfure his Veſſel j in this faithleſs Sea? 2 
| Where Fortoie's Favour, and ber Spight, 
Roll with alternate Waves Iike Day and Night. Co 
| He various Changes of the World tad known, 
2 And ſtrange Viciflicudes of humane Fate: 

St. 


pe” - 


ood after IIl, and after Pain Delight, t; 

ternate, like the Scenes of Day and Night. 
) Ince ev'ry Man who lives is born to die, 

nd none can boaſt ſincere Felicity | | 

ich equal Mind What happens let us bear, (care: 
or joy,; nor grieve too much, for Things beyond our 
e Pilgrims, to th* appointed Place we tend, 
he World's an Iun, and Peatii the Jour ney's End : 

yn Kings bur play, and when their Parc is done, 

me other, worſe or better, mounts the Throne, 
What then remains, but after paſt Annoy 
o take the good Viciſſitude of Joy: 
0 thank The gracious Gods for what they give, 
aſſeſs our Souls, and while we live, to live. 


VINE. 
do the weak Branches of the tender Vine 
circling Folds the married Elm entwine. 
They led the Vine = 
wed her Elm: She, ſpous d, about him twines 
r marriageable Arms, and with her brings 
r Dower, th' adopted Sun, to adorn 


Th' aſpiring Vines 

rp brace their Huſband Elms in am'rous Twines. 
Once like a Vine I gourith d, and was Voung, 

ch in my ripening Hopes that ſroke me ſtrong : 
Wt now a dry and wither'd Stock am grown, 

id all my n and my Branches gone. 


niere 
A greater Taſk remains to crown the Whole, 
e innate Virtues af a ſpotleſs Soul. 
lovely are the Graces of the Mind 5 
ih heav* aly Ts, = Tony Beauty  joyn'd. . 
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ill alering; never in ſteady Stare, WY . ot! * 7 


(Dryd Pul. & Arc. . 


barren Leaves, Air. | 


(Dryd. Vg. , 
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Virtne, the noble Cauſe for which you're made! 
Improperly we meaſure Life by Breath ; 
Thoſe do not truly live. who merit Death. Step, Zin, 
Our Life is ſhort, but to extend that Span 
To vaſt Eternity, is Virtne's Work. Shak. Troil, & Creſ 
He lives in Fame that dies in Virtue's Cauſe, 
| (Shak. Tit. Audre, 
How vain is Virtue, which dire&s out Ways 
Thro certain Dangers to uncertain Praiſe ! 
Barreu and airy Name! Thee Fortune flies, 
With thy Jean Train, the pious and the wiſe. _ 
Heav*n takes thee at thy Word, without Regard, 
And lets thee poorly be thy own Reward. 
The World is made for the bold impious Man, 
Who ſtops at nothing, ſeizes all he can ; 
Juſtice to Merit does weak Aid afford, 
She truſts her Ballance, and neglects her Sword: 
Virtue is nice to take what's not her own, | 
And while ſhe long conſults, the Prize is gone. 
3 (Dryd. Auren, 
But few are Virtuous when Reward's away, Dryd, 
For who would Virtue for her ſelf regard. 
Or wed, without.the Portian of Reward? 
Would'ſt thou to Honours and Preferments climb ? 
Be bold in Miſchief, dare ſome mighty Crime ; 
Which Dangers, Death, or Baniſhment deſerves, 
For Virtue is but dryly praisd and ſtarves : 
Great Men to great Crimes owe their Plate imb d, 
Fair Palaces, , and Furniture of Coſt, . 
And high Commands: A ſneaking Sin is loſt. - 
Hence with this peeviſh Virtue, tis a ay 95 
And they who tanght it firſt were Hypoorites. 
Torment of Mind ! O feeble Virtue, hence: 
I blow thee from the Palace to the Cottage, 
To build in Hearts of Hinds ; bleſs. their rude Hands 
With chy, lean Recompence of endleſs Labour : 
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For me, ſince I have burſt th ungrateful Chain, 

That held me to thee like a ſhackled Slaves Toe 

| will enjoy whate'er the Gods have giv'm, 

and ſurſeit on the Beauty of Semandra. Lee. Mithrid. 
If when a Crown and Miſtreſs are in Place, 

Virtue. intrudes with herlean holy Face, 

Virtue's then mine, and I not Virtue's Foe : 

Why does ſhe come where ſhe has nought to do? 

Let her with Anch'recs, not with Lovers lye, 

Stateſmen ang they keep better Company. 

(Pryd. Cong. Eons 

Virtue * Vice are never in one Soul z 

AMan is wholly wiſe, or nn 1s A Fool. 


(D094. Perſ. 


How ſtrange a Riddle Vine is! 
hey never miſs it, who polleſs it not; 
ad they who, have it, ever find a Want, Rech. Valen. 
Virtue, the more it is expos'd, 
Like pureſt Linnen, laid in open Air, 
ill bleach the were, and whiten to the View. 
1 O. Amphis, 
IIR 0. 


Then Firgay Liireſt Star, exerts ber Light, 

nd Kind Afires, Patroneſs of Right, 

er Refuge Heav'n, when ſcar'd by brutal Rage, 
he fled the bloody World, and Iron Age; 

aſt by her Side, obſerve the Spike diſpenſe 

er friendly Bea pus, and ſhine in Innocence 


en. 


54. 


| Ir on the Womb with kinder Luſtre. glows 3 

ien ſhall kind Virge bleſs thy promis d Breed, 
nd cheriſh ſafe the vegetative Seed; . | 

rmonious Sha pes and Airs ſerenely mild, 

nd Looks of Love ſhall beautify the Child. 

: r Cal. 

UNIVERSE. 5 

This wide Machine the Univerſe regard, 

Vith how much skill! is each Apartment rear d: 

T 6 
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The Sun a Globe. of Fire, a glowing Mat, | 
Hotter than melting Flint, or fluid Glas, n n 
Of this our Syſtem holds the middle Plade. 
Mercurius, neareſt to the central Sun, p 
Does in an oval Orbit eircling runn?n 1. Ps 
Bur rarely 4s the Object of our Sight, —_ 
In ſolar Glory ſank, and more prevalling Light. 
Venns the next, whoſe lovely Beams adorn 
As well the dewy Eve, as op'ning Morn, 
Does her fair Orb in beauteous Order turn. 
The Globe Terreſtial next, with'flanting Poles, 
And all its pond'rotis Load unweary'd rolls, 
Then we behold bright planetary ov“, 
Sublime in Air, -thro' his wide Province move; 
Four ſecond Planets his Dominions own, 
And rœund him turn, as round the Earth the Moon. 
Saturn revolving in the bigheſt Sphere, 
With ling'ring Labour finiſhes his Lear. 

vet is the mighty Syſtem, which contains 
So many Worlds, ſuch vaſt Etherial Plains, 
But one of Thouſands, which compoſe the whole, 
Perhapsas Gloxious, and of Worlds as full, 
The Stars, which grace the high" Expan on bright, 
By their own Beams, and unprecarious Light, © 


Tho' ſome near Neighhours ſeem, and ſome * 


United Luſtre in the Milky Way, 
At a vaſt Diſtance from each other lye, 
Se ver'd by ſpacious Voids of livid Sky. 
All theſe illuſtrious Worlds, and many more, 
Which by the Tube Aſtronomers explore; 
And Millions which the Glaſs can neer 2 

- Loſt in the Wilds of vaſt Immenſit y, | 

Are Suns, are Centres, whoſe Superior ſway, 

Planets of various Magnitude 4 n Greet, 


2 IU R P E R. 
A Sceptre ſnatch'd with an unruly Hand, 
Mult be as boſt dene maltinid ue as p. 7 F 
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ad he that ſtands upon a flippꝰ ry Place; 
akes nice of no vile eiae ſtay him up. 

C1: IIS Co . (Shak: K. John. 
He who by, Force 2 Sce pter does obtain, 1 
hews he can govern; that which he could gain. 
ght comes of Courſe, whate er he was before, 
lurder and Uſurpation are; no more. | 
Dare to be great without a guilry Crown, 
jew it, and lay the bright Temptation down. 
lis baſe to ſeize on all becauſe you! may; 
har's Empire, that, which I can give away : bo 
dere s Joy, when to wide Will you Laws preſcribe, 
hen you bid Fortune carry; back her Bribe, 
ſoy which none but greateſt Minds can taſte, i 
Fame which will to endleſs Ages laſt, Dryd. Auren, 
And few Uſurpers to the Shades deſcend, 
ly a dry Death, or with à quiet End. Dryd. Juv. 
Unhappy State of ſuch as wear a Crown; 
ortune does A la y them gently down, - 1 


FULCAMN... | 
Who 1281 not 2 how the great Thund' ring God 
ne heav*nly Holiday had got his Load, 
d, warm wich Nectar, reeling to his Reſt, 
nſeaſonsbly his. Conſort uno pre ſs d? 


om that Embrace the Monſter Vulcan ſprung, 


ho his own Father from Olympus flüng: 
d dead-h is Features, and ſo foul his Face, | 
de Gods deny'd him at their Feaſt a Phee ß 114) 


bon rejected where he, once apply d, ir gains 


tac homely Fallas ſcorn'd to be his Bride 5+. +4 0 
ad tauntingly. bid him Dame Venus treat, 1:24 
to migtit his i1-ſhap'd) Maſs-in-Wedlock meet, 3 ' 
ot from her Choice, but more abundant Heat: . 
too 4bhors him, and promiſcuous lyes, 7% 
th, Gods and, Men of, ev'ry Sort and Size i: 
nd Plants, for all the ſacred Marriage Vows; <3 3.4 v7 


ny fair Anglers N his ugly Brows. . gewellte C. 
mY” W A NT.. . 


pPrudence at once and Fortitude it gives, 


Oh Belvider a 
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WANT." 
want is a bitter and a Hateful Good, 
Becauſe its Virtues are not underſtood : 
Yet many Things, impoſſible to Thoaght, - 
Have been by Need to full Perfection brought, 
The Daring of the Soul proceeds from thence, 
Sharpneſs of Wit, and active Diligence, 


And, if in Patienceraken, mends our Lives: 
For ev'n that Indigenee that brings me low, 
Makes me my ſelf, and him above to know, 
A Good which none would challenge, few would chuſ 
A fair Poſſeſſion, which Mankind refuſe. 
If we from Wealth to Poverty deſcend, he pen 
Want gives to know the Flattrer from che Friend. . Fic 
(Dry: Wife of Baths Tu. Pl 
Want is the Scorn of ev'ry wealthy Fool, | 
And Wit in Rags is rurn'd to Ridicule. gd. Ai 
_ Famine is in thy Cheeks; * © x 
Need and Oppreſſion ſtaring in thy Looks, 
e and Beggary Man upon thy Back, 
ak. Rom. * 
Oh! we moſt change the Scene, 
In which the pafs'd Delights of Love were taſted : 
The Poor fleep little; we muſt learn to watch 
Our Labours late, and early ry Morning; 
Midſt Winter Froſts, fparingly clad and fed, 
Riſe to our Tails, and Grudge away the Day. 


Want, worldly Wane, the hungry meagre Fiend 

, Is at our Heels, and chaſes us in View. 

Canſt thou bear Cold and Hunger? Can theſe Limb 
Fram'd for the tender Offices of Love, 

Endure the bitter Gripes of fmarting Poverty ? 
When in a Bed of Scraw we fhrink'ti cher, 

And che bleak Winds ſhall whiſtle round our "Heads, if le 
Wilt thou then talk to me thus? 

n * ind melder nt wich Love? * 
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Oh ! I will love thee, ev'n in Madneſs love thee, . 
o my diſtracted Senſes ſhould forſake me! 
do the bare Earth be all our reſting Place, 
; Roots our Food, ſome Cliff our Habiration, 
| make this Arm a Pillow for thy Head, 
id as thou ſighing ly ſt, and ſwell'd wich 
ep to th Boſom, pour the Halm of Love 
to thy Soul, and kiſs thee to thy Reſt. 
Oh we will bear our wayward Fate together, 
ad ne'er know Comfort more. Otw. Ven. Pref. 


uf | W AR. 

Now impious Arms from ev*ry Part reſound : 

he peaceful Peaſanc ro the War is preſs'd; 

de Fields lye fallow in inglorious Reſt. 

ge Plain no Paſture to the Flocks affords ; 

e crooked Scythes are ſtraiten d into Swords, 

fidious Mars long-plighted Leagues divides, 

d o'er the waſted World in Triumph rides. 

The peaceful Cities, 

ld in their Eaſe, and undiſtarb'd befcre, 

eall on Fire; and ſome with ſtudious Care, 

cir reſtiff Steeds in ſandy Plains prepare. 

ne their ſoft Limbs in painful Marches 

d War is all their Wiſh, and Arms the gen'ral Cry. 

n ſcour the ruſty Shields with Seam, and part 

y grind che blunted Ax, aud point the Dart. 

th Joy they view the waving Enſigns fly, 
hear the Trampers Clangor pierce the Sky. 

ne hammer Helmets for the fighting Field, 

ne twine young Sallows to ſupport the Shield. 

Corilot ſome, and ſomo the Cuifhes mould, 

th Silver plated, and with ductile Gold. 

raſtick Honour of the Scythe and Share 

e Place to Swords and Plumes, the Pride of War: 

45 Faulchions are new temper'd in the Fire; 
Founding Trumpet ev'ry Soul infpires, * | 
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The Word is given, with eager Haſte they lace 


The ſhining Head-piece, and the Shield embrace, 


The neighTug Sreeds are to the Chariot ty'd,-. 
The truſty, Weapon fits on ev'ry Side. 
As Legions in the Field their Front diſplay, 
To try+the Fortune of ſome doubt ful Day, 
And move to-meet their. Foes with ſober Pace, 
Strict to their Figure, tho in wider Space, 
efore the Battel joyns, while from afar, 
The Field yet glitters with the Pomp of War; 
And equal Mars, like an impartial Lord, 
Leaves all to Fortune, and the Dint of Sword. 
FE The Fields 
Are bright with flaming Swords and brazen Shields; 
Aſnining Harveſt either Hoſt diſplays, 
And ſhoots againſt the Sun with equal Rays. 
Peace leaves the violated Fields, and Hate 
Both Armies urges to their mutual Fate. 
A Cloud df blinding Duſt is rais'd around; 
Labours beneath their Feer the trembling Ground, 
Advancing ina Line they-couch their Spears, 
And leſs and leſs the middle Space appears. 
Taick Smoke obſcures the Field, and ſcarce are ſeen 
The neighing Courſer, and the ſnouting Men. 
In Diſtance of their Darts they ſtop their Courſe, 
Then Man to Man they ruſh, and Horſe to Horſe : 
The Face of Heav'n the flying Jav'lins hide, 
And Deaths unſeen are dealt on either Side, 
Thick Storms of Steel from either Army fly, 

And Clouds of claſhing Darts;obſcure the Sy. 
Thus equal Deaths are dealt with equal Chance, 
By Turns they quit their Ground, by Turns advance, 

Victors and Vanquiſh'd in the various Field, 
Not wholly overcome, nor wholly yield: 
The Gods from Heav'n ſurvey the fatal Strife, 
And mourn the Miſeries of human Life. 
To the rude Shock.of War both Armies ame, 
Their Leaders equal, and their * the ſame; 
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rith Spears afar, with Swords at hand they ſtrike, - 
nd Zeal of Slaughter fires their Souls, Hike, 
he oldlers dauntleſs thus maintain the Field, 

nd Hearts are pier d, unknowing how. to yield: 


They Blow ſor Blow return, and Wound for Wound; 


nd heaps of Bodies raiſe the level Ground. 
And now loth Hoſts their broken Troops unite 


n equi]-Ranks, and mix in mortal Fight. wy 


hey ſtrike, they puſb,they throng the ſcanty Space, 
tfoly'd on Death, impatient of Diſgrace;-. ' - | 
ad where one falls, anot her fills his Place. 

An nndiſtinguiſh'd Noiſe aſcends the Sky, 


The Shauts of thoſe who kill, and Groans of | thoſe 


(who die. 
Now a; yin u Groans axe heard, the Fields are ſlrew d 
rich fallen Bodies, and are drunk with Blood, 
rms, Horſes, Men, on Heaps iogether lye : 
onfns'd the. F ight, and more conſus'd the Cry. 


The Sands with ſtreaming Blood are ſanguin dy'd, | 


nd Death with Honour. ſought on ey'ry Side. HA 
His ſmoaking Horſes at their utmoſt Speed {4 
e laſhes on, and urges o ex the Dead 
Their Ferlocks run with Blood, and when they 3 
The Gore and gathering Duſt are daſh'd around. [ 
The Rear ſo preſe'd the Front; they could not wield 
ſhe angry Weapons to diſpute the Field. 

They Darts with Clamour at 3, Diſtance drive; 

ind only. keep the languiſh'd War alive. 2% 
The, frighted Soldier, When their Captains Ay, 

ore on, their Speed than on their Strength . 

on füs d in Flight, they bear eso other doẽwn, 
ind ſpur their Horfes headlong to the Town; 

priv by their Foes, and to their Fears refign'd, 12 
ot once they turn, but take their Woands behind. 
heſe drop the Shield, and thoſe the Lance forego, - 

Jr on their Shoulders bear the Nacken d Bow 2 + 
he Hoofs of Horſes, with a rattling Sound, 

ut hich pay ſhoxe,, and. ſhake the ſold.Ground. 


; lack 
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Black Clouds of Duſt come rolling in the Sky, 
And o'er the darken'd Walls and Rampiers fly. 
All prefling on, Perſuers and Perfu'd 
Are cruſh'd in Crowds, a mingled Multitude, 
Some happy few eſcape : rhe Throng too late 
Ruſh on for Entrance, till they choak the Gate. 
Then in Affright, the folding Gates they cloſe, 
Bur leave their Friends excluded with ther Foes, 
The Vanquiſh'd cry, the Victors loudly ſhout, = 
*Tis Terror all within, and Slaughter all without. 
Blind in their Fear, they bound againſt the Wall, 
Or to the Moats perfn'd precipitate their Pall. 

Now Peals of Shouts came thun@ring from afar, 
Cries, Threats, and loud Laments, and mingled War 
Louder, and yet more loud, we hear th“ Alarms 
Of human Cries diſtinct, and claſhing Arms: 
New Clamors, and new Clangors now ariſe, 
The Sound of Tritt gets mix'd with fighting Cries, 
The Fire conſumes the Town; the Foe commands; 
And axmed Hoſts, an u nexperienc'd Force, 
Break in, and Foes for Entrance preſs withont. - 
To ſevꝰ rab Poſts their Parties they divide; 


Some block the narrow Streets, ſome ſconr the wide 


The bold they kill, th' unwary they ſurprize; 


Who fights finds Death, aud Death finds him who fl 


The Warders of the Gate but ſcarce maintain 
Th' unequal Combat; and reſiſt in vain : 


We heard: and Heav'n, that well-born Souls inſpirt 


Prom pts us thro? lifted Swords and riſing Fires 
To run, where claiting Arms and Clamour calls, 
And ruth undaunted to defend the Walls. 

The paſſive Gods behold the Greeks detile 

Their Temples, and abandon to the Spoil 

Their own Abodes 5 we, feeble few, conſpire 
To ſave a finking Town, involv'd in Fire. 

We leave the narrow Lanes behind, and dare, 
Tu' unequal-Combarin the publick Square; 


Night was gur Friend, our Leader was Deſpair. 
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hat Tongue can tell the Slaughrer of that Night? 
bat Eyes can weep the Sorrowsand Affright ? 

in ancient and Imperial City falls; 

he Streets ate fill'd with frequent Funerals 5 

jouſes and holy Temples float in Blood, 2 
nd hoſtile Nations make a common Flood. 

ot only Trejans fall, but in their Turn, 

he vanqu ſh'd triumph, and the Victors monrn: 
urs take new Courage from Deſpair and Night, 
"nfus'd the Fortune is, confus'd the Pighr ; 

parts reſound with Tamults, Plains, and Fears, 
nd grieſly Death in ſundry Shapes appears : 

ew Clamours from th' inveſted Palace ring; 

e run to die, or diſengage the King. 

hot th* Aſſault, fo high the Tumult roſe, - 

hile ours defend, and while rhe Greeks oppoſe ; 

if all Iium ele were void of Fear, 

ad Tumult, -War, and Slaughter only there, 

heir Targets in a Tortoaſe caſt, our Foes 

cure advancing, to the Turrets roſe : 

me mount the ſcaling Ladders, ſome more bold 
rerve upwards, and by Poſts and Pillars hold: 

heir left Hand gripes their Bucklers in th* Aſcent, 
hile with the right they feize the Bartlement. 


om their demoliſh'd Tow'rs the Trojans throw 


luge Heaps of Stones, that falling, cruſh the Foe, 
d heavy Beams and Rafrers, from rhe Sides, 
d gilded Roofs come tumbling from on high, 
e Marks of State, and antint Royalty. 
de Lightning flies not ſwifter chan che Fall, 
or Thunder louder than the ruin d Wall. 
wn goes the Top at once; the Greeks beneath 
e piecemeal torn, or pounded into Death. 
t more ſucceed, and more to Death are ſent: 
e ceaſe not from above, nor they below relent. 
he Guards below, fix' d in the Paſs, attend 
de Charge undaunted, and the Gare defend. 
T' Infantry | 
hon in Crowds. and the barr'd Paſſage free. En- 
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Ent'ring the Court, with Shouts the Skies they ren 

And flaming Fire brands to the Roofs aſcend. 

Pyrrhus, among the ſoemoſt, deals his Blowe, 


And with his Ax repeated Strokes beſto ws 
On the ſtrong Doors: then all their Shoulders ply, 


The 


r, tho 
it cloſe 
awillir 
nd ſour 


* Fill from the Poſts the brazen Hinges fly. 1 d 
He hews apace, the double Bars at length + ind ct 
Yield to lis Ax and unrefiſted Strength. clad | 
A mighty Breach is made: The Rooms conceal'd . H wit 
Appear, and all the Palace is reveal'd. Te 
The fatal Work inbuman Pyrrhus plies, | x wid 
And all his Father ſparkles in his Eyes. nd wi 
Nor Bars, nor fighting Guards his Force ſuſtain, n Wor 
The Bars are broken, and the Guards are ſlain. e Sold 


In ruſh the Greeks, and all th' Apartments fill; Turn: 
Thoſe few Defendants which they find they kill: The V 


Where'er the riſing Fire had left a Space, A ruth 
They enter, and poſſeſs the Place, m—= ſe fil 
The fearful Matrons run from Place to Place, Ne ral 
And kiſs rhe Threſholds, : and the Poſts embrace. he. 
Driv'n like a Flock of Doves along the Sky, thin“ 
The Images they hug, and to the Altars fly. Fn Pol 


e Tre 7 
y rOU 
break 


But the protecting Gods are deaf to Pray'rs. - 
Now march the bold Confederates thro? the Plain 
Well hors'd, well clad, a rich and ſhining Train. 
Silent they move; majeſtically ſlow, ich y 
Like ebbing Nile, or Ganges in his Flow. coul 
The Trejans view the duſty Cloud from far, whe! 
And the dark. Menace of the diſtant War. Rui 
| They from the Rampire ſaw it riſe, thel 
Black'ning the Fields, and thick*ning thro the Ski 1 
And when che rolling Clouds approach the Walls, ene 
They arm, and man che Works, prepare their Spean"*nre 
And pointed Darts: then ſhut their Gates; Da 
121. | (Shouts aſo bl 
Their Bulwarks, and ſecure their Fozs attend, e de 
For their wiſe Gen'ral, with foreſeeing Care, lou 
Had charg'd them not to tempt the doubtful War 
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„ tho provok' d, in open Fields advance 3 
i cloſe within their Lines attend their Chance. 
willingy yet they keep the ſtrict Command; 
nd ſourly wait in Arms the hoſtile Band, 
The Foe then fac'd; the Lines, 
ad to find a daſtard Race, that run 
ind the Rampires, and the Battel ſhun. 
|clad in ſhining Arms the Works inveſt: 
h with a radiant Helm, and waving Creſt. 
t Trajan from above their Foes beheld, : 
4 wich arnyd Legions all the Ramyires Bla : 
d with; Affright, their Gates chey firſt explore: 
n Works to Works with Bridges; Tow'r to Tow'r. a 
e Soldiers draw their Lots, and as they fall, 
Turns relieve each other on the Wall. * 
The Volſciaus bear their Shields upon their Head, 
| ruſhing forward, from a moving Shed, 
ſe fill the Ditch, thoſe pull che Bulwarks down 
ne raiſe the Ladders, others ſcale the Town. 
where void Spaces on the Walls appear, | 
thin 'Defenge, they pour their Forces there. 
th Poles, and miſſive Weapons, from afar, . 
t Trojans, keep aloof, the riſing War. 
y roul down Ribs of Rocks, an unreſiſted weight, 
break rhe Penthouſe with the pond'rous Blow: 
ich yet the patient Vol ſcians undergo 
could not bear th* unequal Combat long; 
where the Trajans find the thickeſt Throng, 
Ruin falls; their ſcatter'd Shields give way, 
their cruſh'd Heads become an eaſy Prey. 
Skit ſhrink. for Fear, abated of their Rage, 
ls, WF longer dare in a blind Fight engage, 
3 pearÞ'enred now to gaul them from below, 
ſb Darts and, Slings; and with the diſtant Bow. 
7 blazing Pines within the Trenches threw, 
e down the Paliſades, the Trenches gdh 
loud for Ladders ** to ſcale e N 1 
2 44 64 943 1.4, The 
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The Ditch with Faggors fill'd, the daring Foe 

Toſs'd Firebrands to the ſteepy Turrets throw, 
There ſtood a Tow*'r, amazing to the Sight, 

Built up of Beams, and of ſtupendious Height; 

Art, and the Nature of the Place con ſpir'd 

To furniſh all the Strength that War requir'd. 

To level this, the bold Italians joyn, 

The wary Trojans obviate their Deſign: 

Wich weighty Stones o'erwhelm their Troops below 

Shoot thro' the Loopholes, and ſharp Jav'lins throw 

Turnus, the Chief, toſs'd from his thund'ring Hand 

Againſt the wooden Walls a flaming Brand: 

Ic ſtuck, the fiery Plague . The Winds were high ; 

The Planks were ſeaſon'd, and the Timber dry. 

Contagion caught the Poſts : it ſpread along, 


Scorch'd, and to Diſtance drove the ſcatter'd Throng; 


The Trejans fled ; the Fire pnrſu'd amain, 
Still gath'ring faſt upon the trembling Train; 
Till crowding to the Corners of the Wall, 
Down the Defence, and the Defenders fall. 
The mighty Flaw makes Heav'n it ſelf reſound, 
The dead and dying Trojans ſtrew the Ground. 
The Tow'r that follow'd on the fallen Crew, 
Whelm'd o'er their Heads, and bury'd whom it flew 
Some ſtuck upon the Darts themſelves had ſent ; 
All the ſame equal Ruin underwent. 
Undaunaed they no Danger ſhun ; 
From Wall to Wall the Shouts and Clamours run. 
They bend their Bows, they whirl their Slings around: 
Heaps of ſpent Arrows fall, and ſtrew the Ground; 
And Helms, and Shields, and rattling Arms reſound. 
The Combat thickens, like the Storm that flies 
From Weſtward, when the ſhow'ry Kids ariſe. 
And now the Trojan Troops 
Preſuming on their Strength, the Gates unbar 
And of their own Accord invite the War. 
Arm'd on the right, and on the left they ſtand, 
And flank the Paſſage. 


— 
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fon a Tide of Latiens, when they ſee 
Gate ſer open and the Paſſage free. 
Hut ſoon repuly'd they fly, 
in the well-defended Pafs they Nl 954 Firg g 
Now fcarce the dawning Day began to ſpring 
| When confug'd and high, 3 


n from the Heav'n' was heard a ſhouting. Cry, 
Mars was early up, and rous'd the Sky. 
Gods came downward to behold the Wars, 
tpning their Sights, and leaning from their Stars: 
Neighing of the gen rous Horſe = heard, 
Batrel by the buch Groom pre 
ling of Harneſs, Rattling of t ln, 
"ring of Armour furbiſh'd for the Field : 
greedy Sight might there devour the Gold 
litt'ring Arms, too dazling to behold ; 
| poliſh'd Steel, that caſt the View aſide, 
creſted Motions with their plumy Pride. 
ghts, with a long Retinue of their Squires 
audy Liv'ries march, and quaint Artires : 
lac d rhe Helm, another held the Lance, 
ird the ſhining Buckler did advance: 
Courſer paw'd the Ground with reſtleſs Feet, 
ſnorting foam'd, and champ'd the golden Bit. 
en Wimiths and Armourers on Palfreys ride, 
in their Hands, and Hammers at their Side: 
Nails for looſen'd Spears, and Thongs for 
| | 74 provide. 
1 All in a 1 ec. role 
a; *g huge of Spears; and thronging Helms 
and. r'd, and ſerri'd Shields, in thick Array, 
kpth immeaſurable ; ſtraoit out-flew 
ons of flaming Swords; ; the ſudden Blaze 
und illumin'd Hell. They fierce with graſped 
a 1 72 01 2 
d on their ſounding Shields the Din of War, 
Nag Defiance to rds the Vault of Heav n. Aft. 
| 5 It 
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*F. = was the Time. SY . 
When creeping NMarmur, aud the poring, Dark 5 
Fill the wide Veſſel of the Uniterſe: b 


From Camp to Camp, thro the faul womb of Night 0 
The Hum of either Army ſtilly ſounds. - - I 
Fire anſwers Fire, and thro' their, paly Flames The 1 


Each Battel ſees the other's umber'd Face. $a) 
Steed threatens Steed in high and boaſtful N eighs, ind! 
Piercing the Nights dull Ear; and from the .Tents 
The Armourers accompliſhing the Knights, 
With buſy Hammers cloſing Rivets ap, . 
Give dreadful, Note of Preparation. Shak. Hen 
The Fi Shi grows Hot, the whole War's now at wo 
Aud the gaar'd Battel blegtain ev'ry Vein. 
(Shak..K, Le 
Then plaöting at the Walls A ſcaling Ladder, 
I mounted ſpight of Show'rs of. Stones, Bars, Arrow 
And all the Lumber which they ehunder' i Ty: 


I left the Walls to fly among my Faes,-: ＋ 
And, like a baited Lyon, dy'd my ſelf S ure, 


All over with the Blood of thoſe bold Hunters; 1 Wc 

Till ſpent. with Toil, 1 battled on my Knees, 

Pluck d forth the Darrs. that made my Shield a Fore © 

Aud butt d Ke back with. en dnnn, d Fury >, 

| (Lees dl 
— Ar E WT.” : 
Like as a, water ſtreame, whoes ſwelling Sourſe She f 

Shall drive. a Mill, within ſtrong bankes is pent, 
And long, reſtrained of his ready courſe ; z 

So ſoon as paſſage is unto him lenty., - 7, - 


4 Ri 


i | 
Breakes forth, and makes his way wore Yialene. | 


WA V E S. Rs 
\Soſwelling Surges with a thung” ring aan 
Driy/n- on each other's Backs, inſujt the Shore; 
Bound o'er the Rocks, incroach upon the, arr teak 

And far uypy the Heach.cheQ the Sand un, 1: 


11 
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hen backward with a Swing they take their Way, 
Repuls'd from upper Ground, and ſeek their Mother Sea, 
Vith equal Hurry quit th' invaded Shore, (before, 
ad ſwallow back the Sands and Stones they ſpew'd 
Far off we hear the Waves with ſurly Sound © 
nvade the Rocks, the Rocks their Groans rebound. 


ſhe Billows break upon the ſounding Strand ; 
ind roul the riſing Tides impure with Sand. 


WEE D. „. 


As withred Weed through cruell Winter's tine, 
hat feels the warmth of ſunny beames reflection, 
Lifts up his head, that did before decline, 
And gins to ſpread his leafe before the faire ſunſhine. 
f 9 ; (Sper, 
, VEEPING. 
Her brimful Eyes that ready ſtood, 
1 only wanted Will to weep a Flood, | 
leas'd their watry Store, and pour'd amain, 
ike Clouds, low-hung, a ſober Show'r of Rain: 
ure, ſole mn Sorrow, free from female Noiſe, 


3 Wh as the Majeſty of Grief deſtroys. 
a (554 Sigiſ.& Guiſ. © 
Fort! O'er her Alonis fo 


ur ir Venus mourn'd, and with the precious Show's 

ner warm Tears cherith'd the ſpriaging Flow'r. 
Haller. 

urſe I sue ſilently à gentle Tear let fall 

it) em eithet Eye, and wip'd them with her Hair: 

vo other precious Drops that ready ſtood, 

h in their Cryſtal Slnice, be, e er they fell, 

id, as the gracious Signs of ſweet Remotſe 

d pious Awe, that fear'd to have offended, Milt, 


, So thro' a watry Cloud 

e Sun at once ſeems both to weep and ſhine. 

e; (Dryd. Sec. Love. 
dy, | She came weeping forth, , 
vol 


Vol. II. 


+" Wing thro? Tears, like April- Suns in Show rs, 
| | FR That 


———_— tt Et — 
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That labour to o'ercome the Cloud that Laads them. 7 
While two young Virgins, on whoſe Arms ſhe. lean d, 7 
Kindly look'd up, and at her Grief grew (ad, 
As if they catch'd the Sorrows that fell from her 3 7 
Ev'n the lewd Rabble, that were gather d round, 
To ſee the Sight, ſtood mute when they beheld her, 
Govern'd their roaring Throats, and grumbled Pity, 


(Orw, Yen. Pei 
| Dumb Sorrow ſeiz'd the Standers by, 
The Queen abgve the reſt, by Narure good, Fo 
The Pattern form'd of perfect Woman-hood, EX 
For tender Pity wept z when ſhe began, | 
Thro the bright Quire th? infe&ious Virtue ran; « 
All dropt their Tears, | p 
In Palamon a manly Grief appears,” * 
Silent he wept, aſnam'd to ſnew his Tears. let 
, (Dryd. Pal. & Are I |: 
The Tears ran guſhing from her Eyes, " 
And ſtopt her Speech in pompous Train of Woe. 
Behold his Sorrows ſtreaming from his Eyes. W 
Ded. Vir 
With Head reclin'd, . 
Like a fair Flow'r-furcharg'd with Dew, ſhe weeps. 70 1 
Then ſetting free a Sigh from her fair Eyes, ©. 
She wip'd two Pearls, the Remnant of wild Show'rs, we 
Which hung like Drops upon the Bells of Flow'rs. 
(Dryd. Sec, Lov 
Look, Emperor! this is no common Dew 
I have not wept theſe forty Fears; but now Th: 
My Mother comes afreſh into my Eyes, had's 
I cannot help her Softneſs. EE To 1 
By Heav'n he weeps! Poor good old Man he weepfi, — 
The big round Drops courſe one another down hs wad 
The Furrqws of his Cheeks, - Dryd, All for Lin 
| His Eyes, 1 


Altho' unus d unto the melting Mood, 1 
| 5 1 ro 
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prop Tears mare faſt than the Arabian Tier 59 
vi Her medicinal Gum. | Shah. 0thd, 
, Compaſſion quell'd 

His beſt of Man, and. gave him up to Tears. Milt. 

See where ſhe ſits,, and in what comely wiſe 
 _ -  Nrops Tears more fair than others Eyes ; 
. Ah! charming Maid! let not ill Fortune ſee 
rej Th' Attire thy Sorrow wears, 

Nor view the Beauty of thy Tears, 
For ſhe*11 ſtill, come to dreſs: her ſelf in thee; 
Ne'er did I yer behold ſuch glorious Weather, i 

As this Sun-ſhine and Rain toget lier. Cowl, 

So Morning Dews on new-blown Roſes lodge, 

By the Sun's amorous Heat to be exhel'd. - Ow, Orp. 
Bear my Weakneſs, 

If throwing thus my Arms about thy Neck, 

I play the Bay, and blubber in thy Boſom. a] 


(Otw. Ven. Pre 
VE L COM E. 1412 

Welcome as kindly Show'rs to aeg Earth, 

Ded. 
Welcome as the Light NE ” 
To chearful-Birds,or as to Lovers Night. Dia. yr. Love. 

Welcome to me as to a ſinking Mariner 

The lucky Plank that bears him to the Share. Leededip. 
Welcome as happy Tidings after Fears. Orw, Grph, . 


Are 


ä WI F E. 8 
Who loves to hear of Wife? Otw. Orpb. 
That dull inſipid Thing without Defires, _ 
And without Pow'r' to give them. 
To ſo perverſe a Sex all Grace is vain ; 
Wit gives them Courage to offend again: 
for with feign'd Tears they Penitence pretend, 
ain are pardon'd, and again offend s _ 
farhom our Pity when they ſeem to grieve, 
only to try how far we can forgive: 
0 U 2 q Till 
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Till launching out into a Sea of Strife, 
They ſcorn all Pardon, and appear all Wife. 
| | (Dryd. Auren, 
| WINDS... | 
Like as a boiſtrous wind, 
Which in th' earth's hollow caves hath long been hid, 
And ſhut up faſt within her priſons blind, 
Makes the huge element againft her kind 
To move, and tremble as it were aghaſt, 
Untill that it an iſſue forth may find, 
Then forth it breakes, and with his furious blaſt, - 
Confound both land and ſeas, and ſky doth over-caft. 
| | Spen, 
Of what important Uſe to human Kind, 7 R 
To what great Ends ſubſervient is the Wind ? 
Be hold here e er this active Vapour flies, 
It drives the Clouds, and agitates the Skies: 
This from Stagnation and Corruption ſaves 
Th? aerial Ocean's ever- rolling Waves. 
This Animals to ſuccour Life demand; 
For ſhould the Air unventilated ſtand, 
The idle Deep, corrupted, would contain 
Blue Deaths, and ſecret Stores of raging Pain. / 
The ſcorching Sun would with a fatal Beam 
Make all the Void with Births malignant team ; 
Engender Jaundice, ſpotted Torments breed, 
And purple Plagues, from peſtilential Seed. 
Exhaling Vapours would be turn'd to Swarms 
Of noxious Inſects, and deſtructive Worms, 
More than were rais'd to ſcourge tyrannic I uſt, 
By Moſes Rod, from animated Duſt. Black, Creat. 
When Northern Winds the Lakes and Rivers freeze, 
Uncloath the Meadows, and diſrobe the Trees. 
He views with Horror next the noiſy Cave, 
Where with hoarſe Din impriſon'd Tempeſts rave; 
Where clam'rous Hurricanes attempt their Flight, 
Or, whirling in tumultuous Eddies, fight. — 
1 8 Thu 
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Thus rag' d the Goddeſs, and with Fury franght, 
The reſtleſs Regions of the Storms ſhe fought, ag 
Where in a ſpacious Cave of living Stone, 

The Tyrant Holus from-his airy Throne, 
With Pqw'r imperial curbs the ſtruggling Winds, 
And ſounding Tempeſts in dark Priſons binds. 
This Way and that th' impatient Captives tend, 
And, preſſing for Releaſe, the Mountain rend. 
High in his Hall th' undaunted Monarch ſtands, 
And ſhakes his Scepter, and their Rage commands: 
Which did he not, their unreſiſted Sway 
Would ſweep the World before em in their Waxy, 
Earth, Air, and Seas, thro empty Space would roul, 
And Heav'n would fly before the driving Soul. 
In Fear of this, the Father of the Gods 
Confin'd their Fury to theſe dark Abodes, 
And lock'd them Ge within, oppreſsd with Moun- 
(rain Loads; 

— a King wich arbitrary Sway, 

o looſe their Fetters, or their Force allay, _ 

Thus when the rival Winds their Quarrel try, 
Contending for the Kingdom of the Sky, 

Huth, Eaſt, and Weſt, on airy Courſers born, | 
The Whirlwind gathers, and the Woods are korn; . 
Then Nereus ſtri kes the Deep, the Billows riſe, ö 
And, mix'd with Ooze and Sand, pollute the Skies. 
As when a Whirlwind, ruſhing to the Shore, 

From the mid Ocean drives the Waves before; 

The painful Hind with heavy Heart foreſees x 

The flatred Fields, and Slaughter of the Trees. 

As when loud Boreas, with his bluſt'ring Train, 
Stoops from above, incumbent on the Main, 
Where'er he flies, he drives the Rack before, 

And rouls the Billows on th* Agean Shore. 

Like Boreas in his Race, when ruſhing forth 
He ſweeps the Skies, and clears the cloudy North : _ 
The waving Harveſt bends beneath his Blaſt, | 
The Foreſt thakes, the Groves their Honours caſt : 


U 3 He 


His Head and rheuwy Eyes diſtill in Stow'rs: 


"I 


19 


438 The Complete Artof Por TRY. 


He flies aloft, and with impetuous Roar 
Perfnes the foaming Surges to the Shore. ' gx 2 
So Winds, while yet ;unfledg'd in Woods they Iye,” 
In Whiſpers firſt their tender Voices try: 
Then iſſue on the Main with bell'wing Rage, 
And Storms to trembling Mariners preſage. 
As wintry Winds, contending in the Sky, 
Wich equal Force of Lungs their Ticles try, 
They rage; they roar ; the doubtſul Rack of Heav'a 
Stands without Motion, and the Tide undriv 'n: 
Each bent to conquer, neither Side to yield, 
They long ſuſpend the Fortune of the Field. 
Od. Yirg, 
Nor were thoſe bluſt ring Brethren left at large, 
On Seas and Shores their Fury to diſcharge : 
Bound as they are, and cir.umſcrib'd in Place, 
They rend che World, reſiſtleſs where they paſs; 
Aud mighty Marks of Miſchief leave behind, 
Such is the Rage of their tem peſtuous Kind. 
Firſt Eur to the riſing Morn is ſent, 
(The Regious of the balmy Continent) 
And Eaſtern Realms, where early Ferſiant run 
To greet the bleſt Appearance of the Sun. | 
Weſtward the wanton Zephyr wings his Flight, 
Pleas'd with che Remnant of departing Light. 
Fierce Boreas, with his Off. ſpring, iſſues forth 
T' invade the frozen Waggon of the North ; 
While ſrowning Aufter ſee ks the Sorthern Sphere, 
And rots with endleſs Rain th unwholſom Year, 
Fierce Boreas flies, 
To puff away the Clouds, and purge the Skies : 
Serenely while he blows, the Vapours driv'n 
Diſcover Heav'n to Earth, and-Exrth to Heavin, 
The South-wind Night and Horror brings, 
And Fogs are ſhaken from his flaggy Wings. 
From his divided Beard twp Streams he pours, 


With 
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with Rain Wis Kobe and heavy Mantle flow, 


And lazy Mifts are Hur ing on his Brow. Did. Ovid. 


„ Meeder . 

But in the keeneſt Winters we be hold 
Some Sprinklings of the Suns refreſhing Gold, 
When, the Winds ſilent, from the Sky he gleams, 
And ſparingly beſtows his ſmiling Beams. 

At length forſaken by the ſolar Rays, 
See drooping Nature ſickens and decays, 3 
While Winter all his ſnowy Stores diſplays : 
In hoary Triumph un moleſted reigns 
O'er barren Hills, and bleak untrodden Plains; 
Hardens the Glebe, the ſhady Grove defor ms, 
Ferters the Floods, and ſhakes the Air with Storms. 
Now active Spirits are reſtrain'd with cold, (hold. 
And Priſons, cramp'd with Ice, the genial Cap ives 
The Meads their flow'ry Pride no longer wear, 
And Trees extend their naked Arms in Air; 
The froten Furtow, and the fallow Field, 
Nor tothe Spade, nor to the Harrow yield. 

Vet ini their Turn the Snows and Froſts produce 
Various Effects, and of important Uſe. 
Th* intemperate Heats of Summer are controlMl'd 
By Winter's Rigour and inclement Cold, 
Which checkt contagions Spawn, and noxious Steams, 
The fatal Off-ſpring of immoderate Beams; 
The exhauſted Air with vital Nitre fills, 
Infetion ſtops, and Deaths in Embryo kill: 
Conſtrains the Glebe, keeps back the hurtſul wo 
And fits the Furro for the vernal Szed. 
The Spit its now, as ſaid, imprifon'd ſtay, ; 5 
Vhich elſe by warmer Sun-beams drawn n, 
would roam in Air, and diſſi pated ſtray. 
Thus are the Winter Froſts to Nature kind, 
froſts, which reduce exceſſive Heats, and _ 
Prolific Fermenrs in reliſtleſs Chains, . 
Vhence Parent-Earth her Fruitfulneſs maintains. 
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To compaſs all theſe happy Ends, the Sun 
In winding Tracks does thro the Zodiack run, 
(Black. Creat, 
No Graf the Fields, no Leaves the Foreſts wear; 
The frozen Earth lyes bury'd there below | 


A billy: Heap, ſeven Cubits deep in Snow, 
And all the Weſt Allies of Stormy Boreas blow. 
The Sun from far peeps with a ſickly Face, 
Too weak the Clouds and mighty Fogs to chace, 
When up the Skies he ſhoots his roſy Head, 
Or in the ruddy Ocean ſeeks his Bed. 
Swift Rivers are with ſudden Ice confiain'd, 
And ſtudded Wheels are on its Back ſuſtain d; 
An Hoſtry now for Waggons, which before | 
Tall Ships of Burthen on its Boſom bore. + - 
The brazen Cauldrons with the Froſt are awd; 
The Garment, ſtiff with Ice, at Hearths is chaw'd; 
With Axes firſt they cleave the Wine, and thence 
By Weight the ſolid Portions they diſpenſe ; ;_ | 
From Locks uncomb'd, and from the frozen Beard, 
Long Iſicles depend, and crackling, Sounds ate heard: 
Mean time perperual Sleet, and driving Suow, 1 
Obſcure the Skies, and hang on Herds below. 
The ſtarving Cattel periſh in their Stall, f 
Huge Oxen ſtand enclos d in wintry Walls; ( 
Of Snow congeal'd ; whole Herds are bury'd.there 
Of mighty Stags, and ſcarce their Horns appear. 
The dextrous Huntſman wounds not: theſe afar ynile 
With Shafts or Darts, or makes a diſtant War 
With Dogs, or pitches Toils to ſtop their F light, we. V 
But cloſe engages in unequal:Fight 5 > ++ be diff 
And while they ſtrive in vain to make their Way 


ſ 
Thro' Hills af, Snow, and pitifully-bray, 7 
Aſſaults with Dint of Swords or pointed Spears, ſecr 


And home ward on his Back the joyful Burden bean. 
The Men to ſubterranean Caves retire, | 
Secure from Cold, ee the nee rue; ; 

| | : WI 
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ith Trunks of Elms and Oaks the Hearth 464 ts, 
jor tem pt th lnelemeney of Heav'n abroad. 
heir jovial Nights in Frolicks and in play 
hey paſs, to drive the tedious Hours away; 
d their cold Stomachs with crown'd Goblet chear 
fwindy Cyder, or of baumy Beer: C 
ch are the cold Riphean Race, and ſuch 
e ſavage Scythian, and unwarlike Dutch. ' 
here Skins of Beaſts the rude Barbarians wear, 
je Spoils of Foxes, and the furry Bear. 
Then when the fleecy Skies new-cloath the Wood, 


(Flood. Dryd. Virg. 
Behold yon Mountain's hoary Height, 

Made higher with new Mounts of Snow 
Again behold the Winter's Weight 
7 Oppreſs the lab ring Woods below 3 

And Streams with icy Fetters bound, 

Benumb'd and cramp'd to ſolid Ground, | 
5 With well-heap'd Logs diſſolve the Cold, 
d: And feed the genial Heat with Fires; 
| Produce the Wine, that makes us bold, 
And ſprightly Wit and Love inſpires : 
For what hereafter ſhall betide, 
_ if tis worth his Care, provide. 


d. Hor. 
WISDOM. 079 


Fhile Wiſdom' s Clue guides chro” Life's wild'ring 
Maze, 


ll 
ws Virtue's Path, and Sin's declinlag Ways, 


be diff'rent Tracks of Infamy and Pra qe?! ; 
F ſpecious Ils unmaſks, and hidden e 


nar ks the Road direct to real Bliſs, 

ſecret tells him when he acts amiſi. 

ice well · ſorm d States are propt with whotſom rs 
juſt Decrees ſupport the rightful Cauſe; : 


ears. 


UJ Brighe 


id Cakes of ruſtling Ice come rowling down the 


re improved, and Turrets high adorn-d. _ 
1 je the rake Caves by Nature fm uz 9a 421 
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None are ſo buſy as the Toa and Knaye. Deg, Med, 


| Whole Houſes of their whole Peſſres d, 
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ightPalices 'o'erlook the neighh ring Weods, All v 
ſmoaky Tawns. increaſe the flitting * . Wivn 
* ah | — — of. Life ist enſ mj, 'T 
2 tedious Science is as yet pegun; ue! 
ht muſt it ſelf che previous Stroke: amend, | 

d huddled Images but flow aſcend, 


From earthy Dregs the circling Fogs ariſe, 
And miſty Vapouis ſłim befgre ur Exes 3 | 
The Soul is forg d, while pear in dankſem Clay, 
To rope in Shad a, and gueſs,the doubsful Way a 
Great is the Toil, hut glorious is the Prize 5 65 
Who would not always labour te be ie P 
Thus Heav'n decrees, and we muſt ſearch to find, 
Or wink for ever, be for ever hlince. 
Wiſdom's too froward to let any find 
Truſt in himſelf, or Pleaſure in his Mind; 
She takes by what the gives; her Help deſtrops. : 
Ske ſhakes our Courage,; and diſturbs our Joys. 
(How. Ind. Queen, 
But Wiſdom i is to Sloth too great a Glave, 


WIS H E 8. 
Look round the habitable World, how few 
Know their own Good, or knowing it, perſue! 
How void af Reaſon are our Hopes and Fears | 


 Whar in the Conduct of aur &i fe ppeare 


So well deſigu d, { luckily begun, 6! 


But when we have our Wiſh, we with undone 'H 


Are often rain'd at their own Req | 
In Wars and Peace. Things hurt ful ny require, 
When made obnoxiom to our own. Defire. 

With Lawrels ſame have fatally been erawn'd, 
Some, who the Depths of Eloquence have faund, 
In that unnavigable Stream were drown'd. 
Some aſk for e 74 Power, which publick Hate 
* ak — . a * 


Al 
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All with the dire prerogative to kill; 
by'n they would have the Pow 'r, who want the Will. 


»Tis phin from Hence, that what our Vows requeſt, 


Ware hurrful Things 55 dr uſeleſſ at the beſt, 

eg aſtray | 
In ev'ry Wiſh; and know not _ to pray 
for he who iraſp'd the World's exhauſted hi" 
Yet never had enough, but wilh'd for more; 
Ris'd a Top-heavy Tower of monſtrous Hrig hr 


r 
Vhich mould ring ) cruſh him underneath the e Welgt te 


What then remains; are we depriv'd of Will? 
uſt we not wiſh, for fear of wiſhing N? | 
teceive my Counſtl, and ſecurely moves 
ntruſt thy Fortune to the Pow'rs above; | 
Leave them to manage for thee, and to grant 
(hat their unerring Wiſdom ſees thee want. 
In Goodneſs as in Greatneſs they excel; 
)þ ! that we lov'd onr ſelves bur half fo well ! 3 


„ 
$0 blind we ate, cut Wifhies ate ſb vain, 


fed, hat what we moſt deſſte, proves moſt our Prin”: 


#9" 2 Did. Mar. Al-Mode. 
Such is the glootny State of Morrals bere, 
Ne know not what a nor whar to fear. Dryd.. 


VI Tr. N I 
A eln diffetent | 


"Conte in thoufand Shapes e * 5011 


not a Tale, tis not a Jeſt, 


or florid Talk, nich car this Title wid; e 
he Prooft of Wit for ever nut remain. ö 5. * 
is not to force ſome lifelefs Verſes meet, | 
With ou five gouty Peet ; 7 

ll ev'ry where, liks Man's, maſt be the Soul, 


let tis noi to adeyn and IId each Party © 


amtt'd with Lag her at a Feaſt, h 2344 N 


| 


nd Reaſon th. NT for cut Privy ts concroul, © | a 


That ſhews more Coſt than Art: * 
Us The 


*: "Mi 
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> bis not when two like Words make up one Noiſe, . ut 


(Jeſts fax, Dutch Men — Exgii 
In which 2 nds out Wit, he fm map by, L 
In Anagrams and Acrgſtick Poetry, I- ib 2s 
Much leſs can that haxve any Place, ia v 
At which a Vixgin hides her Face: ets of v 
Such,Drofs the Fire muſt purge away 2. —_—_ 
? Tis juſt. . Por 
The Author bluſh, there where che Reader muſt. Inis 
*Tis not ſuch Lines as almoſt crack the Stage, G 
When Bajazet begins to, r X Banc 


Nor a tall Metaphor in the Bombaſt-Wa Yo 
Nor the dry Chips of ſhort · lung d Seneca © 


Nor upon all Things to intrude, Sia ts 
And force ſome odd. Similitude. 80 w 
What is it then, which, like the Pow'r Niger Irbat 
We only can by Negatives define? | And 
In a true Piece of Wit all Things mult be, .. That 
- - Yet all Things there agree : | By e 
As in the Ark, joyn d withour- Force or Strife, por 
All Creatures d welt, all Creatures that had Life: i: yo 
| Or as the primitive Fotms of all, oy And 
Which without Diſcord, and Confuſion. Ie, . Il con 
In that ſtrange Mirror of the Deity... Eder oe... 
Wit like a luxuriant Vine, Tho' 
Vnleſs to Virtue's Prop it,joyn, Agaii 


Firm and erect toward Heav'n hound, 
Tuo it with beauteous Leaves and, pleaſant. Fruit be 
wn d,Tho? « 
Ir lyes deform'd and rotting on the. Ground... aa The? | 
eis not a Flaſh of Fancy, which ſomeri imes, Their 
Dazling our Minds, ſets o the ſlighteſt Rhymes. yen 
Bright as a Blaze, but in a Moment dane; The 
True Wit is everlaſting like the Sun. Vorn. 
Wit, like Beauty, triumphs o'er. the Heart "M 
When more of Nature's ſeen, and. leſs 0 C Art. Prior 
Wir, like Tierce Claret, when'c (211; to pal, | 


3 lyes, and's s of no Uſe at all; 5; 2 
4 


; 4 


\ 
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But in its full Perſection of ' Decayy 

urns Vinetzar; and comes utzain in play. 14 "Dares 
Unequally th impartial Hand of Heav'n; - 

as all but this one only Bleſling'giv'n © © " 

n Wit alone *c:has been munificent, ' | + 

of which ſo juſt-a-Share to each is ſent, ' 

That the moſt avaricious are content: 

for none Cer thought, the due Diviſion's ſuch, 

His own too little, or his Friend's too much. Roch, 

Great Wits are ſure to Madneſs near ally d, 
And thin Partitions do _—_ Bounds divide. 


| er Abſ & Aebit.- 
G W. * ITCH: | 


What are theſe hk 
do wither'd, and fo wild in their Attire, 
Irbat look not like th“ Inhabitants of the Earth, 
And yet are on it? Live you, or are you ought | 
That Man may queſtion * You ſeem to underſtand me, 
By each at onge; her choppy Fingers Lined 
pon her frinpy Lips. 07 
If you can look inco.the.Seeds of Time, : 
And ſee which Grain will grow, and which will not, 
I conjure you by that which you m— | 
To anſwer me. 
Tho' you untie the Winds, and let em fight * 
Againſt the Churches; tho' the yeſty Waves 
Confound an ſwallow Navigation up: © 
it beſſTho' bladed Corn be ladg'dy and Trees blown down . 
vn d,Tho' Caſtles topple on their Warders Heads: , 
Com. Nr Palaces and Pyramids do flope | 
rheir Heads to their Foundation? 
Ey'n 'till Deſtruction ſicken, an ſwer me. 4 


The mumbling Beldam mutter d thus her Charms. 


Norm. On the Corner of the Moon . 
é Hangs a yap'rous Drop'profound, - - 2 
Priar III catch it d er it come to-Groand <* * 


Which diſtill'd by magick Slights, 
33 Shall raiſe artificial Sprights. 


Thrice 


— 


| 


Thrice od brinded Cat has mew'd, bei ni B 

. Twice an once the Hedge- pig whin'd Ire 

Hiarpier cries, tis Time, tis de ee 

4 Round about the Canldron go, © Yin 

ln the poyſpa'd Enerails throw : Mel 
A 5 4 

Her nine Farrow: Greaſe that's ſweet N 

From the.Murderer's Gibbet N | In ſ 

Into the Flame. , ur 

Toad that under the cold Kage te . 7991 Witt 

Days and Nights has thirty nos cli; 

Swelrer'd Venom ſleeping got, 

Boil thou firſt in the charmed Pot, dn 

Fillet of a ſenny Snake | He h 

In the Cauldron boil and bake. + And 

Eye of Neut, and Toe of Frog, pitch 

Wool of Bat, and Tongue of Dog, 12? And 

Adder's Fork, and blind Worms Sringy Whic 


' Lizard's Leg, and Howlet's Wing, 
For a Charm of pow'rful Trouble, 
Like a Helybroth boil and bubble. 
Scale of Dragon, Tooth of Wolf, 
Witch's Mummy, Maw and Gulph 
Of the ravin'd Salt-Sea Shark, - 
Root, of -Hemlock, digg'd i cl dark 3 

| Liver of blaſpheming Few, 

| Gall of Goats, and Slips of Neugb, 

Slive'rd in the Moou's Eclipſe yz jn; I fl 


| | Noſe of Tur, and Tartar's Li ; r 
| Finger of a Rirth ſtrangled I ith 
| ; Ditch-deliver'd by a Drab, © 1 heir 
| N Make the Gruel thick and ub 28 | Pal 
Add thereto a Tyger's Chaldron ks lite d. 

For th' Ingredients of our Cauldron, Their 


| Cool it with a Baboons Blogdy ,, 
| Then our 7 Tu _ _ d. = 


F ” 


Th Gli eren. 4 


But ſa, theꝶ re gone, | 
The Earth has Bubbles as. * — in Lit A 
and theſe are of them © they vaniſhd ? 8 70 
Into the Air, and what ſeem d corparal | v1 1 
Melted as Breath i into the Wind: Blk Mack, : 


Not uglier follow the Night- Hag, ven call 
In ſecrer, riding thro' the Air, ſhe comes 
Ilur'd with the Smell of Infant-Blood, to dance 

With Laplaud Witches, while the ring Moan 
\ belipſes at their e 1 907 Als. 


= 
ot CEE 


* 


Smear 4 with theſe powerful end on the Plain 
He howls a Wolf among the hungry Train; 
And oft the mighty Necromancer boaſts, 
Wich theſe zo call from Tombs the ſtalking Ghoſts, 
And from the Roots to tear the ſtanding Corn, 154 
Ivnich, whirl aloſt, ro diſtant F ! is borne : 8 [ 
uch is the strength of Spells. | 
Renown's for magick Arts, her c aabid 
Irhe Chains of Love, ar fix em to the Mind; | 
Phe ſtops the Cutrents, leaves the Channel ary,” 
© Wfepels the Stars, and backward beats the Sky. # 1:0 
Pre yawaing Earth re-bellows'to her Call, 1 wr / 
dale Ghoſts aſcend, and * Aſhss fall. 


| om 


I ſaw Canidis here, kite Beer: Were t i 
© Whack were her Robes, and looſe her Aiky Hair 5 
| ith her fierce Saygane went ſtalking round, 


» ws 09 


heir hideous Howlang ſhook the crembling Ground. 
Paleneſs, caſting Horror round the Place, 
bite dead and terrible on either's Face. 
Their im pious Trunks upon the Earth they caſt, 
nd dug it with their Mails in frantick Haſte. - - 
Cole-black Lamb then wich their Teeth they tone, 
ind in che Pit they pour d the reeking Gore. - 
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By this they forc'd the tortur d Ghoſts from Hell, 15 
And Anſwers to their wild Demands compel. 
Two Images they brought of Wax and Wool, 
The Waxen was a little puling Fool, 
A hidden Image, ready ſtill to ſkip /- | 
Whene'er the Woollen one but ſnapp'd his Whip : 
On Hecate aloud this Beldam calls, 
Ty/iphone as loud the other bawis. 
A thouſand Serpents hiff'd upon the Ground, 
And Hell-hounds comipaſs'd all the Garden round; 
Behind the Tombs, to ſhun the horrid-Sight, 
The Moon ſculk's dem, or out of Shame or Fright, 
151 (Saff. Hor. 
wo b 8 of humen Life. 1017 4 
Who can compile the Roll of all our Woes ? 
Our Friends are faithlefs, and ſincere our Foes. 
The poyſon'd Arrows of an envious Tongue 
Improve dur Errors, and our Virtues wrong: 
Th* Oppreſfor now with arbitrary Might 
Tramples on Law, and robs us of our Right: 
Dangers unſeen on ev'ry Side invwade, 
And Snares oer all th“ unfaithful Ground are laid. - 
Oft Wounds from foreign Violence we feel, 
Now from the Ruffian's, now the-Warrior's Steel: 
By Bruiſes or by. Labour we are /pain'd ; + 
A Bone dispointed, or a Sinew ſtrain'd : 
Now feſt'ring Sores afflict our tortur d Limbs, 
Now to the yielding Heart the Gangrene climbs, 
Acute Diftempers fijrce our Veins aſſail,'' - 
Rufh on with Fury, and by Storm prevail: 
Others with Tbrift diſpenſe their Stores of Grief, 
And by the Sap prolong the Siege of Liſe: 
While to the Grave we for Deliverance cry, 
And promis d ſtill, are ſtill deny'd to dye. 
See Cholic, Gout, and Stone, a cruel Train, 


Oppos d el * a 1 Nee in vainz | 
9 110. 21. FP 'h Their 
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Their various Racks and ling'ring Plagues employ, 
Relieve each other, and by Turnsannoy, 0108 1 
And, Tyrant like, torment, but not en 
We noxious, Inſetts in our Bowels feed, | | 
Engender Deaths, -and dark' Deſtruction breed.” un 
The Spleen with ſullen Vapours cloud che Bai, 11 
and binds the Spirits in its heavy Chain: * 
Howe'er the Cauſe fantaſtick may appear, 
Th* Effect is real, and the Pain lincere,” k 
Hydropic Wretcbes by Degrees decay, D 
Towing the more, the more they <2 away; | 4 
By their own Ruins they augmented ye, 5 . 
with Thirſt and Heat amidſt a Deluge fry,” 1 
nd while in Floods of Water they expire, wo » Sv 
ſore ſcorching periſh by the Feaver's Fire; 
tretch'd on our downy, yet uneaſy Beds, 
e change our Pillows, and we raiſe our Heads : 5 
from Side to Side for Reſt in vain we turn, 
ith Cold we ſhiver, or with Heat we burn. | 
of Night ĩimpatient we demand the Day, + 
he Day arrives, and for the Night we br. 2 
he Night and Day ſucceſſive o e and go, n 
ur rr 40 Teal 


a w. O L F. 47811 

As when two greedy Wolves to break by foroe 
ato an herd, farre from the huſband forme, 

They ſpoi le and raven: en all remorſe,” 

As when a greedy: Wolfe thro heinyee fell ; 
filly Lamb farre from the flock does rake, * ; 
f whom he means his bloudy feaſt ro make, 

A Lyon ſpyes faſt running towards him, 5 
he innocent prey in haſte he does forfake, 

And quit from death, yet qua kes in every limb 

* ich i chengy of — ge the Lyon look ſo grim. 

th Z. IO denen 
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So toams the nightly Volf about the Fold. 

Wer with deſcendang Show'rs, and ſtiff with Cold; 
He howls for Huntzer, and he grins for Pain, f 

is gnaſhing Tech are <exerats'd in ein; 

And impotent of Anger, finds no Way  .-. 

In his diſtended; Paws to graf the Prey. 
The Mothers liſten, but the bleating Lamb 
Securely ſwig the Dug beneath che Dams. 

As hungry Wolves, with raging Appetire, 
Schur thro' the Fields, nor feat the ſtormy Night; 
Their Whelye et Howe expect the promis d F od, 
And long to term per their dry Chaps in Hood. 

So ſeizes the grim Wolf the tender Lamb, 1 
In vain lamented by the bleating Dom. 
As when the Wolf has torn a Bullock's Hide, 

At unawares, or ranch'd a Shepherd's Side, 
Conſcious of hi: audacious Decd be flies, 

And claps n Tail been hi: Thighs, 
D. Vi 
As when a wolf, pincb'd by re 

And Hunger ſtarw d ſcours round the lofry A : 
He licks his rabbad Jaws, and feems Ps 
Already of hisPrey, and 'bloody Feaſt. : OY 
He offers ofc to enter, while the Lambs | 
Affrighted tremble round their Heating Dams. 80 

A when a prowling Wolf, 
Whom Hunger drives to ſeek new. Hauctts for — The 1 

Watching where Shepherds pen their Flocks ar Eve, 
In hurd led Cotes amid the Field ſecure, ere 
Leaps o er the Fence with Eaſe into che Fold. rea n 

Such Rage enflames the Wolf's wild: Heart and — bat 1 

Robb'd, as be thinks, uajuitly of bis Prize; 
Whom unawares the. Shepherd ſpits, and draws | 
The bleating Lamb from out his ray nous Jaws., vai 
The Shepherd fain himſelf he would peat 
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But Fear above his Hunger does. prevail -: ag 
He knows his Foe's too ſtrong, and muſt be gone; 
He grins as he looks backand howls as he goes on. Cin braf 


LTC 40 


1 


. LTICAON wind into a W&LF K 
1'- © The Tyrant in a Fright for Shelter gains 7 
he neighb'ring Fields, and fcours along the Plains; 
wing he fled, and Fain he would have fpoke, . 
t human Voice his brutal Tongue forſookz — * 
out his Lips the gather d Foam heighten, 
d breathing Slaughter, {fill with Rage he burns, 
ron the bleating Flock his Fury turns. 
„Mantle, now his Hide, with rugged Hair, 
ves to his Back, à Hamiſh'd Face he bent z 
i Arms defcend, his Shoulders fink away, 
multiply. his Legs for Chace of Prey, 11 I 
grows a Walf,- his Hoarineſs remains, 
d che ſame Rage in other Members reigns ; 
Eyes ſtill ſparkle in a narrower Space, 
Jaws retain che Grin and Violence of Face. 


* WOMAN, - 
Her ivory neck, her alablaſter breaſt, 
r paps, which like white blken Jutlowes mere, 
for love in ſoft delights therean to reſt; 
tender ſides: her bally-whice —— | 5 
ich like an Altar did it Self up-reare, 2 
o offer Lacriſicr divine theres; 1 1 1 / 
goodly thighes, whoes glory did. appear 
ike a triumphal Arch, and chernßpon 
% The nn r — in e 


— 
- * 


ereat ſis See gan; n 
Milgreamly mad the Man I ſurely deeme, 
Ey hat weenes with wuch ard hard reſtraint to ſay 


\ Woman's will which is deſpos d to goe uſtray. 


 vaine he frares that which he cannot ſhanne © + 

who wotes not, that Woman's ſubtilties ' 

1 guilen Amun, when ſhe. liſts miſdonne? 

nat iran hands, nor hundred eyes, 

braſen walles, nor many wakeful ſpyes, * 
That 
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That can withhold her wilfull — feet; 
But faſt good will with gentle courteſies, - 
And timely ſervis at her pleaſures meet, 
That her . man elſe may r 


The firſt of (chem aid fires of riper yeares, 
And graver countinance than all the reſt; | 


Vet all the reſt were eke ber equall peares, elſe 1 
Yet unto her obeyed all rhe beſt : t Vir 
Her name was Womanhood, that ſhe expreſt d tal 
By her {ad ſemblant and demeanure — 2 jo is 

For ſted faſt ſtill her eyes did fixed reſt, th Le 
Ne rov'd at random after gaters guiſe," Pane 


Whoes lyring: baytes ofrimes CEE nen ir w 


Such is the cruelty of Womankind, - 
When they have ſhaken off the ſhamefaſt band, 
With which wiſe nature did them ſtrongly bind 
T' obey the heaſts of man's well-ruling hand, 
That then all Rule and Reaſon they T 
To purchaſe a licentious liberty. 
But vertuqus Women wilely underhind, 
That they are borne to baſe humility, 
Unleſs the Heav' ns them lift to lawful en 


But he the Man has ſay or 20 ſo dares. | 
Be well ad vis d, that he may ſtedfaſt ſtill : 
For never yet was wight ſo well aware, 

Bur he at firſt or-laſt was trapt in womans ſnare, 


Tho * to Satire: form => and born to vex;, 
hure impiouſ] profane the ſofter Sex, | 
As N — — from her Purpoſe ſtray * 
And puny Girls by Accident were made; 
By this Miſtake, her Operation lame, | 
Unwillingly ſhe huddled up the Frame, (can thy. 
And thence the err — 
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better Judges ſcorn this idle Dream, 
4 ſtil} ſhall Beauty hold its due Eſteem, (c. f 
ſtill mall praiſcand emer be the Theme. Sewell. 
e Gallic Matrons, if ye ſcorn to know *  \/ 
Pleaſures which from 8 1 1 4 
ou delight not to inform your 6 
leaſt preſerve your Body chaſt and whole 33 
ether the Loom for your Employment ce, 
elſe the Diſtaff, or the Needle uſe, 
; Virtue be the Bus'neſs of your Life, 
{ take Example by à Sabine Wife. 
o is not ſhock'd-to ſee the beauteous Fair, 
th Looks obſcene, and meretricious Air? 
and Hora modeſt Swains deſpiſe, + 
entiÞſcir wanton Words, looſe Smiles, and bei mung Eyes, 
all the Tricks by which looſe Nymphs . 
chaſter Hononrs of the Female Race. 
no fuck Charms did Pſyche from above 
ire and captivate the God of Love: 
graceful Innocence alone ſhe won 
melting Heart of Cytherea' Son: 
am from her Etherial Virtue came, 1 
lighted up the pure, the Virgin Flame. 
Nature, who gave, till ſhe could give no more, 
rainf Woman laviih'd all her precious Store, 
o now courts ſolid and ſubſtantial Praiſe, 
values Beauty, wedded to a Face. 
Mind peculiar Ornaments deſires, 
( Virtues proper to her Sex requires. 
e ſince my tuneſul Siſters all delight 
come ly Forms, obliging te the Sight: 
ex; we alone can tell what ſofter Art 
s with the Genius of a. Virgin's Hearty, 
ave the learned Mountains to diſcloſe 8 
a well Thy lov'd CALL IO PE A knows. 
Thou attentive, while I deigne to ſnine 
(can thy ſmooth Page, and brighten R Line. 
reat (Reve's Call, 
Tis 


—__ — -— — 
* 


Grow faing; and flacken in the f Kind 2 


Tho Muſes, ever Tunetful, ever Fair, 


That Men ſhould leave thee for that Toy a Woman | 
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Tis true, that MAN is: move ſuubli nie and 
Rut W ©, M A N's figur'd of & ſiner Mod. 
Hence the — RY, ns oj LIES ir 
Will all Impreffions take, att Borna hein. ff" 
Who then excludes the Viegimas unit 

For the high Arts and Myſteries of Wie > ** 
Or why ſhould baſv, invidious Man deny - 
The Segrch of Truth to their diſcerning b Eye? N 
Why, when ingenie Reaſon ſhoots her Ray =» | 
To light us all, are theyr/forbid: che Day 2 
Why ſhould th implanted Energy of Mind 


Impartial ure forbids: ſo great Crime, 
Nor was Apollo only horn to imb 
Aowan Hills; when to inhabit there, 


Tritenian P A L L A'S does her Hu wield, 


Nor will to PHOEDUS or G RA DIFUS yield, iy 
But rules in Athens, and commands the Field. » L 
Thou'rt Woman, a true Copy of the ſirſt, * 


In whom the Race of alb Mankind was curſt: 16 
Your Sex by Beauty was to Heav'n ally'd, ; 
But your great Lord, the Devil, taught you Pride. 
Ne too an Angel, till he durſt rebel, neal 
And yon are fare the Stars that with him fell. 
Weep on | a Stock of Tears like Vows you llave, | 
And always ready when you would deceive. aft: 
(Otw, Don. C 
Oh Virtue ! Virtue! what art thou become, | 


Made from the Droſs and Refuſe of a Man: w ph 
Heav'n took him Aleepingwhen he made her too; 
Had Man been waking he bad ne er conſented. | 
(Dryd. Span. f 

Out-of my Sight, thou Serpent, that Name beſt 
—_— thee, with bim leagu d, thy ſelf as falſe, B 
tare ; TY wants, * Sha pe 4 


e ee ene n 


ike his, and Colgur ſerpentine, -may; ſhew . 
Jy inward Fraud, to rg Crnarers fone thee. 
All is hug. a Show yr 
ither than ſolid Virtue; all bun a Rib, 15117 
woked by Nature, Oh why did God - TI 
eator Wiſe, that people bishedt Heaw'n | TY 
ith Spirits 15 2 cxeate ag laſt 
his Novelty on Earth! this fait Defect 
Nature, and not fill the Warld at onge 
ith Men, as Angels, withaut Feminine, 
r find ſome aber Way to generate Mankind? Mile, 
Ah Traitreſs! Ab ingrate ! Ab faighlefs Mind! 
Sex invented firſt to damn Mankind! 
ature took care tg dreſs you up far Sin; 
lorn'd without, unfiniſh'd lefe within: 
nce by no Judgment you your Love direct; 
I& much, neter think, and ſtill the Wrong affect, 
much Self- love in your Compoſure's mix d, 
5 hat Love to others ſtill remains unfix'd. 
atneſ and Noiſe, and Shew, are your Delight; 
n wiſe Men love ou in, their own Defpight: a 
U finding in their native Wia no Baſe, 
de. N. fore d 19. gt your Fally.on to Pes. . 
* Intalerable Vanity ! your Sex 
is never in the Right: you're always falſe 
ſilly ;-ey'n your Drefies are not more 
aſtick than your Appetites: you think. 
nothing twice: Opinion you have none; 
Day you're nice, To morrom not ſo free; 
ſmile, then frown; now. ſorrowful, then glad; 
w pleaz d, nœ not; and all vn know. not Why. 
tue you affect; Inconſtancy : your Practice; 
d when your looſe Deſires once get Dominion, 
Þ hungry Churl feeds caurſer at a Feaſt: a 
ry rank Fool goes down, Otw, Orp. 
The Sex was firſt ip Mopk'ry.of us made; |; 
ey 225 falſe, deceit ful Glaſſes, where 
e els our elves to all the Shapes: 3 
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Of Folly. What is it Woman cannot do? 
She'll make a Stateſman quite forget his Cunning, I Tc 
And truſt his deareſt Secrets to her Breaſt, - He 


Where Fops have daily Entrance: Make a E 


Forgetting the Hypocriſy of's Oe, 1 
Dance and ſhew Tricks, to prove bisStrengch and Brawiu To 


Make a Projector quibble 3 an old Judge An 
Pur on falſe Hair and paint : And, after all, Th 
Tho? ſhe be known the lewodeſt of Ber Sex, | An 


G N make Nute Fool or other think ſhe's honeſt, Ere 
(Otw. C. Mari l 


1 34. Hedorforch not name à Woman? Pri 
is Treaſon to my Ear. They are | If 
The Bane of Empire, and the Rot of Pow'r! An 


The Cauſe of all our Miſchiefs, Murders, Maſſacres! I . 
What Seas of Blood they've Cpile 3 in former Ages? The 


Woman, that dooms us all to one ſure Grave, No 
And faſter damns than Providence can ſave. No 
(Lee's Conſta . 

Each W eee ed their Virtue cold, Exp 
But Womankind in IIls is ever bold. . Dryd, , Fe 
Oh Woman, Woman,” Woman! All the Gods [No 1 
Have not ſuch Pow'r of doing Good t to Men, _ I ga) 
As you of doing Harm! Dryd. Al fur Lov \ m 
I'd leave the World for him that hates a Woman | [ gav 
Woman, the Fountain of all human Frailty? But, 
What mighty Ills have not been done by Woman! Th" « 
Who was't betray d the Capitol? a Woman! . dubn 
Who was the Cauſe of a long ten Years War, Fo 


And laid at laſt old Trey in Aſhes ? 'a Woman 1 Iris 
Who loſt Mark Anthony the World? a Woman 1 fear 


Deſtructive, damnable, deceirful WomaRZ ! ** And 
Woman, to Man firſt as a Bleſſing given, 5 
When Innocence and Love were in their Prime; Wh 
Happy awhile in Paradiſe they lay, Yer w 
But quickly Woman long'd to go aſtray: Il Ce: 
Same fooliſh new Adventute needs muſt prove, At 


And the firſt Devil ſhe ſa w, ſhe chang'd her Love. „ 
20 4 


4 
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p, o his Temptations lewdly ſhe inclin'd 
Her Soul, and for an Apple damm d Mankind. 
(orw. 

Oh Woman! lovely Woman ! Nature made you 
To temper Man : we had been Brutes without you,” 
Angels are painted fair to look like you. | 
There's in you all that we believe of Heav'n;  ' 
Amazing Brightneſs, Purity, and Tri bogs, 
Eternal Joy, and everlaſting Love. 18 Ven. . 
arial Under how hard a Fate are Women born! 

Priz'd to their Ruin, or ex pos d to Scorn. 
If we want Beauty we of Love deſpair,, 
And are beſieg'd like Frontier Towns, if Fair, 

Women are govern'd by a ſtubborn Fate: 

Their Love's inſuperable as their Hate; 

No Merit their Averſion can remove, _ | 

No ill Requital can efface their Love. Wal. 
= Unbappy Sex ! whoſe Beauty is your Snare; | 

Ex pos d to Tryals, made too frail to bear, bd. en. 

For I who made them, know their inward State: 
No Woman, once well pleay'd, can chroughly hate : : 
| — em Ber to ſubdue the Strong; 

L. A migh ry Empire ! but it laſts not lang: 

an 5 gave em 27 to make Mankind their Slave, 

But, © Exchange, to Men I Flatt'ry gave. 

n ? Th offendiag Lover, when he loweſt lyes, + 
_ Submits to canquer, and but kneels to riſe. 
Forbidding me to follow, ſhe invites me: 

This is the Mould of which I made the Sex; 

gave them but one Tongue to ſay us Nay, 402 65 

And eye kind Eyes to grant. ' Drgd. Ampbit. 

poken by Jupiter. 

Why was I made with all my Sex's Sofineſs, 

Yet want the Cunning to conceal its Follies. 

PI ſee Cafalio z tax him with bis Falſhood 5 / 

4 Re 4 trug / Waman, rail, prot eſt my W 

5e. wn to F es gel love him fi on. 0. 
, OL» 
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A aug af Sex we Women are, 
Well may we Men, When we onr ſelves dethives 
Long bas my ſecret Soul lov'd Trojlns : 
I drank his Praiſes from my Unkle „Mouth, 
As if my Ears could ne'er be atisfy'd. 101 
u by then, why id 1 not, I love this prince? 
How — | my Tongue conſpire againſt my Heart, 
To ſey I lov'd him not, O childiſh Love! 
Tis like 5 an Infant froward in his Play, 
And what he moſt defir ires, he throws away. 
| © (Shak. Troil. & Creſ. 
Our thoughtlefs Sex is caught by outward' Fortn, 
And empty Noiſe, and loves it felf in Man. | 
Fb d. 'Oedip, 
Hard Fate of Lovers, ſubject to our Laws! 
Fools we muſt have, or elſe we cannot ſway, 
For none Lut Fools will Womankind obey : 
If they prove ſinbborn,' and reſiſt our will, ' 
Ve exezciſe our Pow? T, and uſe em iff. 
The paſſive Slave, that whine; adores, and we, * 4 
Sometimes we pity, but we till aeſpife : * 
But when we,doat, the ſelf-tame Fate wWe oer ; 
Fools at the beſt; but double Fobls in Love. | 
We rage at firſt. with . diſſembled Scorn; 0 
3 


"If . 


Then, falling from gur Hei ht," more ba ey monr? 
And Man, the. inſulting Tyran nt, fakes is Turn; 
Leaves us to weep for 897 beg lecked Charm rms, 6 
And hugs another Miſtreſs iu bis Ams: i 
toüd'Ser the a 


And that which huwbles our 
of all our ſſichted 4 avours abe Ball. 


"Some wiſha Holdand- Foal, var much are cur 
For Fools perverſe of Huſbands are the worſt : 
All Women would be counted chaſte and wiſe, 


Nor ſhould gur Spouſes ſee, bur with bur Eyes: 
For Fools will: prate and the“ they want che vn 


* #\/ i 


To find cloſe Faults, yet open Blors Will fur: 1 
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F 
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Women are to the Brave ag caſy Pray, 


Scill. fallow, Forcune where ſhe le ds the Way. 
ks (Dryd. Pal, & 45 


For Women born to be-co:1rrou! 'd, 
Stoop to the forward and the bold; 
- Aﬀect che wy and the proud, 
Tue gay, the frolick, and the loud. 
Who tirſt the gen 'rous Zreed o ese, 
Not kneeling did ſalute tbe B. aſt, 
But with high Courage, Life, and Force 
Approaching, tam'd eth Ir Harm. 
Unwiſely we the wiſer Eat 
Pity, ſuppoſing them oppreſG'd 
Wich Tyrant's Force, whoſe Law is Will, 
By which they govern, ſpoil, and kill; 
Exch Nyroph, but moderately fair, 
Commands with no leſs Rigour here, 


Should ſome brave Turk, that walks among. 


Mis twenty Laſſes bright and young, 
And beckons to the willing Dame, 
Preſerr d to quench bis preſent Flame, 
Behald as many Gallants here 

With modeſt Guiſe, znd ſilent Fear, 

All. to one Female Idol bend, 

Whilſt her high Pride does 7 Q deſcend © 
To mark their Follies, he would ſwear 


1 An * A B.QEIAY- 49 


Tho? better fox their Eaſe to hold their Tongue; 
For Womankind was never. in the | 

So Noiſe enſues, and Quarrels laſt far Life, 

The Wife abhors the Fool, the Fool the Wife. 


11 (Brod, the Wife of Bath's 1 
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That theſe ber Guard of Eunuchs were; 


And chat a more majeſtick Queen, 
Or humbler Slaves he had nat ſeen, | 


WOMB. 


Wall. 


For when the ſwelling Maſs is firmly. koit, LA 


And the ripe Vi irgin glows with perfect Heat, 
X 2 
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Then roſy Streams from ſecret Springs abound, 
Which kindly bath the fruitful Womb around; 
By Nature's prudent Care provided well, fc 
To feed the ſleeping Infant in his Cell. 

"Then her ſoſt Breaſts the Lover's H art inſpire, 
Wirh cempring Heavings, and provoke Deſire. 
Beneath thoſe Parts, where ſtretching to its Bound, 
The low Abd: men girds the Belly round, | 

The Shop of Nature lyes; a vacant Space 

Of ſmall Circumference divides the Place, 

Pear-like the Shape; within a Membrane ſpreads 

Her various Texture of meandrous Threads; 

They draw the Veſſels to a purſy State, 

And, or contract their Subſtance, or dilate: 

Here Veins, Nerves, Art'ries in Pairs declare 

Mow nobler Parts deſerve a double Care; 

They from che Maſs che Blood and Spirits drain, 
That irrigate 17 tke thirſty Plain; 

The Bottom of the Hemb *ris call'd, the Sides are cleft 
Ey Cells diſtinguiſh'd into Right and Left. 

is thought that Females in the Left prevail 
And that the Right contains the ſprightly Male. 

A Paſſage here in Form oblong extends «© * 
Where faſt com preſs d the ſtiffen'd Nerve aſcends, 
And the warm Fiuid with concurring Fluids blends. 
The Sage this the Womb's Neck juſtly name; 

Within the Hollow of irs inward Frame: 

Joyn'd ro the Parts, a ſmall Protub'rance grows, 
Whoſe riſing Lips the deep Receſſes cloſe: — 
For while the Tiller all his Strength collects, * 

While Hope anticipates the fair Effects, 

The lubricated Parts their Station leave, 
And cloltly to the working Engine cleave, 
Each Veſlel ſtrerches, and diſtending wide, 

The greedy Womb attracts the glowing Tide, \ 
And, either S:x commix d, the Streams united glide, 
But noW the Womb relax d with pleaſing Pain, 
Gently ſabſites into it ſelf again; nnn 
Nn * | The 
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The. Seed moves with it, and thus elo d within 
The — Drop of — begin. ; Ps Gol 


* — fu 135 of 22 Reſem)'a auge hold, 
In this Reſpect; where ey x Year. the old 
Fall off, znd new ones in their Places gr]: 
Death is the Fate of all Things here below. 
If Man and Nature's Works ſubmit to Fae... 7 
Much leſs. muſt Words expect a aſting Pate: | 
Many, which we approve for r | 
In tu, next e out of Requeſt will Gone Wc: NA = 
And cthers, w ich are now, chrown Var of 
Shall be reviv'd, and come again in „ 
If Cuſtom pleaſe, from whom their Forge hey 


Words an lere « of our e 1 5 
replets With * 
Into her Heart — ſy Entrance wal, r = "thee 
277 24 eee attin brew en. 
e e 9 L. 
The World a W , in whach all loſe chelr Way, 
Tho by a different Path tach goes aſtray, - Roch, 


The World's aLabyrinth, 1 re a Akt 


" Wilt up and down to find their Wearingls 


No ſooner have we meaſur 35 ch much Ton. 
One et, Path, in hope, do gain Our, F 'regdom, N I; 


But ix, Wer: . to a new Affückiog. Beaumont 's Night- 
k 95 nr calls nm _ 
Vo Un 5 g. 


His Face and 5. * were one c tin nu 0 Woun 


Diſhoneſt with lopt Arms. the You Yew 
Spoil'd of his Noſe, and ne: the Four of h oper 2 * 
The yawning. W | 

Guſh'd out a purple Stream, and ke Ground. 
The ss pins ee sul; d out a ee Wer 
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He bare d his Breaſt, and ſhew'd his Sc 
"Avof i A furrow'd Field, well plough'd with Wars. 
( Ovid, 
L ixe dumb Moth, his wounds” 
Open'd their ruby-Lips. ö Shak. Fl,  Cef. 
There Durcen lay 
His ſilver Skin lac'd with his golden Blood, 
And his gaſh' d Stabs look'd like a Breach in Nature 
For Ruin's waſteful Entrance. Sha. Mack, 
old as Lam, and quench'd with Scars and 
Vet could I make this wither'd Arm do Wonders; 
And open in an Enemy ſuch Wounds, 
Mercy would weep to look on. Noch. Valent. 
They made bare their Breaſts, | 
Lac'd with long Scars, and ſtudded o'er with Thruſts, 
. The noble Wardrobe of the ſcarlet War. Lee Methr, 
* Cloſt-by each other laid, they preſs'd the Ground, 
"Their man q Hain ierc'd with manya grieflyWound, 
Nor well a wholly dead they were, 
Fur ſome faint Signs of feeble Life appear: 
The wand' ring Breath was on the Wing to part, 
Weak was the Pulſe, and an heav'd rhe Heart, 


( . Arc 


Aer that varlet's fight, it was not long 
Ere on the plaine faſt pricking Guion ſpide | 
- One in bright armes embarrailed full ſtrong, 
That as the ſunny beames doe glance and glide 
© Upon the trembling wave, ſo ſhined bright; 
And round about him threw forth ſparkling fire, 
That ſeemed him to enflame on every ſide : 
His ſteed was bloody red, and fomed ire, 
When with the maiſtring ſpur he did him roughly 
(ſtire. 
Aproaching nigh, he never aid to greet, 
Ne chaffer words, proud courage to provoke, 
Rut priekt ſo fierce, that underneath his feet - 
xe ſmodldring duſt did round about him ſmoke, 
th Horſe and Man nigh able for to choke ; And 


— 


fre. 


hly 


ire. 


nd 
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And fairely couchirig his ſteel-headed ſpear, | 
Him firſt Art win 15 „ , "ay 7 : ay 


And him beſide rides ers revenging -, * 1 

Upon a Lyon, loch for to be led; 

And in his hand à burning brond he hath, 

The which he brandiſheth about his head; 

His eyes did hurle forth ſparkles fiery red, _ 
And ſtared ſtern on all that him beheld, 

As Aſhes pale of hue, and ſeeming dead 5 
And on His dagger ftill hiv hand he held,” _ 
Trembling tire bay rages win! choler in him 

weib d. 
His rut amen ah was fixing with blood 

Which he had ſpilt, and all-to rags'yrent, 

'Thro' unady »{*d raſhnefs woxen Wood; 

For of his hands he had no govermerit,  - 

Ne car'd for blond in his aven gement. 
But when the furious fit was oy erpaſt, * 9 

His cruell facts he oſten would repent: 

Yet wilfall man he never would Geest, e 
8 e rer beedleñ naſt. 


Full many miſchiefs follow cruel Wrath ; 
Abhorred bloudſhed, and tumultuous ſtrife, 
Unmanly mutther, and unthrifty fart = 
Bitter deſpight, with ranevurs ruſty knife, 
And fretting grief the enemy of Life; 
And theſe aud many evills more baunt i abe, 
The ſwelling Splene, and Phrenzy raging wm = 
The ſhaking Palſey, and St. Francis fire, 
e one wi Wrath the ut of this ungodly tire. 


e 27 


w 8 * 1 C H. 
Look who comes here! A Grave unto a Soul: 
Holding th eternal Spirit gainſt her WII. 
In the vile Pri ſon of afflited Breath. ShakiK, John. 
„ VII $4 561 3 „„ 6 be n 
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There a not a Wretch that Armen Charity 


But's happier far than. me: for I have known .. : Sp 
The luſcious Sweets of Plenty: ev*'ry Night Te 
Have {lege with ſoft Content about my Head, He 
And never wak'd byt to a joy ful Morning; ned 8 Th 
Yet now muſt fall like a full Ear of Corn, . Bu 
Whoſe Bloom 'feap'd, bur $ Wigher'd. in the Rip'aingh Tt 
ot. Fen, Ne An 
Then 33 2 the neighb's ring Woods, w Bu 
The ghaſtly Viſage of a Man inkno mm: = 
An uncouth. Feature, meagre pale and wild; pre 
Afflict ious ſoul, and terrible Diſway 221% Tu 
„Sate on his Looks: his Face impair'd and worn Tb 
With Marks of Famine, ſpeakigg-ſare-Diftzeſs ;- Wi 
His Locks were tangled, and his ſhaggy. Beard Aut 
Matted with Filth. } „ Ad. Ving No 
Then from che Wande there bolrs before our Sight | Mo 
Somewhat betwixt a Mortal and a Spright 5 nas e 
So thin, ſo ghaſtly, meagre, and io wan, Laſ 
So bare of Fleſh he ſcares gcſembled Man. * — Sou 
This Thing alIaatter d, ſhaggy bis Beard: is 
Mis Ciczie ware dass d with Torna, and Filth hi The 
(Limbs ewe; 1 Vin 
That Tiger; or 22 in. And 
ger; at r age you — a 
Is ſo excegding —.— N Whe 
As Wrong, when it —— mimlelk with migh Fory 
Not fic- wong Men that doe with reaſon meil, And 
But mong wild. beaſts and ſaly age woods to dwell; | The: 
Where alt che ſtronger doth the weak dere, [Diſt 
And they that moſt in bold nes. doe excelly Now 
Are draded _ and — by their powre. Spe — 
out 
EAR. e 1] ad 


7 not the Proceſs of the hw The- 
now the four Seaſons in · ur Forma appears - le 


- Reſenbling human Life gaucey'ry Shape they wear? m_ 2 
N | 


* a l „ > TW 
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Spring firſt; like Infancy, ſhoots out her n 
Wich milky Juice requiring to be fed; N 
Helpleſe, the freſh, and wanting to be led. 
The green Stem grows in Stature and in Size, ” FU 
Bur only feeds with Hope the Farmer's Eyes. 
ning] Then laughs'the childiſh Year wick! Flowrets _— 
And laviſhly perfumes che Fields aronnd. 
aw | Buc no ſubſtantial Nouriſhment receives; 
| Infirm the Stalks, unſolid are the Leaves | 
Proceeding onward whence the Year began, 
Tue Summer grows adult; and ripens into Man:? 
T bis Seaſon, as in Men, is moſt replete g 
With kindly Moiſture, and prolifick Hear." Io +1 N 
Autumn ſucceeds, a ſober repid Age, LS 0% 
Mot froze with Fear, nor boiliag into Rage 3 11. 
More than mature, and tending to Decay, (rey. 
When our brown Locks repine to mix wich odious 
Laſt Winter ſweeps along with tardy Pace; 
Sour is his Front, and furrow'd is his Face: . 
N His-Scalp, if nor diſhonour'd quite of Hair, - 
th by The ragged Fleece is thin, and chin is worſe ae 
vin HARE a 1 
D. oi YOUTH: 
And now the Voice to manly. Avcents den, 
And the firſt Down o'er-ſpreads the blooming Cheeks. . 
When thus encreafing Strength, and youthful * 


rity 


night forward to Action, vigorous Thoughts inſpire, 
And puſh him on to Love and gay Deſire. 
11; I Then reſtleſs' Paffions with a ſudden Flood 
e) [Piſturb che Man, and ſtir the riſing Blood: * 
No the Tides ſwell; and foamy Billows soul, 
Spe And rapid Torrents hurry'on the Soul. 
Youth fondly mocks the Dictates of the Wiſe, 
+ Jand ſcornful ſmiles when haary Hair: adviſe ; 
The wanton Swain, when fluih'd in blooming Years, 


The leaſt Reſtraint (ah coo impatient) bears. 

ar? Yer a bright Ray. may pierce the yielding Shade, 

Spriſf And ſudden fhine around the darkſome Glade. AR 
Wi 
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Wiſdom will buay the- ſinking: Saul, and ſ we 


Amidſt the Flpods, and dere the soming Way e. 1. 
The faul lieofpecbh I remember ret, Put, 
or my paſt Da ngers can ſo ſboncdſorget ; [i 


Nor choke di ſurder d Torres which oppreſs d. And 
Me, (welling Heart, and labour'd in my Breaſt. | 4 

When with fantaſtick Pleaſure's gay Pretence, Pu 

My tender Reaſon was ſubdu'd by. Senſe: * | 

When my warm wantan Youth,which ſcora'd a GuideJo nt 


Was burry'd-dovenwasd by th im petuous Tide; rhe 
When ſauguis in my Hopes, and fondly: wan. 

I launch'd my: ſlender Veſſel on the Maiu :- T 

Scudious of: Honour, and affecting Fame, be 

An Enemy to Life without a Mme: Puh. 

Wich hat- perſuie I poſted to be great: [ac 


Aud manag'd dark Intrigues of Court and State. duc! 
But ſinne ri pe Years, and Times more fit for Thought 
Have my wild Senſes to cool Judgment brought 3 - 
Since Age has conquer'd my unruly Heart, | 210% At 


I ſeek a learned Eaſe, and wiſe Retreat. Diaper's Caliſ ort 
The Spring of Life:: The Bloom of gawdy Years : gut 
Fefose the tender Nerves had ſtrung his Limbs, 
Aud knotted into Strenigth. '' Shak, Troil. & Cre 
Secure thoſi golden early Joy, N 
Phat Voutb, unſowr'd with Sorrow, bears; 
| Fer with/ring Time the Taſte deſtroys | 
-: , With: Sickneſs and unwieldy Years. fen 
Far active Sports, for. pleaſing; Roſt, 
This is the Time to be poſſeſt. dd! oF 
The Beſt is but in Seaſtm beſt. 1. 
8 The pointed Hour af promis d Bliſſj, fer 
The. pleafing Whiſper in the Dark, feu 
The. half-va willing willing Ki, 
- - | The Langb that guides thee to the Mark, Nhe 
| WVP When the kind Nymph would Coyaeſs-feigny”*” 
8 Ain hides but to be found again: | * 
. Theſe, theſe are Joys the Gods for Yourh — 18 


4 . . + 


E x 
* * 
| N.. ' 


2 
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In Youth alone unbappy | Mortals live; 1 Ne 
Put, Ah | the mighty Blefs i fugitive. *© Fog at te 
_ Ebiſcolouztd r 3 n 172 
r In Sent 
| youd Mine of Life our drunken = N 
Sournefs and Lees, Which to the Bottom oye! 
Remain for latter Years.co drink; — 
zuick Until ſome one, - offended with the Taſte, 
a4 he Veſſel breaks, end e um 
4 en (ar laſt, Cowl,” 
The Raſe Gagnon, but ut Fades i Time; 3 7 * 
he Vi'let ſweet, but qiickly;paſt the / Prĩ me. 
Vhite LAllies hang their Heads, and ſoon: der, | 


T 


nd whiter Snow in Miautes melts Away 3; wi et ih 
Pouch, and Wan is our blooming 1 3 
ught Da. Theor. 


Grief ſeldom . joyn-d ien blooming Yourh. is feen; 
Ten Sorrow be Where — 2 3 1h 
Cali fortune does well for heedleſſ Vout 


Ars 3 x ini ern | 
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A Zeal inthe pious Madneſs of the Mad... 
405% The, fave," 


AndiGenfidence i in Sin, when mix'd with Zeal, _ 
ems Innocence, en 
r SDN 11 D 

at ab ER of we 08 

'Tis Zion then, Wer Bien mda, a! 4 

or her we grieye,” for Ziam is na more e 

Dur Eyes condole in Tears, and jointly ſmart 

Vith all the Auguiſh of am aching: Heart: 5 

ho can refrain, to ſeeithe waful Sight on 3: eur 

|| Nations Envy, and the World's Delight, 

Now grown a Deſart where the Foxes + e 


And how ling Wolves la ment the ge. bs 
ONO "Pray" 70. Nas. 
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cots, Dh 
ee ee 
Five Girdleh bid the Skies : the torrid zs 
Glows with the paſſing und repaſſing Sun. 
Far on the Right and Leſt, th Extreams of Heav'n 
To Froſts, and Sriows, and bitter Blaſts are gi. 
Bet wixt the midft and theſe the Gods n 


Two habitable Seats for Human- kind: 1 Fry 


[ 


And erofs their Limits cut a ſloping Way, 22 
Which the Twelve Signs in beauteous Order ſway : 
Two Poles turn round the Globe one ſeen with 4 
O'er Scythian Hills, and one in Lybien Skies. 

The firſt ſublime in Heav'n : the laſt is whirl” 
Below the Regions of the nerher World. 7 
Around our Pole the ſpiry Dragen glides, | 
And, like a wand'ring Stream, the Bears ae. t 
The Jeſi and greater, who by Fate's — : 
Abhor to give beneath the Southern Sea 
There, as they ſay, perpetual Night is fond, | 

In Silence brooding on th unha ppy Ground 

Or when Aurora leaves our Northern Sphere, 

She lights the. downward Heav'n, and riſes there. 
And when on us e breathes the living Light, 


Ned Feſper pens there the . of the Night. 
(oo Pig 


Aud as five 3 Echerial mien bind, 
Five correſpondent are to Earth aſſign d. 
The Sun, with Rays directly darting down, 
Fires all beneath, and Fries the middle. Zone. 0 
The two beneath the diſt mt Poles complain 
Of endleſyWinter,' and perpetual Rain. 
Berwixt ch* Fx treams two happier Climazts hold, 
The i - mon G partakes of Hat and Cold. * 
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